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bl«, Sir, but feme undeferving in their 
kind, fhauld flip in by accident, and for 
a time profane the bleffing which ought 
only to be purely and without mixture 
enjoy’d by perfons of ftandard woith. 
Yet, even thefe incidents (may it pleafe 
your Grace) arifing from your own ge- 
nerality's being fo extensive, fhall, with 
the wife men of future times, be fe> far 
from diminifhing the luftre of the fa- 
vours devolving from the patron down 
to the patroniz’d, that they fhall heigh- 
ten and augment it with regard to them 
both. 

When thofe fueceflors and lawful heirs 
in genius, thofe true and genuine fens of 
wit and judgment, that are yet unborn, 
and are deftin’d in their foveral tuins to 
adorn the coming ages ; when they, I 
fay, fhall read the various dedications 
written by different hands, that have 

afpir’4 



DEDICATION; - ’ y 
afpir’d to the ’glory oifenng up, l’ncjehfe 
to your Gi ace ; then fhali;thcy confider you 
ador’d as an earthly deity- By the umver- 
fal confent of mankind ; then fhall they 
look upon you as one in whole breaft a 
kind of divinity inhabited and reign’d, 
and w hofe goodnefs and bounty was as 
rt were your very being : and ti uly when 
afterwards they fhall wifely diftinguifh 
between the merits of fo many different 
authors, they fhall diftingtufh hkewife a 
world of different excellencies, and qua- 
lifications, that muft fubfift in the uni* 
verfal benefactor and common father to 
them all ; and they fhall (when they fet 
apart, in their thoughts, the troublefome 
panegy ricks which you patiently permit, 
from the juft addrefles which yon graci- 
oufly receive) difeem ypur great huma- 
nity and goodnefs, from your judgment 
of, and your juftice to merit. 
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■!F$osrr -hence your ‘-pardon- and clemen- 
cy to the unlearned, fhall be as great an 
attribute to you by way of applaufe, as 
your juftice in rewarding the really 
learned. 

But befides thefe two forts, theie is a 
third which may (if I may humbly 
crave leave to fay lo) lay a lawful claim 
to the approaching of your Grace with 
their offerings. 

This fort confifts of thofe perfons who 
are happy in the poffeflion of the works 
of polite and learn’d men that are de- 
ceafod ; but whofe works have a right to 
live the eternal age of fame ; becaufe, 
when they can make fuch valuable pre- 
fents to the world, they may without any 
fcruple ufher them into it in the beft 
manner poffible, and that muft be under 
the patronage of your Grace ; I fhould 

fay, 
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lay, they co tjld *. not; : jvTth out a' fcfugle 
pretend to- recommend £he,moft valuable 
writings to the public; ''ae -they deferve 
to be by any other name, than your 
own* 

When the works of the polite dead 
are publifh’d, they belong of right to 
your grace, who in the field ofliterature 
art lord of the manor, and whom nature 
has made, and the general voice of man- 
kind acknowledges to be the Maecenas 
of univerfal learning* 

Your Grace, better than any body, 
knows the lowed: officer is not unwel- 
come to the prefence of his monarch, 
when the illuftrious perfon, whom he 
condudts thither is a defirable and agree- 
able companion to him. 

It is with a like happy view that even 
a bookfeller may, and therefore does, 
A 4 venture 
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venture into the 'prefeiMd ‘oFyour Grace ; 
but ’tis with'-thc? choice!! colle&ion of 
fome celebiateH" works which made their 
author, when language, fenfe, and learn- 
ing, flourifh’d in a moft particulai man- 
ner at the Englilh court, the belov’d 
companion of thole who made the bell 
figure there: he was, may it pleafeyour 
Grace, the admired friend of Sir John 
Denham, Sir Henry Savil, Sir Fleetwood 
Sheppard, Mr. Dryden, &c. the dear in- 
timate of the Earls Rolcommon Orrery, 
Rochefter, Dorfet, Cavendilh ; the valued 
companion of the Marquifles Hallifax 
and Normanby, the late Duke of Buck- 
ingham, &c. and to crown the whole, 
he was the man the molt efteem’d for 
wit m that bright age, by a love reign 
who deferved the title of monarch of 
wit too, King Charles II. 

This gentleman’s character, therefore, 

in 
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in wit is wJfaV5-4^r*,^i$e. is,.in;all the 
paits of life, usconfin’d^ and neither the 
one nor the othercan be morefullydefcrib’d 
in words, than by letting down the names 
of the pel foils to whom the characters 
belong, and leaving the world to their 
own free and unbiafs’d thoughts concern- 
ing them. To fum up all, therefore, it 
is Sir Charles Sedley that I have introduc’d 
to the Duke of Chandois ; and after fay- 
ing that, I withdraw with pride and 
pleafure, having nothing to afk pardon 
for, but the freedom which I am oblig’d 
to take, of fir ft fetting down my name ; 
but with this addition, that I am, with 
the profoundeft duty. 

May it pleafe your Grace , 

Tour Grace's mojt Devoted , 

Mojl Obedient, 

Mo/1 Humble Servant , 

SAM. BRISCOE. 
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O F 

Sir Charles Sedley., 

It would be a talk few men of modefty 
would undertake, viz. To wnte the life of> 
this perfon. His family, perfon, age, and. 
hiftory, might indeed be peiformed m a to- 
lerable manner ; but, as was. written under the. 
pidturc of a late eminent lady of fublime parts, 
muff be faid of his with far more jufhce , 

The painter’s art is. done, the features hit. 

Of Sedley’s face. No art can Ihew his wit.. 

As the brightness of his parts, the eleva- 
tion of his genius, and the vigour of his per- 
formances, were things not to be hid. almoft 
A 6 in 




xii Some Account of the LIFE of 

in any age whatever ; fo the age he lived in, 
which was peculiar for the encouragement of 
wit and gallantly, could by no means pals 
over a perfon whom natuie had furmfhed for 
the converfation of princes, and even fiom his. 
cradle, adapted him to be gieat, and to be 
admu’d. 

He appeared in public much about the 
year 1667, when the court of King Chailcs 
II. having tailed the fweets of the reftoration 
about feven years, it began to appear, that 
they had not cultivated the genius of the En~ 
glifli gentry to no purpofe j but that theie ap- 
peared at court, men of fuch peifedlions in 
wif, language, fenfe, and learning, and that 
among fome of the higheil rank, as no age of 
the Englilh court had ever feen before. A- 
mong the nobility were reckoned, the Duke 
of Buckingham, the Earl of Doifet, the Mar- 
quis of Hallifax, the Lords Rofcommon, Or- 
rery, Rochefter, Cavendilh, and others ; and 
among the gentry, Sir John Denham, Mr. 
Waller, Mr. Godolphin, afterwards Lord 
Godolphin, Sir Henry Savile, Sir Fleetwood 
Shepherd, Mr. Butler, Sir Charles Scdlcy. 

I flop at his name ; not but that there wcie 
men of genius which adorn’d that polite age ; 
but aftei him, no climax can be formed, for 
•nothing could rife above him. 

The 
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The fire of his fancy began to fpread itfelf 
to fuch a degree, and fo early, that tho’ he 
was but a young man, King Charles the fe- 
cond, a prince whom all men allow to be a 
judge, fingled him, out for the belt genius of 
the age, and frequently told his familiars, that 
Sedley’s flile, either in writing or difcourfe, 
would be the ftandard of the Englifh tongue* 

He was for fome years fo much applauded 
in all converfation, that he began to be the- 
oracle of the poets ; and it was by his judg- 
ment every performance was approved, or con- 
demned, which made the king jefl with him, 
and tell him, nature had given him a patent 
to be Apollo’s viceroy. My Lord of Rochef- 
ter bears his tefhmony to this very thing, whenr 
he fets him foremoft in the judges of his per- 
formance, in thefe famous lines about cen- 
tre, viz. 

I loathe the rabble, ’ns enough for me 
IfSedley, Shad^ell, Shepherd, Wycherley, 
Godolphin, Butler, Buckhurft, Buchmgham, 

And fome few more whom I omit to name,. 

Approve my fenfe, I count their cenfure fame, 

» 

He was particularly inclined to dramatic 
poetry, and yet we find only three plays that 
bear his name ; tho’ ’tis faid he had the chief 
hand in compofing feveral others* Whethee 
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Ms modefty, or his indolence made him de- 
cline them, and leave them to others to finifh 
and father we know not. 

It happened by him in refpcdt of the king, 
as is faid of the famous Caidmal Richlieu, viz. 
That they who recommended him to the king, 
thereby fupplantcd thcmfelves, and afteiwaids, 
envied him; but with this difference between 
the Cardinal and Sir Charles, viz. That the 
latter was never ungrateful- 

When he had a tafte of the court, as the 
king never would part wdth him, fo he never 
would part with the king ; and yet two things 
happened to his damage in it . fiift, his eftate 
was never the better foi court ; and fecondly,. 
his morals much the warfe. 

The king delighted in him to an- excels* 
and he pleafed his majefty in one thing, in 
which he eminently differed from all the reft 
of the wits of the court, viz. That he never 
afked the king for any thing, and they were 
always a begging of. him. It's true, he by 
this means impaired his fortune ; and the ge- 
ncrofity of that court had this misfortune at- 
tending it, that tho’ it liked the virtue of not 
afking, yet it did not reward the modefty of 
it. Whether it was the bold importunity of 
ethers that exhaufted that prince, who cou’d 

not 
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Sir Charles Sedley. 

not learn to deny a craving hand, tho' he hated 
the forwardnefs, nor could remember the fi- 
lent indigence of his friend, tho* he applauded 
the kindnefs of it. 

However, Sir Charles had fome tafte of the 
king's bounty, tho' not equal to Shepherd, 
Buckhurft, Savile, and others, and far from 
equal to his merit. 

Sir Charles had a mafterly genius in poetry, 
an exuberant fancy in compoling, and a hap- 
pinefs beyond moft men m exprefling himfelf* 
It is to be obferved, that in all he wrote, we 
find nothing indecent or obfcene, tho' that 
was the fafnionable vice of the poets in that 
day ; In the tnoft wanton of his verfes,_ wo 
fi nd him mannerly and modeft ; tho' in words 
inimitably foft, and m expreflions, paflionate 
beyond the reach of the brighteft capacities of 
the age. This made my Lord Rochefter give 
the character of his poetry in thofe excellent 
lines, which, are a lafting teftimony to what I. 
have faid> above* 

For fonga and vcrfes mannerly obfcene. 

That can for nature up by Ipnngs unfeen. 

And, without forcing blufhes, warm the queen i 
Sedley has that prevailing, gentle art. 

That can with a refiftlefs charm impart 
The loofeft wifoes to the ohafteft heart a 

Raifo 
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R.U1C fuch a conflict, kindle fuch a fire 
Betwixt declining virtue, and deflie , 

’Till the pool vanquifh’d maid diflolves away 
In dieams all night, in fighs and tears all day. 

This the Duke of Buckingham called Scd- 
lej ’s witchcraft. It is true, it was an art too 
iuccefsful in thofe d.xj s, to pi opagatc the im- 
moralities of thole times; nor did it at all 
affift to protect t^e virtue of the readers, whe- 
ther of one fex or another. But it muft be 
acknowledged, he excelled Doifct, Rochef- 
ter, and thofe fuperior poets, who, as they 
conceived lewdly, fo they wrote m plain En- 
glilh, and took no care to cover up the worit 
of their thoughts in clean linen ; which fcan» 
dalous cuftom, in a word, has affilled to bury 
the be£t performances that age, bccaufc 
blended with profanenefs or indecency. They 
arc not fit to be read by people whofe religion 
and modefty have not quite forfaken them ; 
and which, had thofe groficr parts been 
left out, would juftly have pafied for the 
moft polite poetry that the world ever few. 

But Sedley’s poems fhall live for ever : No 
divine will Hick to cfpoufe them;, no rigid 
government will forbid their puhldhing; 
what recommends virtue, a ftrong ; what is 
jneiry, is extremely polite ; what is amo- 
naus, is always clean. 
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It was at the adhng of his play, called Bel- 
lamira, that the roof of the playhoufe fell, 
down. But,, what was particular, was that ve- 
ry few were hurt but himfelf. His merry 
friend Sir Fleetwood Shepherd told him. 
There was fo much fire in his play, that it 
blew up the poet, houle, and afi. He told 
him again. No : The play was fo heavy, it 
broke down the houfe, and buried the poet: 
m his own rubbilh. 

We need enter no farther into this part oF 
his hiftory ; he knew as well how to conceal* 
his own excellencies with modefty, as the reft* 
of the world knew how to value them, 

Befides his wit, he outdid almoft all his 
contemporie§ in another thing ; and that was*, 
he outlived them. If I remember right, there 
were but three of his original companions in 
mirth and flourdhing parts, viz. The late 
Duke of Devonfhire, the late Earl of Godob 
plum, and the prefent Duke of Buckingham, 
who has married his grand-daughter that out- 
lived him. 

Sir Charles fqemed to dilhlte the town, as 
he grew into years ; and efpecially after King 
Charles the fecond’s death. Their might per- 
haps be fomething in the chagrin he conceived 
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at the court, in the next reign, on fome family 
accounts, which I need not mention. 

At the revolution, he appeared warm on 
the fide of King William ; and particularly, 
he flickled hard for voting the throne vacant, 
as alfo, for filling it up : Upon which, it was 
{aid, he pafs’d that bitter jeft upon King 
James, alluding a little to the rcfentment I 
have hinted above, when coming out of the 
houfe of commons the day they voted King 
William and Queen Mary into the throne. 
Sir Charles mentioning it to a friend, “ Well,” 
fays he, “ I am even with King James,, in point 
of civility : For as he made my daughter a 
countefs* fo I have helped to make his daugh- 
ter a queen.” 

He lived after this, to the beginning of 
Queen Anne’s reign, and died at the age of 
near ninety, the youth of his wit and humour 
continuing to the laft. He left but one legi- 
timate daughter j and his grandchild by that 
daughter, is the prefent Duchefs of Bucking- 
ham, daughter of the late King James, 
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Sir CHARLES SEDLEY. 


A Prologue to The Wary Widow; or Sir 
Noisy Parrot* 

N VY and fa£hon rule the grumbling age; 

The flate they cannot, but they fhake the fiage . 

This barren trade fome will engrofs, fhll hoping 
From our poor port to bamfh inteiloping. 

And like the plodding Lawyers, take great care 
To elbow blooming merit from the bar* 

In every age there were a fort of men, 

As you do now, damn’d all was written then ; 
Thoufands before ’em lefs provoke their pride 
Than one poor liyal ftrammg by their fide. 
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Such vermine critics we expert to find , 

For nature knows not how to lofe a kind, 

The flunking pole-cat, or the mole that’s blind. 

But again# old, as well as new to rage. 

Is the peculiar phrenzy of this age. 

Shakefpeare rauft down, and you muft praife 
more 

Soft Defdemona, nor the jealous Moor , 
Shakefpeare, whofe fruitful genius, happy wit, 

Was fram’d and finifh’d at a lucky hit , 

The pride of nature, and the fhame of fchools, 

Born te create, and not to lcain from rules, 

Mu# pleafe no more. His baftards now deride 
Their fathers nakednefs they ought to hide ; 

But when on fpurs then Pegafus they force, 

Their jaded mufe is diftanc’d in the courfe. 

All that is now, hath been before, Via true , 

But yet the art, the falhion may be new : 

Tho* old materials the laige palace raife, 

The fkilful architect deferves his pnufe. 

If nothing pleafe, you are not nice, but fick, 

’Tis want of ftomach ever to diflike . 

On out pill poets, petty judges fit, 

The living fink beneath your prefent fpitc, 

As if they were the doomfday of all wit. 

But beaux, and ladies, be you not too nice, 

You’ll break our lottery, if none draw a prize, 

Then down goes half th* artill’ry of your eyes* 

For this one night, do as kind lovers ufe, 

Tie up ftrift judgment, and let fancy loofe* 
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An EPITAPH. 

H E R E Sir Henry Leigh is lying. 

With his doxy kneeling by him , 

When he was alive, and had his feeling, 
When {he lay down, then he was kneeling ; 
But now he’s dead, and has loft his feeling, 
Now he lies down, fhe is kneeling. 


To CELINDA. 

Cl E L I N D A, think not by difdaln 
To vanquish my defire, 

By telling tne, Tfigfi in vain. 

And feed a hopelefs fire 
Defpair it felf too weak does prove, 
Your beauty to difarm, 

By fate I was ordain’d to love. 

As you were born to charm. 


A SONG. 
Celinda. 

P Rf THEE tell me, faithlefs Twain, 
Why (hou’d you fuch pafiion feign, 

On purpofe to deceive me ? 

So foon as I to love began. 

Then you began to leave me. 

B % 
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The WORKS of 
Damon. 

Celinda, you muft blame your fate, 
Jtmdnefs has its certain date. 

E’er we the joys have tailed ; 

Had you not then with feigned hate 
Love’s kindeft hours wafted. 

Then weep no more, nor figh in vain, 
But lay your baits to catch again 
A moie deferring lover; 

For know, a flave who’s bioke his chain 
You never can recover. 


A POEM. 

IP H I L L I S, men lay that all my vows 
Are to thy fortune paid , 

Alas 1 my heait he little knows. 

Who thinks my love a tiade. 

Were I of all the woods the loid. 

One beriy from thy hand. 

More folid pleaful e would affoid. 

Than all my large command. 

My humble loxe hath learnt to live 
On what the met ft maid, 

Without a confeious hiulh can give, 

Beneath the myrtle fhade. 

Of coftly 'ood it hath no need. 

And nothing will devour , 

But like the liaimlpfs bee, can feed, 

And not im pan the flow’r. 
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A fpotlefs innocence like thine, 

May iuch a flame allow , 

Yet thy fan name for ever fhnie, 

As doth thy beauty now. 

I heard thee wilh my lambs might fhay, 
Safe from 'the fox’s pow’i , 

Tho’ evhy one becomes his piey, 

I’m ncher than before. 


A FABLE. 

In JEfop’s tales an honeft wretch we find, 
Whofe years and comforts equally declin’d j 
He, in two wives, had two domeflic ills, 

For both had different age to different wills. 

One pluck’d his black hairs out, and one his gi cy, 
The man foi quietnefs did both obey ; 

Till the whole parifh faw his head quite bare, 
And faid he wanted fenfe as well as hah * 

MORAL. 

The parties y henpecked IF—m are thy wives $ 

Tie lairs they plucky are tty prerogatives. 

Tories thy perfon hate 9 the whig* thy pcvfr: 

Tbo* much thouyieldefiy fill they tug for mot e 9 
Till thou 9 and this old ihan 9 alike are JI>exvn $ 

He without hair ? and thou without a crown* 
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To a Lady •who /aid Jhe could not lo<vt m 

Ma D A M, tho’ meaner beauties might 
Pei haps, have need of fome fuch {light ; 
Who, to cxcufe then ngour, mult 
Say they oui paflions do mifli ujft. 

And that they would moie pity ihew. 

Were they but fure our loves were true ; 
You Ihould thofc petty arts -defpife. 

Secure of what is once youi puze. 

We to oui {laves no fraud addrefr. 

But as they ate, our minds expreft. 

Tell me not then, I cannot love. 

Say, rather, you it ne’er can move. 

Who can no more doubt of your charma 
Than I reftft fuch pow’rful arms ; 

Whole numerous force that 1 withftood 
So long, was not thro* any hope I could 
Efcape their pow’r; but thio* defpair. 
Which oft makes courage out of fear. 

I trembling faw how you us’d thofe. 

Who tamely yielded without blows : 

Had you but one of all them {par’d, 

I might, perhaps, have been cnfnarM, 

And not have thus, c’ei I did yield, 

Call’d love’s whole force into the field. 

Yet now I’m conquer’d, I will piove 
Faithful as they that never flrove. 

All dames m matter, where too fail 
They do not feize, the longei laft . 
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Then blame not mine foi moving flow, 
Since all things durable are fo. 

The oak that’s for three hundred years 
Defign’d m gi owing, one out*weais : 
Whilft flowers for a feafon made, 
Quickly fpring up, and quickly fade# 


A SONG. 

A URELIA, ait thou mad 
To let the world in me, 

Envy joys I never had. 

And cenfure them m thee 3 

Fill’d with g&G f for what is paft. 

Let us at length be trde,- - , * 

And the banquet boldly tafte, 

Smce we have paid the prize. 

Love does eafy fouls defpife, 

Who lofe themfelves for toys ; 

And efcape for thofe devife. 

Who tafle his utmoftjoys# 

To be thus for trifles blam’d, 

Like theirs a folly is, 

Who are for vam fweanng damn’d, 

And knew no higher bids. 

Love fhould like the year be crown’d. 

With fweet variety ; 

Hope fhould in the fpring be found 
Kind feais, and jealoufy. 

B 4 In 
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In the fummer floweis fhould rife, 
And m the autumn, fruit , 

His fpnng doth elfe but mock oui eyes. 
And in a feoff, falute. 


CUPID’j Return. 

W ELCOME, thrice welcome to my frozen 
Thou long departed fire, [heait. 

How could’ft thou fo legal dlefs be 
Df one fo true, fo fond as me, 

Whofe eaily thought, whole fuff defile 
Was pointed all to thee ? 

When in the morning of my day, 

Thy empire firff began, 

’’leas’d with the piofpedt of thy fway, 

Into thy arms I rant 
Without referve my wilkng heait I gave, 

7 ioud that I had my freedom lofi, 

Contending which I ought to boa#, 

The making thee a fov’reign, or my fclf a Have* 

ItiU I am form’d to execute thy will, 

By me dedaic thy pow’i and fkill , 
dy heart already by thy fiic 
Is fo piepuiM, is fo 1 efin’d, 

There** nothing left behind 
But infinite defire* 

) i woutd’ff thou touch that lovely maid, 

Whole charms an$*thinc I have oheyM) 
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With fuch another flame, 

The heav’n that would appear in me, 
Wou’d ipeak fuch goodnefs dwelt m thee ; 
Thy bow, thy art. 

No more need guide thy dart , 

No art fo ftubborn but at that would aim. 


A SONG. 

A S Amoret with Phillis fat ^ 
One evening on the plain, *1 
And faw the charming Strephon wait 
To tell the nymph his pain ; 

The threatening danger to remoye 
She whifperM in her esir. 

Ah 1 Phillis, if you would not love. 
This fhepherd do not hear. 

None ever had fo Itrange an art. 

His paflion to convey 
Into a lifb’mng virgin’s heart. 

And fteal hei foul away. 

Fly, fly betimes, foi feai you give 
Occafion for your fate j 
In vain, faid fhe, m vain I flnve,. 
Alas ! ’fcts now to6 late. 


B S 


A Famveft 
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A Farewell A? LOVE, 

Once moie love’s mighty chaims are bioke, 
His ftrength and cunning I defy , 

Once moie I have thiown oft his yoke, 

And am a mnn, and do defyife the boy. 
Thanks to her pride, and hei difdain, 

And all the follies of a fcornful mind : 
i’d ne’er pofiefs’d my heart again. 

If fair Miranda had been kind. 

Welcome, fond wanderer, as eafe 
And plenty to a wretch in pain, 

That worn with want and a difeafe. 

Enjoys his health, and all his friends again. 
Let others waftc then time and youth, 

Watch and look pal®, to gam a peevilh maid. 
And team too late this dear-bought truth. 

At length they’re fure to be betray’d. 


To PHILLIS. 

T H O,’ Phillis, your pievailing charm* 

Have forc’d me from my Celia’s aims, 

That kmd defence again ft all pow’rs. 

But thofe rcfiftlcfs eyes of yours 
Thmlc not your concjucft to maintain. 

By rigour and unjuft difdain : 

In vain, fair nymph, in vain you ftrive, 

For love does feldom hope furtive, 

Ky 
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My heart may languifh for a time, 

Whilft all your glories in their prime, 

Can jufhfy fuch cruelty, 

By the fame force that conquer'd me. 

When age fliall come, at whofe command 
Thofe troops of beauties mufl difband . 

A tyrant's ilrength once took away. 

What Have fo dull as to obey 1 


An Epilogue on the Revival of Every Man in hu 
Humour. 

En TREATY fhall not ferve, nor violence 
To make me fpeak in fuch, a play’s defence : 

A play, where wit arid humotir dh agree 
To bieak all pradhs’d laws of comedy • 

The feene (what more abfurd 1 ) in England lies. 
No gods defeend, nor dancing devils rife , 

No captive prince, from nameleis country brought. 
No battle, nay, theie’s not a duel fought. 

And fomethmg yet more fharply might be faid. 

But I crinfider, the pooi authoi’s dead ,* 

Let that be his excufe — now for our own, 
Why-~-’faith, m my opinion, we need none. 

The parts were fitted WeH : hhrfbme vYill fay. 

Pox on ’em rogues, what made ’em chufe tlys play ? 
I do riot doubt but you will ci edit me, 

It was not choice, but mere neceflity. 

To all our wuting friends in town we fent, 

But not $ wit durft venture out m lent. 
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tLive patience but tiilEafter term, and then 
You fhall hate pg and hobby hotfe agen* 
lleie’b Mr. Matthew,* oui domeftic wit, 

Docs piomife one of the ten plays h’as writ 
But fince gieat bubes weigh nothing with the juff* 
Know, we lia\e ments, and m them we tiuih 
When any iaEs, 01 holy days defer 
The public laboute of the theatre, 

We ride not forth, although the day be fan , 

On ambling tit, to take the fubutb-air, 

But with om authois meet, and fptnd that time 
To make up quarrels between lenie and lbymc. 
Weduefdays and Fudays conftantly wc lut< , 

Till after many a long and fice deb ite, 

For diveis weighty leafons, ’twas thought fit, 
Uniuly fenfefhould hill to lliyme lubmit. 

This the moft wholefome law wc ever made, 

Ss* ftri&ly mi t as Epilogue obey’d 
Suie, no man heie will $vci daie to break ; 

Enter Johnson Ghqft. 

Hold, and give way, for I myfeU will fpeak - 
Can you encourage to much infolenee, 

And add new faults fhll to the gteat offence 
Vour anceltois fo 1 afhly did commit 
Agamft the mighty pow*>$ of ait and wit, 

When they condemned thofe noble wcuka of mine* 
Stjanus, and my beft-Iov’d Catiline ? 

♦ Mr* Matthew Medbuin the Comedian* 
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Repent, or on your guilty heads fhall fall 
The curfe of many a rh} mmg paftoral , 

The three bold Beauchamps fliall revi\e again. 
And with the London-’prentice conquer Spam* 
All the dull follies of the former age 
Shall life and find applaufe upon this flagej 
But if you pay the great an eais of praife, 

So long fince due to my much-injur’d pla} s , 
From all paft crimes X firil w ill fet you tree, 

And then mfpire fome one to write like me. 

This Epilogue is among the Woiks of the Eail of Doifct* 


'Epilogue to Tartuffe, a Comedy , w itten By 
4 Medium. 

M ANY have been the vain attempts of wit 
Againft the ftill -prevailing hypocnte* 

Once, and but once, a poet got the day* 

And vanquish’d Bufy* in a puppet-play , 

ButBufy xallying, aim’d vath zeal and rage, 

Poflefs’d the pulpit and pull’d down the ftage. 

To laugh at Enghfh knaves is dang’rous then. 

While Englifh fools will think them honeft men t 
But fure no zealous brother can deny us 
Free leave with this our monfieur Ananias. 

A man may fay, without being call’d an atheift, 

There are damn’d rogues anaongft the French and 
papift, 

A CharaQer m Ben. Johafoa’s Bartholomew Fan. 

That 
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That fix falvation to fhort band and liau , 

That belch and fnuffle to prolong a piay’r ; 

That ufe t’enjoy the cieatuie, to exprefs 
Plain whoring, gluttony, and drunkennefs. 

And m a decent way peiform them too, 

As well, nay bettei fai, alas 1 than you , 

Whofe fiefhly failings aie but fornication, 

We godly phraie it, gofpel -propagation, > 

Juft as rebellion was called refoimation. ■> 

Zeal ft and s but fent’iy at the gate of fin, 

Whilft all that have the word, pafs ficely in ; 

Silent, and m the dark, for feai of fpies, 

You maich, and take damnation by fuipuze. 

There’s not a roaung blade in all this town 
Can go lb fai tow’ids hell for half a ciowm 
As I for fixpence, for we know the way > 

For want of guides men often go aftray ; 

Therefore give way to what I ftiall advife ; 

Let every mairy’d man, that’s giave and wife* 

Take a Tartuffe, of known ability. 

To teach and to inftru& his family ; 

Who may fo fettle laftmg reformation, 

Firft get his fon, then give him education. 

This Epilogue is given to Lord JDorfet by the Editor olthe 
Works of celebrated Authoia. 




* 


fOEMS 



Sir Charles Sedeey. 


1 5 


SW©*5»«0 

POEMS 

O N 

SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 
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The HAPPY PAIR; or, * Poem an 
Matrimony. 

Wh E N firft the woild from the black chaos role* 
And infant beauty did the frame compofe , 

When heav’n and man pofiefs’d one ftate of mind* 

And the pure, globe, like its Creator s 
When free from fin the «nobJe mortal ftrove 
To rival God in his tfetuyBuef 
When damning that arcHtcft of hell. 

Made not, as yet, his tempted fowl rebel , 

When plunging avarice no birth had found* 

Nor tore the primus-entrails of the ground; 


Then* 
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TITien, then, the new inhabitant was bleft, 

Eafc wato' ’d his heait, and peace fccur’d his bicaft 
No eaithl} thought tainted his gen’ious nnnd, 

That wot Id th’ Almighty gave him, he declin’d > 
His God-like image made him upwaids move. 

He liv’d below, while his foul dwelt above. 

Riches weie things too weak t’ enflave his fenfe, 
The darling di’mond wanted inlluence , 

Pearls, like the common gravel, he contemn’d, 

And what we count a god, he thought no fiiend* 
With heat of love he flam’d ujon his mate, 

And on the green lwarth Without dowiy fate 
Circling hei fnowy neck, he fought her heait, 

A fi’iy lovci, lice ftom fiaud, 01 ut 
The objedt of lits leitlefi, thoughts, was bli ft, 

And that he found in one cmbiace, one kifs 
One clafp, one hug, one eager glance was more 
Than worlds of pearls, or heaps of golden oie. 

He prais’d his puz’d alUdtion next his God, 

And thought his witc the fecond chicleft good. 

Th’ heaven-born dame brought to his longing arm* 
Iler foul, her beauty, and refiftleft charms* 

Her breaffc an equal adhve fire did move, 

She loll the thoughts of empue m his love* 

The fplendid flile of empiels fire defpis’d, 

The world a cypher to the man fhe priz’d : 

Her croudfog wifhes ktm alone purfu’d, 

No fep’rate greatneft cou’d her love delude i 
Her mtdlcBuuh puie, knew how to fcan 
That gicat mad independent monarch j maj 1 1 
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That little, but more weighty woild refin’d, 

More apt) and fluted to her heav’nly mind. 

She underflood, that all that good we name, 

Was nicely wrapt and folded up in him. 

Oh Fate 1 from whence proceeds the hidden caufe. 
That we at LOVE y that glonous Paffion, paufe ? 

Was it with Adam’s innocence betray’d, 

Oi , by his lapfe, a malefa£tor made > 

Oi have our own acquir’d excefTes been 
So daring, to determine it a fin > 

What fhou’d at once proclaim us bleft and great. 

We fly, and court the land-maik of our fate . 

Tike murm’nng full-mouth’d Ifra’lites we ffcand. 

And run on locks, to fhun the holy-land. 

From hence the baffled world has been Xnverft, 

Princes involv’d in War,' ShiiPp v ? ! 

Friends to their confidents eflrang’d, and thofe 
Whom fathers got, to tender fathers foes. 

Hence, lands united to themfelves, divide. 

And ceafe their ftndt alliance, tho’ ally’d. 

Hence, hot debates glow m domeflic pow’rs, 

The man’s unkind, the cheated woman low’rs- 
Man, like the foidid eaith, from which he fprung 
Corrupts his foul by a bafe heap of dung ; 

Forgetting the celefhal form he bore, 

He values not the woman* but hot ftore * 

Extends lus treacherous pledge to golden charms. 

And joins his hands to none but fpangled arms. 

He weds her jewels and her amber-chains. 

But her rich felf (that merits all) drfdains „ 


Her 
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Hei face he praifes, but he couits hei ears. 
Catching the glitt’i mg pendents that fhe wears. 
Each eye no longer he eiteems a flar, 

Than flaming rubies hung upon hei hail , 

And judging love, without hei gold, acuife, 

He fcoins hei \ntue, and adoies herpmfe. 

The woman too, no lefs debas’d than he, 

Gives not heifelf, but for gratuity $ 

Sooths like a merchant, with inveigling ait, 
Demands h&x jomtitie, and keeps back hei heait; 
On terms and articles , with pnde proceeds, 

And feals her cold affections to her deeds , 

Stands off and treats like an imperious ffate. 

And baulks her happinefs to be made great 5 
Proclaims her fortune of a goodly fize, 

And he that offers moft, obtains the prize. 

Both faxes now deprave th^jr noble k^nd, 
While fordid Avarice corrupts the mind ; 

Never confult poor virtue when they chufe, 

But foi a painted cloud, the goddeis lofe : 

Divine content they count a finer cheat, 

A difh foi ornament, but no true meat ; 

A mere lomancc, an idle dream of thofe, 

Who wanting wealth, think to difguife their woes 
A Mountebank, that only boafls of cures, 

But cannot woik th’ efk‘& his cant allures. 

The vain deluded atheifl: thus denies 
A fupreme eflenee, hid irom human eyes ; 
Becaufe his fenfe can’t nppiehend a God, 
Religion** fottilh, and her zealots mad. 
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But look a marry’d and a happy pair. 

Are now like revelations, Jlrange and rate: 

But if we reafon from the ages gone, 

There fcarcely was a happy match, but one. 

We mind not now the merits of our kind. 

Curious in gold, but to the perlons blind. 

The man ne’er minds hi& love, for money flill 
Is the bafe-thnfled object of his will. 

Upon conditions of apiomis’d {tore, 

He’ll hug a thing that crawls upon all four. 

Bring him an old rich corpfe, with gnm Death's heady 
He’ll fwear {he’s young, and her complexion red f 
Or if you cou’d bring one without a face, 

He’ll praife her conqu’nng eyes, and charming grace* 
The woman too, by fact affedhons led. 

Contemns the living, to embrace thS&aS?; * 

And rather than not covet, bafely bold. 

Would wed a coffin, were the hinges gold. 

Nature’s apoflate adtive youth ffie fcoms. 

Will long for oxen, if you gild their horns. 

Say he’s deform’d, has neither eyes nor oofe. 

Nay, nothing to befpeak him man, but clothes $ 
Strait {he lcplies, he's rich , fo paffies down : 

There’s nothing ugly, but a poor baboon. 

Thus might {he clafp a loathfome toad in bed, 

Becaufe he bears a ptearl iyithm hh head. 

And gilded pills, tho* bitter, may delight 
The liqu’nfh lull of wav’ring appetite : 

But {hll tho* wealth their gripmg fen fes feafts, 

At moil, they’re but concatenated beaib. 
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For as they fcoin all confonance of foul, 

A mutual haticd mu ft then peace control. 

And this Hands fix’d, what with my love won’t fuit> 
Appeal b defoim’d, and {halt commences biute. 

To vaiious clinics of tempeis each aic thiown, 

The fugid coupled to the tomd zone > 

Like curs of difthent natuie, m a chain, 

They’re link’d in fear, and wear their bonds m pain. 
Peihaps, a cold refpeft they both may fheyr. 

As impious men to a kind daemon do , 

Who, whenfome ikulking wealth he does unfold, 
Honom and dread him for their new-found-gold. 

But view, unrobe the bofom of difguife, 

Obferve the ftrange aveifion of their eyes : 

With palpitations of regietthey twine. 

Like oil and water their falfe loves combine. 

With feign’d embrace they feem love 9 * joy to crave, 
But wifh their bed, converted to a grave , 

And whilfi: their backward heaits like loadfiones meet 
They wifh their linen were their winding-fheet. 

He, like the bear ofkne, her body clips, 

Infiead of piefTmg, bites her glowing lips* 

She, like a wounded otter, flings and rails, 

Fires with hei tongue, and combats with her nails* 
Hell and confufion fei/e the place around, 

Nothing but mutual phtenzy’s to be found. 

They both launch out into a fea of ftritc, 

A clam’rous hufband, and a brawling wife. 

The whole armado of their thoughts combine. 

On each hde fummon’d, they in concert join* 
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He arms levenge, {he meets him with difdam, 

And to ’t tlieyiulh, like florins upon the mam. 

She, tohei Ihrillloud clamours takes xecouife. 

Stamps, and invokes the clergy foi divorce , 

Detefls the light by which his face {he faw, 

Curfes the bands, and execrates the law , 

Directs to heav’n her folded hands with piay’rs, 

And pounng down a flood of biiny teais, 

Hopes that kind juftice wo u’d her grief behold, 

Pity an injui’d lover, tho’ a fcold , 

That death wou’d fnatch him from the loathfome bed, 
And heav’n reftore the will which {he betray’d. 

Pie, with diflradhon, and with rage grows blind, 
Curfes* the fex, and damns all women-tnnd , 

Accufes heav’n that fuch a moaifler 
A fury in deceitful mafqueiade, 

A gaudy phantom, that deludes the fight, 

A devil, with the coveiture of light , 

Blafphemes, and by his paflion call io far, 

DeAroys himfelf by peifecutmg her , 

Abjures his faith, fivoin to a legal bed, 

Hates her, and la) s unothei by his fide , 

Profulely laviflies her right, each kifs, 

And racks her with the fight of wrongful Blifs. 

She grows provok’d upon the difmal change, 

And/ turns difhonefl to letort revenge : 

The bleach of thaflity {he makes her plea. 

Plagues him all night, and cuckolds him all day. 

This mutt be then the lflue, wheie our love 
Does not together with our nuptials move. 


Pofleffions 
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Pofleflions can’t for fickle joy piovide, 

When love, the end of living, is deftioy’d, 

Alas 1 we’ieall miftaken in the kind, 

A happy mams meafui’d by the mind 
Suppofe him bom to all the pomp of life. 

Admit he’s match’d to beauty in a wife $ 

Tfiefe aie but pageants, which a while may pleafe, 
They may divert hnn, but procure no eafe. 

That grandeur is no compound of our blifs, 

The rugged bofioms of the great confefs. 

The gilded monarch’s fable ftands within. 

His glory to his troubles, but a flume 
His cates, hisjealoufi.es, nodturnal frights, 

Imbittei all his joys, and falfe delights. 

His toiling head, with grief, a ciown muft bear, 

Wlulft he fiill ftarta, and grafps to hold it there* 

And thus all princes to this hell we tiace, 

They reign without, and are but kings by place. 

But left ambitious maids m fcorni elate. 

This is the utmoft tyranny of fate ; 

That fuch fedmous difagreeing pairs, 

Are ft arcely known in enturtes of years * 

We’U grant, (which yet no lcls misfortune breeds) 

The woman loves the golden man fhe weds ; 

We’ll think flic bimga with hei eft ate a mind. 

Pure as her fterting, from its dtofs icfin’d ; 

5Tet this is fo unlikely to fucceed, 

It muiders what it firft defignM to feed. 

He ftrait concludes her pafiion a pretence, 

Condemns her foul, and lays the crime on fenfe ; 

Aw 
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Argues, {he only chofe to be lys bride, 

To ferve and giatify ber coftly pride 
But fhll we’ll give this topic larger law, 

We’ll fay an equal paflion both does draw ; 

We will fuppofe them both inclin’d to love ; 

We’ll call her Venus, and we’ll fhle him Jove : 

Yet thro’ the tides of buhnefs m Ins head. 

He muft negledf, and at length llight hei bed. 

His peeping paflion like a feeble fun, 

Mingled with fhow’rs of - am, will foon be gone. 

And if, perhaps, there’s left fome poor remains, 

Like noithen gold, ’tis in penurious veins 
Diffus’d and fcatter’d o’er the barren land, 

Amidft vafl heaps of lead and worthlefs fand. 

This mull be then a fad reward love , 4 
When he thus fenfelefs of her choice does prove. 

Her am’ious courage ne’er can long be bold. 

That finds herfelf out-nvall’d by her gold. 

Both their affedhons to the deep aie fent, 

He finks thiough weight, and {he through difcontent. 
Their nches then {hew their defeft of pow’r, 

That can’t create what want does oft’ procure. 

In thought of wealth, he can’t intomb his fmart. 
When fullen love pieys on his ftubbom heart. 

If ciouded chefb and glutted coffers can 
Reftore contentment to the ansious man, 

Poffefs’d of thofe, if he from pain is free, 

A troubled, may be call’d a quiet fea , 

Becaufe there’s pearl and amber on the fhoree, 

And thus it’s ftrangely filenc’d when it roars. 
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But ’tweie, metlunks, an eafy talk topi®\e 
Theie’s no fuch cuife, as mercenary love 
True fxte the hearts o’th wealthy feldom bleed. 
They may tlnough care, but not aifedhon bleed. 
Their tenuics, 1 mds, then rents, and quaitei-days. 
In then diltradted he ids fhong fadhonsiaile , 

And whenloe’ei pool ft mp’ ring love peeps in. 

He’s by that boifl’rous ciowd. beat out agen 
Craefus is fbill perplex’d to guaid his ftore. 

Fears ’twill be lefs, and ftrives to make it more : 
Thus what he hoaids up by th’ excefs o 1 gam, 
Starves his lean joy, but feeds his pamper’d pain. 
When love, with kind caieiles., he ihould pleafe, 
He forms mdentim % dr^ws a cautious leafe 
On naft}/ aues all les fpecches i un. 

His heait’s a tumult, like a market-town. 

And when m bed he (hou’d embrace his fpoufe, 
Like a dull ox, he’s ffcill amongft the cows , 

Chews all the night upon the next fan d ly, 

How much this horfe will bung, or coft new hay. 
No thought but that of cattle, yokes his heart. 

His foul’s the Ji i\ ci , and himfelf the cai t • 

Nothing but bu/ and noifc lus fancy laife ; 

His head’s the hive, his bufy thoughts the bees. 

[n vam the wife does foi the hufband moan, 

Whilft fhe’s the burthen, and her love the drone. 

Love, like a cautious fearful bird, ne’er builds, 
Sut where the place filence and calmnefs yields . 

He Ally flies to copfes, where he finds 

The fnugging woods fecure from blafts and winds $ 
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Shuns the huge boughs of a moie ilately form. 
And laughs at trees tore up with ev’ry florm. 

“The pleafant nightingale can ne’er be won 
To quit a template {hade to fcorch i’th fun £ 

In fome low grove he lings his charming note. 
And on a thorn tunes his fweet warbling throat. 

We’ll take a rulhek couple foi ©ui feenes. 

Who love, and know not what ambition mean** 
Who fuch an even competence pofiefs 
As may fupport, but not diflurb their bills. 

See, bow unmov’d they at all changes Hand, 
Shipwrecks at fea, and earthquakes on the land t 
The fraud of courts, the ksnavilh toil of clowns, 

A monarch’s favour, or pointed 
Concern them not ^ they but themfelves abule. 

In valuing that they ne’er mtend to ufe* 

Each to the other proves a fohd bids. 

Rich m themfelves, no want of happinefs. 

Tike j^gypt, in whofe land all plenty grows. 
Each other’s bottom is their beil repofe. 

When clam’ious Horns and pitchy tempefts rxfe. 
Cheek clings to cheek, and fwimming eyes to eyes 
When pining winds and dreadful thunders roar, 

It ferves to make ’em prefs, and love the more. 
Immortal beings thus themfelves cajole, 

Spurn flmkmg lenfe, and feed upon the foul. 

Here let us leave them, bathing m pure joy. 
Whom envious man nor fate can e’er deHroy. 
Here let ’em live to {hare all wealth and pow’r, 
As greatnefi can’t love lefs, they can’t love more* 
C 
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To t!ie divine# Hate of things they dnve : 

Like pilgrim angels on the earth they live s 
Kind nature gave them, fortune boie no parr. 

Love join’d then fouls, and heav’n feal’d each heart* 

The Fourth Book of V I B. g i l. 

Nexti will ling ethereal dews refin’d, 

The heavenly gift of honey to mankind : 

Let not Mcsenus this fmall part defpife, 

Nattue is always wonderful and wife 

But mind while I the laws, birth, wars relate, 

And ling the leaders of this winged Hate ; 

The fubjedt’s humble, but not fo the praifc, 

If any mufe aililt the poets lays, 

Or invok’d Phoebus his fmall labours grace, 

Fxrft, for your Bee3 a feat and ftation chufe 
Shelter’d from winds, and w here no cattle ufe; 

For they, in winds, cannot bring home their food 
Nor let the dew from off the flow’rs be trod 
By Iheep or goats : Let no young heifer in, 

With wand’nng feet, to ciufh the nfing green. 
Suffer no greedv wood-pcckei to live, 

Nor fpotted lizaid, near your fuutlul lnve- 
Nor Progne’s late admit, who long fmee flam’d 
Her feather’d bofom with hei bleed mg hand ; 

Le# m their bills they bear the fwaim away 
To their devout ing nefh a cruel prey : 

But let clear fountains, molly pooh be near, 

And a fmall brook his murm ’ring paflage wear 


Between 
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Between the gia fiy banks * Let the hives be 
O’erihaded by fome pairs or olive-tree , 

That when new kmgs fiifl lead their troops abroad* 

And the glad 3/Guth forfake their dark abode, 

They on the neighb’ring banks may fhun the heat ; 

Oi find from lhady boughs a cool retreat. 

Whether the flqggifh waters make a pool, 

Or in weak fheams with gentle murmurs roll. 

Throw in fome boughs and flones where they may ftand, 
And to the fummer’s fun then wings expand. 

If by eaft winds difpers’d m their fhort flight, 

They headlong on the water’s fuiface light. 

Let Caifia’s fpicy Ihmb be ever nigh. 

With verdant thyme and fragrant favory : 

And near fome fountain, on well-watej^ beds. 

Let early vi’lets laife their purple heads : 

And let ) our hives, whethei ©f barks of trees. 

Or bending oiler, have fmall paflages, 

Left cold condenfe, or heat the honey warm, 

For both extremes may equally do harm . 

Nor is’t in vam, fo aitfully they line 

Their cells with wax, heibs, leaves and flowr’s join, 

Clofing with certain glue their outlets, which 

F01 that fmall ufe excels Idean pitch 

If fame fay true, fometimes they under ground 

Make themfelves nefts , fometimes their fwai ms are found 

In the dark vaults of hollow pumices. 

Or in the rotten trunks of aged trees . 

To flop the gaping crannies of their hive, 

Of leaves and mud a yielding paflc contrive: 

C 2 Let 
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Let no dire yew her baneful lhadow fpread 
Near their fmall houfe , no filthy crabs, grown rec 
In crackling flames, infedi the neighbhmg air ; 
No odious fmell of mire, no fen be near : 

Eccho, that babbling nymph, be far away. 

And hollow caves that with lad accents play. 
When under ground the fun makes winter fly, 
And with, his fruitful light expands the iky, 

They fpread o’er ev’ry fored and dark wood ; 

Sip of each dream, and tade of every bud • 

"Then back with vernal fweets refrefi’d they come 
New-build and people their beloved home. 

Next in their artful combs fiefli holes they drill. 
Which with tenacious honey foon they fill. 

When thou look’d: up, and feed: them all above, 
Jn a thick cloud before the weather move, 

'Thro’ yielding Ikies cutting their liquid way. 

No more they mean m their own homes to day ; 
But fly to the next watei or green wood , 

For there they’ll fwarm, if not by art withdood ; 
Piefs then each heib of grateful fmell and tade; 
Before them mint and honey -fuckles calf. 

Let brafs and old Cyhile’s cymbals beat. 

Till to then med’un’d l irveb they all retreat; 

But if adventurous kings foi empue drive. 

Or civil wars divide the f uShous hive ; 

The vulgar’s hearts thou early may’d perceive 
Trembling for rage ; and through the buying hiv 
A broken noife like that of trumpet’s found, 

Till the hoarfe warlike call the camp go round ; 
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Then fliine their wings, and each bold warrior 
Whets m his mouth, and fliakes his brandifh’d Ipear, 
About their king and his pavilion all 
The braveft flock, and for the battle call* 

At his command in early ipring they fly 
Out of their hives, and in the open Iky 
Meet m thick living clouds, headlong they fell. 

Not fefter from a freezing cloud the hail , 

Nor drops the acoin from the fbaken oak * 

The kings their camp and fquadrons overlook ; 
Difhnguilh’d by llluftrious wings they go. 

And mighty courage m fmall bodies Ihow ; 

So brave, to fly no king was ever found. 

Till half his hofl: lay bieathlelson the ground: 

Thefe tempefts of their mind, this mighty rage* 

A little dufl. thrown up will loon afluage : 

But if both kings leturn the vanquilhM flay. 

The conquering monarch let the fwarm obey : 

One, blight with vanous fpots, Ihininglike gold, 
(For of two forts there are) this belt and bold" 

In looks and courage, gay with glitt’nng fcales ; 
Deform’d with floth, the other poorly trails 
A grofs inglorious paunch , as of the kings, 

Their nations, lhape are different, and their wings; 
Thofe foul and rufted, like the dull, appear 
New {pit on by fome thirfty tiaveller ; 

Thefe are all bright like lumps of Aiming gold. 

And equal fpots their painted backs unfold . 

Thefe are the nobleffc kind, from fuch thou may’ffc 
Sweet honey prefe, and of the fmoothefl taflc ; 

c 3 
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Not only fweet and cleai , but fuch as may 
The roughnefs of unpleaixng wines allay * 

But when the fwarrps fly wanton m the an, 

And to forfake their empty hives prepai e, 

Thou may ’A with eafe the wandercts xecal, 

Clip then king’s wings, the laboui is but fmall. 
No great attempt, if he once lag behind. 

No airy march, no flight will be defign’d* 

From various flowers let grateful odours nie. 

And place the gaiden’s godbefoie their eyes • 

Plant thyme and pines, from lofty mountains torn. 
About their houfe , let hinds, to labour bom, 

Set deep an^ water well the fruitful {hade : 

And now, did not my ending talk perfuade 
To flack my fails, as to my poit I fleer. 

Perhaps the art of gaxd’nxng I’d declare. 

And rofy harvefts of the Poeftan year ; 

How their bioad leaves new watex*d endives tear. 
Green parfley-beds, flow daffodils ; and how 
The bended cumbers to belly grow : 

Noi the Achantus wouM in filence pafs, 

Yew, mirtles, nor th’ ivies due cmbxacej 
For I under Taientum’s lofty tow’is, 

On yellow fields, whcic flow Galifus pours 
Her fruitful flream, lemembex to have known 
A good old mau ; fome acics of his own 
He did poffefs, but neither fit t® bleed 
The ufeful heifer, nor the flock to feed* 

No purple vines his naked clmsadtnn, 

But his poor foil was overgrown with thorn t 
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Roots he pieferr’d, and pot-herbs of his own, 

To all the pomp and nots ©£ a crown. 

When late returning from his work abroad. 

He did with unbought fare his table load - 
In the new fpnng he crop’d the earliefl rofe. 

And the lirft apples ripen’d on his boughs . 

When even rocks with cold fierce winter cleaves. 

And ev’iy flicam h*s icy chain receives, 

He the loft fpiigs of jieldmg bearsfoot binds, 

Chides- the la <-e fummei, and flow weftem winds : 

He full made fruitful bees his early care, 

Had many fwaims whofe combs much honey bear .* 
As many blofToms as the fpnng difplay’d. 

So much ripe fruit his grateful autumn paid : 

He cou’d tranfplant large elms and make ’em grow. 
And to a ta&eful plum improve the flaw, ' * 

And plants remove , fuch as might then afford 
A grateful fhade to his fmall chearfiil board. 

To treat thofe things at large I here want room. 

And therefore leave ’em to fome mufe to come ; 

And now proceed the natures to declare. 

Which Jove himfelf did on the bees confer 
As a reward, for following the fhrill 
Sound of Cybile’s pnefls on Ida’s hill, 

Till by their tinkling cymbals they were led. 

Where heav’n’s new exil’d kmg they found -and fed c 
Their ofFspnng they alone in common tear. 

And their fmall city m like houfes fhare ; 

Under eternal laws they wifely live, 

Each knows his little cell, and lores his hive : 

c 4 
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Mindful of winter, in the fpi mg takes pauia 
To fwell the pubbe flock with private gams i 
Some food piovide, and by appointment fcour 
O’ei evhy meadow and each opkiing flowh . 

Others at home their induftry employ 
Teais of Natciflus, the too lovely boy, 

And lighted gums from baiks of tiees they take, 

The fiim foundation of then combs to make * 

Thofe form the wax, while thefebiood o’er the young $ 
Others the cells with liquid nedtar throng , 

Some watch abroad, and of the gates take care ; 

Obferve clouds, rains, and tempefts in the air $ 

Of the returning fwarm the loads receive, 

Or force the idle drones out of the hive ; 

Hotly the work is ply’d thto^all their cells ; 

Fragrant with thyme the new made honey fmells ; 

And as the eyejops,, when they thunder mold 
Of melting wedges* fome the bellows hold, 

Draw in the winds, and force km out again 
From the dark womb of the bulls ninefold fkins 
Others dip hifimg metals in the lakes, 

With their huge mafiy anvils iEtna {hakes : 

In tuneful fhokes their high-rais’d hammers fall : 

Some turn with nimble tong* the glowing ball ; 

So, if fmall things I may with great compare, 
Cecropian fwarros in their clofe work-houfe fare : 

Dcfire of gain .folKcita all degices, 

And makes ’em ply th^s feveral office* : 

Care of the town and the elder take, 

And with Daedalian aft new houfts make ; 


The 
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The younger, late at night with labour worn,. 

And laden thighs, from their day’s talk return : 

Among the wildings, and fat tails they feed. 

Pale vi’lets, and the ofiei’s bending reed . 

All the fame labour, and fame reft partake : 

Soon as ’tis day oiit of then hives they break : 

And, when the ev’nmg calls ’em from abroad. 

Alike refielh themfelves with left and food 
The houfe is fill’d with their letuinmg hum , 

But, when into their inwai d rooms they come, 

A fatred filence reigns thioughout the hive. 

And all with fleep their weaned limbs relieve. 

In thieat’nmg fiiow’is fiom home they will not fly, 

Noi tiuft, when eafUwmds blow, the low’ung Iky, 
But fiom their walls, fafe, fhoit excurfions majee. 

And from the neareft fprmg their water take : 

With little ftones they poife their airy flight. 

As leeling baiks by ballad aie kept right • 

’Tis ftrange this foit of life fhould pleafe ’em Iby 
Wheie kindly joys of fex they never know 
To Venus never lacufice, nor bleed. 

With glad fhort pangs, the youth that muft fucceed j 
But gather from fweet herbs and flow’rs their young: 
Choofe kings, and fuch as to his court belong/ 

Their little cells, and reahm of wax repair; ) 
Sometimes on flints their lab ’ring wjngs they tear . 
Under their load fome gen’roufly expire. 

Of flowers and honey, thro 5 too great defire ; 

Tho’ their lives feldpm feven years exceed, 

Their kind’s immoital, deathlefs is their breed 


The 
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The ancient houfe and families futvive. 

And a long faithful pedigiee derue 
Not iEgypt, Lydia, noi Ilidalpis’ fhore. 

Then monarch moie obfequioufly adore : 

While he is file they all aie of one mind, 

Hut if he fail faith laws no longer bind , 

■On then own ftores tumult’oufly they fill, 

And of then combs deftioy themfelves the wall r 
He keeps them all m order, and m awe , 

Him they admne and guard, his wilFk their law : 
Oft beai him on their {boulders thio* the an , 

And a biave death purfue in arms and wai 
Some, by thefe figns and thefe examples taught, 
Bees to partake of th s eternal mind have thought. 
And of etheieal race , Jove urns thro’ all. 

High licavhi, deep Teas, and the earth's mafly ball 
Hence cattle, m$n, all animals leceive, 

When they are born, the fouls by which they live ; 
And, when diffolvM, to him return, none die , 

To their firll elements the grofler fly ; 

Thd ethereal parts afeend their native fky* 

But, if then httlfe ftorcs thou car’ffc to feize, 

And force the ficied tieafuie of ihy bees, 

Firftfrom thy mouth large diaughts of wntei fpout, 
Then, with thy hand extended, fmoke 'em out , 
Twice they have young , two harvefb in a year. 
One when the lovely Pleiades appear, 

And theit new light above the ocean fhow $ 

The other when thofe {tars feel winter^ blow. 

And to moifl northern Pifces leave their place, 
iftclmg in flormy Teas their iiilhsn face * 
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With the Ieaft hurt provok’d , they arm for fight* 
And dait a painful venom where they light . 

Fi\’d in the veins their fling and foul they leave* 
And often periih by the wound they give. 

But, if thou ieefl a cold hard winter near, 

And their low minds their fitkly Hate declare. 
Who doubts to fpare then Hoies, or will delay 
To bum fiefh thyme, or cut fome wax away ? 

Oft on their combs the unfeen lizards light. 

And buzzing moths diflurb them m the nighty 
Or lluggifh drones, on others toil that thrive * 

Or w dips with their unequal arms arrive. 

Some iilthy worm gets in, or fpider fets 
At their hive’s mouth her loofe and deadly nets ; 
The moie they are exhaufled, Hill the more 
Then wafled ilock they labour to reflore ; 

But if, peihaps (as life will on the bees 
Bt mg out diftempers) with fome new difeafe 
They languiih, which no doubtful ligns declare, 

A homd palenels will their looks impair, 

And duiky colouis their lick bodies wear. 

Then bear they out great numbers of the dead. 

And in long pomp fad fun’rals they lead ; 

Or dully hang, clinch’d in each others feet, 

At the hive’s mouth, or to their cells retreat. 

Thro’ cold or hunger, for their work unfit - 
Whifpers and murm’nng nfe, as when a breeze 
Of fouthern winds breathe on the bending trees ; 
Or troubled feas m ebbing tides retire, 

Or forges labour with impnfon’d fire r 
C 6 
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To burn Galhancan fumes I would perfuade, 

And thro’ fiefh pipes let honey be convey’d ; 

So to rqftore ’em to their firength and food. 

To mix the juice of galls perhaps were good 5 
Dry’diofes, and new wines half boil’d away* 
Clufters of laifins, thyme, and centaury * 

Theie is a fiowh which wc in meadows find, 

And call’d Amello by the country hind , 

By thofe that fe«k it eafy to be known. 

Each fingle root’s with many branches ciown ; 
Yellow the fiow’rs, but to the num’rous leaver 
The daiker purple of the vi’let cleaves 
With it the altars ©f the gods are crown’d : 

Rough to the tafte, in fruitful vallies found 
By fhepheids that near winding Mella dwell, 

Boil this found loot in gen’rous white-wine well. 
Then ofier pipes with the new diet fill . 

But,£houM the whole flock fail, and none lemam 
Whence a new piogeny might nfe again, 

*Tis time the fam'd mvention to unfold 
Of the Arcadian fhepherd ; how of old, 

From the bruis’d blood of heifers new flam, beef 
Have taken life, and fwarm’d out by degrees t 
Hcie the whole ftory fhall at laige have place. 
While the long fame to its own author trace • 
Forwheie the people of Canopus dwell, 

And fruitful watcis of fat Nilus fwell. 

On whoft fnaooth bofom painted veflels ride, 
Whue-e’er it borders on rich Per£U’s fide * 

Or with fev’n mouths does the plain country drown. 
As far as from patch’d India, rolling down 
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Egypt’® green foil, with fruitful flime to mend * 

All the vaft region on this ai t depend * 

A place contracted for that ufe they choofe. 

And the low houfe with nanovv walls inclofe 
Of well -wrought tyles * four windows they contme. 

To the four winds expos'd, that may receive 
The light obliquely, then they choofe a fteer 
Whofe bending horns pioclaim his fecond >ear. 

On him they fieze, and flop his ftruggling breath 
At mouth and nofhils, beating him to death * 

With his biuis’d entiailshis waim hide they fill, 

And, thus inclos'd, they leave him for a while 
Frefh boughs, thyme, caffias on his fide they thiow, 

Eie weftern winds firft on the waters blow ; 

Eie natuie with frefh colours paints the fields. 

Or on houfe-tops the airy fWallow builds i 
The clotted blood and difTolv'd bones mean-while 
Eeiment, and into wond’rous creatures boil. 

Who, without feet, at firfl their voices try. 

And with new wings in little parties fly ; 

Till they at laft break forth, as when a fhow'r 
Hot fummer’s clouds on the parch'd mountains pour ; 

Or as the arrows from the Parth’an bow, 

When twanging firings firfl fend ’em on the foe. 

What god, my mufe ? Who firfl this fecret taught ? 

Or was it the high flight of human, though* l 
Th« fhepherd Anflssus (as fame fays) 

JLofing his flock thro’ famine ard difeafe, 

Forfook Thelfalmn temple, and, difmay’d, 

E*ftn to the facred rivei’s utmofl head, 

And thus his moan to hi* bright parent made t 

Mother ! 
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Motliet 1 Cyrene 1 mothei 1 wno dofl: keep 
Thy wat’ry court beneath this cryftal deep. 

Why doll thou fay I am of heav’nl} lace. 

And fpiung from gieat Apollo’s hot embrace. 
Since fate purfues me thus ? Is this th} love ? 
Why doit thou bid me hope a fe it above, 

Since in this life that little fame decajs, 

Which I by herds and gai dens thought to raife ? 
With thy own hand my thriving woods deilroy, 
Devouimg file agamfl my flails employ. 

Burn my full bains, if I too much enjoy. 

Out down my vines, and blaft my coining yeais. 
Since my fmall fame offends a mothers eais. 

His voice Cyicne thio’ her waters heaid. 

While lound her nymphs Milefi m fleeces card , 
Drvmoand Xmtl^o, Ephyre the fan, 

Hci neck half cover’d with hei flowing hair ; 
Cydipe and Eycoiis, one a maid, 

The othci nfmg fiom Lucma’b aid ; 

Cho and Beioe, both ocean-boin, 

Whom well-wrought gold and painted fkins adorn ; 

Blight Deiopea, Aiethufa, now 

"No more a huntrefs with her fpear and bow ; 

To thefe Clymene fings of Vulcan’s care, 

Defeated by the am’rous god of war 
From Chaos fhe the loves of gods relates, 

PleasM with thefe tales, while the loft fla*«c abate** 
Prom their fwift fpindles, the nymphs hear again, 
Nearer and nearer, dill her fon complain 5 
All rife aflomfh’d from their green abode , 

But Aiethufa full above the flood 

Xift* Her bnght head : the cryflal waters bowM, 
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And, fpymg him afai, ’twas not m \am, 

Sifter, fhe faid, we heaid a voice complain ; 

Sad Anftteus, once thy caie and joy, 

See at thy father’s fprmg the weeping boy * 

By name he calls thee ciuel and unkind , 

Fear and amazement feiz’d Cyrene’s mmd 
Let him, fhe faid, he may behold th’ abodes. 

And tiead the threshold of his kindred gods* 

At her command the wondh mg livers fpread, 

And a new paflage for Ins entrance made * 

The waters, like a mountain, flood on heaps. 

While he into theii yielding bofom leaps 
Down to the bottom, where amaz’d he fees 
Hib mother’s realm and cr) fUl palaces 
And, as he goes, admires the founding groves. 

And hidden lakes, thro’ which the water moves 
With fuch amazing force; and under ground 
Beholds the nveis that our woild go round; 

Phafis and Lycus, and the facied head 
Whence the deep waters of Empeus fpread r 
Whence Amena and fam’d T^ber flow, 

The ftony Hy pants, Myfus and the Po , 

Than which no river runs a fwifter race 
To his old father Neptune’s moifl embrace * 

Into her inmafl: feat while they withdiew ; 

And of each other took a nearer view, 

The nymphs clear fountains for then hands prepare. 
And cunous towels of the finefl: hair 
Some with full cups, with banquets fome attend, 
While in nch fmoke Panchsean gums afcend . 


Take 
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Take tlxis full bowl of wine, Cyrene cne®. 

And to the ocean pour the facnfice , 

To Neptune firft, father of all, fhe prays; 

Then n)raphs inhabiting the woods andfeas * 

Puie nedhu thnce upon the fhe ftie thiows, 

And thrice th* aulpicious flame up to the cieling rofe - 
Embolden’d by the omen, thus {he fpake ; 

A piophet dwells m the Carpathian lake. 

Green Pioteus, whom a wondhous couch conveys,. 
And fcaly horfes draw thro’ yielding feas : 

His own Paleae on th* Enatknm fhore 
He vifits now him, all we nymphs adore. 

And aged Nercus’ felf ; for well he knows 
What is, what was, what fate will ne\t expole ; 

So Neptune has decreed, whofe heids and flocks 
He feeds beneath the ocean’s ciaggy locks . 

Him thou mull feize, my fon, and bind him well, 
T£U thy misfortunes caufe and cure he tell 
For uncompell’d he nothing will declaie , 

Noi can his heatt be touch’d with human prayer. 
When thou haft feiz’ft him, chain, or ufe him worfc, 
His fluffs will fail before thy god-like foice * 

My felf, when the fun climbs the middle fty. 

Plants fcorch, and cattle to their coverts fly, 

Will bring thee where the aged prophet lies 
DiflblvM in fleep and floth, and eafy for furprfze ; 
When thou haft fei/’d and bound him, ev’ry* jfhape 
And frightful form he’ll vary, to efcape , 

One while he’ll feem a dragon* or tufle’d boar, 

Then frakc his yellow mane, and like a lion roar t 
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Then crackle like a kindling flame, or Hide 
Out of thy chains like a declining tide 
The moie he varies forms, my fon, the more 
Urge thy fuccefs, and never give him o’er. 

Till -vex’d thio’ all his forms, that fhape he keep 
Which firfl he wore when he lay down to fleep. 
This faid, fhe with Ambrofla fcents the room. 
And ’noints his body for the time to come ; 

The fleam divine on his loofe treflels dwells, 

And ev’iy nerve with adhve vigour fmells. 

Worn in a mountain’s flde, theie is a cave 
Where, beat by ceafelefs winds, the waters rave. 
And into crooked bays the currents glide ; 

Of old a port where veffels us’d to ride « 

Within lies Proteus, with high rocks inclos’d ; 

[n ambufli herb her fon the nymph difpos’i : 

For her retreat a diftant cloud fhe wove * 

Now Synus fcorch’d the Indians from above, 

And thro’ the middle Iky fwift Phcebus drove : 
Herbs wither’d at his touch, and, to the mud. 

His thirfty beams drank up the boiling flood ; 
When Proteus nfing from the waves repair’d 
To his old cave ; on him the wat’ry herd 
Df fea-born monfters their attendance pay. 

And m glad leaps fhake the fait dews away ; 
Around the fhore the fleepy fea- calves lay * 

He, like a herdfman on fome- hill that lives. 
When night the lazy caftle homeward drives. 

And bleating lambs the hungry wolf provoke. 
Reviews, and tells ’em over from his rode : 


Seeing 
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Seeing his time, the bold youth on him rulh’d 
And with new chains the aged ptophet crufli’d* 

He, on the other fide, tries every ihape 
And dieadful form wheieby he might efcape. 

One while a monftci , flame, and then a flood. 

Finding hunfelf thio’ all his fluffs purfu’d, 

Weiucd, o’eicome, his foimei ihape he took, 

And with a human voice at Lift he lpokc 
Bold youth, who bid thee to our cave repair * 

What wou’dft thou learn ? he faid, what mak’ft thou heie ? 
Proteus, thou know’ll no man can thee deceive, 

Deceive not others by the gods high leave y 
Ruin’d, undone, I come to know of thee 
What was the caufe, what is the remedy. 

Here the gieen prophet call a dieadful look, 

He ftat’d, he gnalh’d his teeth, and bigwithfate thus fpoket 
Some powerful god with no light wrath purfues 
Thy fatal crime , now injur’d Oipheus fliews 
His fierce revenge, he this contagion fent, 

For his loft wife too fmall a pumfhmcnt . 

Unhappy nymph, who, while flie headlong fled 
Thy foul purftut, on a loath’d fet pent’s head 
Trod unawares, which then flie could not fee 
For the long grafs, and foi worle fears of thee : 

For equal nymphs, the Dtyades with flinll 
Complaints and flmeks the neighb’i ing mountains fill ; 
The towers of Rhodope, the Gsetan lace, 

The rough inhabitants of warlike Thrace ; 

Fangseum, Hebrus, Orithyia, all 
With then united grief lament hei fall % 


Ho 
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He on bleak fands, foothing his ram defire* 

Wandeis alone, and with his mournful lyre 
Feeding his grief, pining himfeif away, 

With her begins, with her he ends the day* 

The jaws of Taenarus’ infernal gates , 

Daik gioves he paft, where difmal terror waits * 

To ghofts, and their dread king, does fearlefs fue, 

And minds that never yet companion knew 5 
Charm’d with his voice, the any people throng 
About the youth, and liften to his fong 
Thick as fmall birds to their dark coverts fly, 

When th’ evening comes, or the tempeft’ous Iky 
Pours down a flora*. 

Motheis with hufbands, and the breathlefs fhades 
Of once great heroes, boys, and riper maids ; 
Unmarry’d youth whom their fond parents mourn’d. 
Before then face t’ untimely afhes turn’d ; 

All thefe With filthy mud, rank ugly weeds. 

Such as alone infernal water breeds, 

Styx does nine times furround the houfe of fate, 

And fnake-hair’d furies in amazement fate. 

Cerb’rus’ three mouths weie dumb, Ixion’s wheel. 

And winds that move it at his fong were fhll. 

Now he letuining had all dangers paft. 

And freed Eurydice beheld at laffc 
Th’ uppei Iky again, following unfeen. 

So far obeying the infernal queen * 

Here love, rage, joy, to a fhort madnefs drive 
Th’ impatient lover : (could not gods forgive. 

So 
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So fmall a fault r ) heie fatally he ftaid, 

Raftily forgetting the agieement made . 

With the fit ft ghmple of frefti ethereal lights 
On his dcai wife he turn’d his longing fight 
Heie vamih’d all his laboui , and then law 
Thofe umelent’ng pow’rs ncgle&mg faw. 

Thice peals of thunder fiiook th’ internal ccrft, 
Oipheus ! ihe cryM, was ever love fo cioft i 
How arc we both by thy lafh paflien loft ? 

Fate puts me back, and my declining light 
Feels the cold hand of death and endlefs night* 
Farewel, faiewel for ever, now I go, 

Plung’d deep in darknefs, to the world below $ 
Stretching to thee, (deal caufe of all my harms) 
No longer thine, alas 1 my lielplels arms . 

And at that word fi om his diftru&ed light, 

Like fmoke mix’d with thm air, Ihe took her flight 
Ne’er to return again. At the dear ihade 
In vain he catch’d, and much he would have faid. 
Too late ; for furely Charon wou’d no more 
Permit his paffage to th’ Elyfian Ihore. 

His wife twice loft, ah 1 whither Ihou’d he move ? 
With what foft piay’r invoke the pow*rs above ? 

Or with what teai s the lhades ? cold in the boat 
On the daik lake Ihe did already float. 

*Tis faid fev’n months he did his lofs deplore 
On the bleak rocks of Stiymon’s defart ihore ; 
Singing this fad event of too* much love, 

He loften’d tygers, and made forefts move. 

As in fome poplar ihade, the nightingale 
In moiunful ftrains does her loft young bewail, 


Whom 
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Whom fome eoarfe hind has newly tom away 
From their warm nefts, unfeather’d as they lay ; 

Night after night, upon fome bough (he fits, 

And her fad note no moment intermits, l 

Which ev’ry field and echoing grove repeats, J 

Nor love nor marriage chained his reliefs mmd ; 

Alone he wanders, where the northern wmdj 
Beats upon fnowy Tanais’ chilling ftioie, 

Where ice ne’ei fails, and ceafelefb tempefts roarj 
Theie his loft wife he mourns in doleful ftrains, 

And of the gods and their vain gift complains. 

The fierce Sithoman women thus defpis’d. 

As they the feaft of Bacchus folemmz’d, 

Full of their god, and boiling with difdam, 

Scatter’d his bleeding limbs through aU the plain. 

From his firm neck his gory head thus tom, 

Down the fwift ftieam of rapid Hebius borne, 

Shriek’d out, ah, poor Eurydice 1 and dy’d ; 

The echoing banks Duty dice reply’d. 

This faid, he plung’d into his wat’ry woild; 

About his head the foaming billows curl’d. 

Her anxious fon dmne Cyrene cheers ; 

Heie end thy grief, (he faid, and needlefs cares : 

This was the caufc of all thy woe, the crime 
For which the nymphs, companions of her prime 
Whom (he in facted dances us’d to lead 
Among the bees that du e contagion fpread. 

With piay’rs and facufice their wrath appeafe : 

Nansean nvmohs invok’d foreivc with cafe* 


Take 



46 The WORKS of 

Take four curl’d bullocks of thy large# breed, 
Whom now the hills of green Lycaeus feed , 

As many untam’d heifers , and for thefe 
Four altais m their facied temples raife * 

Then from their wounded thioats let out the blood, 
And leave their bodies in fomc fhady wood : 

Soon as the ninth Aurora gilds the Ikies, 

To Oipheus drowfy poppies faciifice 

With a black lamb then view the grove again $ 

Eurydice, with a calf newly flam, 

Thou flialt appeafc. — Without delay he goes ; 

All fhe commands immediately he does 
Comes to the temple, does the altar laife ; 

Four mighty bulls of wondhous bulk he flays , 

As many heifers that ne’ei felt the 3 oke, 

When from the ea# the ninth Auiora broke ; 

He worfhips Orpheus » to the grove he goes, 

When, lo 1 a fhange and wond’rous light aiofe : 
From the buds cntiails bees weie found to hum. 

And met in fwaims from out the putrid womb : 

In moving clouds to the next tiee they go, 

And hang like cluflu’d grapes upon a bending bough. 
While thus of plants, tillage, and hetds I fung, 
WithOlai’s thundhmg aim Euphiates rung 
Juft laws he foi the willing wotld oidaui’d , 

By god-like his chum to heav’n maintain'd , 

He all that while proud Naples did embrace, 

Fam’d for th’ inglorious arts of lazy peace : 

Full of the loves of fhephuds, bold and young. 
Under the becchen fhade the Tityrus fung* 
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A Pajloral Dialogue between Thirsis and Strephow* 
Thusis. 

S TREPHON ! O Strephon * once the jollied lad 
That with {hrill pipe did evei mountain glad , 

Whilome the foiemoft at our rural pla)$, 

The pride and envy of oiu holidays 
Why doft thou fit now mufing all alone. 

Teaching the tuitles yet a fadder moan * 

Swell’d with thy tears, why does the neighbhing brook 
Bear to the ocean what {he never took ? 

Thy docks aie fair and fruitful, and no fwam. 

Than thee, more welcome to the hill or plain. 

Strephon. 

I could invite the wolf, my cruel gueft, 

And play unmov’d while he on all {hou’d fealt * 

I cou’d endure that ev’ry fwam outi un, 

Out-thiew, out- w reeled, and each nymph ihould {hun 
The haplefs Strephon.— 

Thirsis. 

Tell me then thy grief, 

And give it, in complaints, fome fhort relief. 

Strephon. 

Had killing mildews mpp’d my riling com, 

My lambs been all found dead as foon as born ; 


Or 
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Or raging pllagues lun fwift through ev’iy hive. 
And left not one mduffcrious bee alive * 

Had early winds, with an hoaife winter’s found* 
Scatter’d my rip’ning fruit upon the ground, 
Unmov’d, untouch’d, I cou’d the lofs fuflain, 
And, a few days expir’d, no more comp Lun. 

Thirsis, 

Ere the fun drank of the cold morning dew, 
I’ve known thee early the tufk’d boar purfue ; 
Then in the ev’ning dnve the bear away, 

And refeue from his jaws the trembling piey. 
But^now thy flocks creep feebly thio’the fields; 
No purple giapes thy half drefl \ in e yards yields : 
No primiofe, nor no vflets grace thy beds. 

But thorns and thifUes lift then pnckly heads. 
What means this change 51 

Strephoh. 

Enquire no mote ; 

When none can heal ’tis pain to feai ch the fore. 
Blight Galatea, in whofe matchlefs face 
Sat rurd innocence, -with heav’nly grace, 

In whole no lefs inimitable mind, 

With equal light cv’u dill mt virtues film’d : 
Chaflc without pride, and chaumng without art, 
Honout the tyrant of her tendei hemt 
Fatrgoddefs of thefe fields, who, lor our fports, 
Tho’ (he might well become, ncgledted courts. 
Belov ’d of all, and loving me alone, 

Is from my fight, I fear, foi ever gone. 


Tax*. 
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Thusis, 

Thy cafe, indeed, is pitiful, but yet 
Thou on thy lofs too great a price dofl fet. 
Women like days are, Strephon, fome be far 
More bright and glorious than others are : 

Yet none fo gay, fo temperate, fo dear, 

But that the like adorn the rolling >ear. 

Pleafures imparted to a friend mcieafe. 

Perhaps divided idrrow may grow lefs, 

Strep-Kon. 

Otheis as fair t?o other eyes may feem, 

But (he has all my love, and my efteem . 

Her bright idea wanders in my thought, 

At once my poifon and my antidote* 

Thirsts, 

Our hearts are paper, beauty is the pen. 

Which writes our loves, and blots ’em out agem 
Phillis is whiter than the nfing fwan $ 

Her flender waift confin’d withm afpan * 
-Chaiming as nature’s face in the new fprmg, 
When early birds on the green branches ling. 
When nfing herbs and buds begin to hide 
Their naked mother with their fhort-liv’d pnde . 
Cloe is npe, and as the autumn fair, 

When on the elm the purple grapes appear , 
When trees, hedge-rows, and ev’ry bending bulh 
With rip’nmg fruit, or tafleful berries blulh „ 
Lydia is m the fummer of her days, 

What wood can lhade us from her piercing lays? 
Vol* I, D 
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Her even teeth, whiter than new yean’d lambs, 
When they with tender cries purfue their dams * 
Her eyes as charming as the ev’mng fun 
To the fcorch’d laborer when his work is done , 
Whom the glad pipe to rural fports invites, 

And pays his toil with innocent delights . 

On fome of thefe, fond fwain, fix thy defire, 

And burn not with imaginary fire, 

StrepHon. 

The flag fhall fooner with the eagle foar ; 

Seas leave their fifties naked on the fhore , 

The wolf fhall fooner by the lambkin die, 

And from the kid the hungry lion fly, 

Than I abandon Galatea’s love, 

Or her dear image fiom my thoughts icmove. 

Thirsib. 

Damon this evening carries home his bride, 

In all the harmlefs pomp of rural pnde 
Where, for two fpotfced lambkins newly yean’d. 
With nimble feet and voice the nymphs contend ; 
And for a coat thy Galatea fpun, 

The fhepherds wreftle, throw the bar, and run. 

Si r e r n o n. 

At that dear name I feel my heart rebound, 
Dike the old fteed at the fierce trumpet’s found; 

I grow impatient of the leaft delay ; 
jKTo baftard fwain fhall bear the prize away* 


Thii 
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Thiesis. 

Let us make hafle, already they are met : 
The echoing hills their joyful Shouts repeat. 


INDIFFERENCE excufed. 

Lo V E, when ’ns true, needs not the aid 
Of fighs or oaths to make it known a 

And, to convince the cruel’ft maid, 

Lovers fhould ufe their love alone 

Into their very looks ’twill flreal $ 

And he that moil wou’d hide his flame. 

Does in that cafe his pain reveal ; 

Silence it felf can love proclaim. 

This, my Aurelia, made me flum 

The paths that common lovers tread ; 

Whofe guilty paffions are begun 

Not in their heait, but in tbeir head. 

I cou’d not figh, and, with crofs’d arms, 
Accufe your rigour and my fate , 

Nor tax yoxxv beauty wirh fuoh charms 
As men adoie, and women hate : 

But carelefs liv’d and without art, 

Knowing my love you mu ft have fpy’d. 

And thinking it a foolifh part, 

To fet to {hew what none can hide. 

D a 
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POEMS 

O N 

SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 


To PHILLIS. 

H I L L I S, let’s fhun the common fate ; 

And let oui love ne’er turn to hate . 

I’ll dote no longer than I can, 

' Without being call’d a faithlefs man. 

When we begin to want difeourfe. 

And kmdnefs ieems to tafte of force, 

Asfieely as we meet we’ll part, 

Each one poffiafs’d of their own heart. 

"Thus, whilft rail) fools themfclves undo, 

We’U game, and give off favers too , 

So equally the match we’ll make, 

Both {hall be glad to draw the ftake : 

A frmle of thine (hall make my bhf$, 

I will enjoy thee in a kifs . 

If 
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If from this height our kindnefs fall. 
We’ll bravely fcorn to love at all ; 

If thy affe£hon firft decay, 

I will the blame on nature lay* 

Alas ! what coidial can remove 
The hafty fate of dying love ? 

Thus we will all the world excel 
In loving and in parting well. 


ORINDA to CLORIS. 

Cl LORIS, you live ador’d by all. 
And yet on none your favours fall * 

A Granger muftrefs ne’er was known * 
You pay ’em all In paying none. 

We him, of avarice accufe. 

Who what he has forbears to ufe ; 

But what difeafe of mind ftiall I 
Call this thy hated penury ? 

Thou wilt not give out of a ftore. 
Which no profufenefs can make poor. 
Mifers when dead they make amends. 
And in their wills enrich their friends ; 
But when thou dy*ft thy treafure dies, 
And thou canfl leave no legacies. 

What madnefs is it then to fpare, 

When we want pow’r to make an heir * 
Live, Cions, then at the full rate 
Of thy great beauty; and, fincofate 
D 3 
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To love and youth is fo fevere, 

Enjoy them freely while th’art here. 
Some caution yet I’d have thee ufe, 
Whene’ci thou doll a fervant chufe . 
Men aienot all for lovers fit, 

No more than arms 01 ai ts of wit . 

For wifdom fome refpe&ed aie ; 

Some we fee pow’rful at the bar * 

Some for preferment wafte their time r 
And the fteep hill of honoui climb 
Otheis of love their bufinefs make , 

In love their whole diverfion take * 

Take one of thofe ; for in one breaft 
Two paflions hvc but ill at beft. 
l$e wife, and with difuetion fly 
All that take flame at cv ’ry eye 
All foits with powderM coat and haii * 
All that dare more than think thee fair, 
Take one of love who nothing fays, 

And yet whom ev’ry word betrays ; 

Love in the cradle pretty *ft fhews, 

And, when’t can** fpeak, unruly grows. 


Jbt COMPLAINT, 

^VVttEN fair Aurelia firlt became 
The miftref* of his heart, 

So mild and gentle was her reign, 
Thirfis in hen had pan j 


Refervc 
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Referve and care he laid afide, 

And gave a loofc to love , 

The headlong courfe he muft abide. 
How lleep foe’er it prove^ 

At firft difdam, and pride he fear’d, 

But, they being overthrown, 

No fecond foe awhile appear’d, 

And he thought all his own 

He thought himfelf a happier man 
Than ever lov’d before ; 

Her favour fhll his hopes out-ran. 

Yet fhll he lov’d her more . 

Love foil’d at firfi, then, looking 
Said, Thirfis leave to boafl, 

More joy than all her kmdneft gave* 

Her fickienefs will coll. 

He fpoke, and, from that fatal time. 

All Thirfis did or faid 

Appear’d unwelcome, or a crime 
To the ungrateful 


To CLORIS. 

C*LORIS, I cannot fay your eyes 
Did my unwary heart furpnfe; 

D 4 
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Nor will I fwear it was your face. 

Your fhape, or any namelefs grace . 

For you aie fo entirely fair. 

To love a part inj .fhce were 
No di owning man can know which drop 
Of water his laft breath did flop 
So when the ftars in heav’n appear. 

And join to make the light look clear. 
The light we no one’s bounty call, 

But the obliging gift of all. 

He that does dips or hands, adore, 
Deferves them only and no more ; 

But I love all, and e\ y ry part. 

And nothing lefs can eafe my heart # 
Cupid that lover weakly flukes, 

Who can exprefs what *ti$ he likes. 


A SONG* 

NOT, Celia, that I' jufter am, 

Or better than the left, 

For I would change each hour like them, 
Were not my heart at reft. 

But I am ty’d to very thee, 

By ev'ry thought I have ; 

Thy face I only care to fee ; 

Thy heart I only crave. 


Ait 
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All that is woman is ador’d 
In thy dear felf, I find $ 

For the whole fex can but afford 
The handfome and the kind* 

Why then Ihou’d I feek further ftore. 
And Ihll make love anew ; 

When change ltfelf can give no more, 

# 'Tis eafy to be true* 


The A N S W E R. 

T H I R S I S, no more againffc my flame advife. 

But let me be m love, and be you wife 
Heie end, and there begin a new addrefs, 

Purfue the vulgar eafy happinefs , 

Leave me to Amaranta, who alone 
Can in my fullen heart ereft her throne • 

I know, as well as you, ’tis mean to bum 
For one who to our flame makes no return 5 
But you, like me, feel not thofe conquering eye*, 

Which mock prevention by a quick furpnfe t 
And now, like a hurt deer, m vain I flare 
From her that in my breafl' has hid the dare*. 

Tho’ I can neater reach her excellence, 

Take fomewhat m my hopelefs Iove 7 s defence* 

Her beauty is her not efleemed wealth, 

And graces play about her eyes by Health t 

Virtue, 
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Virtue, in others the forc’d child of art. 

Is but the native temper Df her heait 
All chaims her fex fo often couit in vain, 

(Like Indian fruit which our cold earth difdain) 
I n hei grow wild as m their nam e air , 

And {he has all perfection without care. 

Of lovers harms Ihe has the tend'reft fenfe 
That can confifl: with fo much innocence. 
Like a wife prince {he rules her fubjedls fo, 
That neither want nor luxury they know. 
None vainly hoping what {he may not give ; 
Like humble {laves at fmall expence we live . 
And I the wretched comfort only (hare. 

To be the leaf! whom flic will bid dcfpair. 


CONSTANCY. 

F E A R not, my deal , a flame can never die 
That is once kindled by fo bright an eye 
View but thyfclf, and meafure thence my love 5 
Think what a paffion fuch a form muft move . 
Foi , tho’ thy beauty firfk allut ’d my fight, 

Now I confider it but as the light 
That lead me to the treasury oi thy mind, 

Whofe inward virtue 111 that feature film'd. 

That knot, be confident, will ever laft 
Which fancy tyd, and mdf foSk 1 

So faft, that time, altho 1 it may diferm 
Thy lovely face, my faith can never ham ; 
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And age deluded, when it comes, will find 
My love remov’d, and to thy foul afligmd. 


The SUBMISSION 

A H r pardon, Madam, if I ever thought 
Your fmalleft favours could too dear be bought ; 
And the juft greatnefs of your fervant’s flame 
I did the poornefs of the fpmts name , 

Calling their long attendance flnveiy, 

Youi pow*i of life and death flat tyranny , 

Since now I yield, and do confefs theie is 
No way too haid that leads to fuch a bids . 

So when Hippomanes beheld the race. 

Where lofs was death, and conqueft but a face, 
He flood amazed at the fatal ftrife, 

Wond’nng that love fhou’d dearer be than life ; 
But, when he few the puze, no longer flaid, 

But thro’ thofe very dangeis feught the maid. 
And won hei too O may his conqueft prove 
A happy omen to my puier love 1 
Which, it the honour of all vnStory 
In the refinance of the vaiiquifh’d he, 

Tho’ it may be the leaft regarded prize, - 
h not the fmalleft trophy of our eyes* 


* 
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To a Devout Young Gentlewoman,. 

P H I L L I S, this early zeal atfuage. 

You over-a£l your part ; 

The martyrs, at your tender age. 

Gave heav’n but half their heart. 

Old men (till paft the pleafure) ne’er 
Declaim again# the fin . 

*Tis early to begin t© fear 
The devil at fifteen. 

The world to youth is too fevei e 7 
And, like a treach’rous hgh.t y 

Beauty, the adhons of the lair, 

Expofes to their fight. 

And yet thus world, as old as *tis. 

Is oft deceiv'd by’t too 

Kind combinations feldom mifs, 

Let's try what We can do. 


To CELIA. 

Yd? tell me, Celia, you . 1 approve, 
Yet nevd^mufl return my love ; 

An anfwer that my hope deffroys. 

And in the cradle wounds our joys ; 


To 
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To kill at once what needs mull die. 
None would to birds and beafts deny* 
How can you then fo cruel prove* 

As to preferve and toi ture love 2 
That beauty nature kindly meant 
For our own pnde and our content ; 
Why Ihould the tyrant honour make 
Our cruel undeferved wreck > 

In love and war th* impoilor does 
The bell to greatefl harms expofe - 
Come then* my Celia, let's no more 
This devil for a god adore ; 

Like foolilh Indians we have been* 
Whofe whole religion is a fin : 

Let's lofe no time then but repent. 

Love welcomes beft a penitent. 


Hir A N S W E R* 

T H I R S I S, I wifh, as well as you. 
To honour there was nothing due ; 
Then wouM I pay my debt of love 
In the fame coin that you approve j 
Which now you mut in j&iendflup take, 
*Tis all the payment I can make 
Fnendfhip fo high, that I mull fay 
*Tis rather love with fome allay ; 

And reft contented, frnce that I 
Myfelf as well as you deny. 


6 * 
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Learn then of me bravely to bear 
The want of what you hold moil dear , 
And that which honour does m me, 
Let my example work in thee* 


The PLATONIC* 

F AIR Amarmta, wert thou not to blame. 

To blow the fire, and wonder at the flame ? 

I did converfe, ’tis true, fo far was mine , 

But that I lov’d and hop’d was wholly thine * 

Not hop’d, as others do, for a return, 

But that I might without offending burn 
I thought thofe eyes which ev’ry hour enflave. 
Could not remember all the wounds the), gave . 
Forgotten in the croud I wifh’d to lie, 

Aadof jour coldnefs, not your anger, die 
Yet, fince you know I love, ’tis now no time 
Longer to hide, let me excufe the crime , 

Seeing what laws I to my paffion give, 

Perhaps you may confent that I fhould live* 

Firft, then, it never ihall a hope advance 
Of waiting on you , but, by feeming chance, 

I at a diffcance will adore your eyes. 

As awful Perfians do t}*e eaflern fkies 
I never will prefi^ne fr of fex. 

Nor with grofs thoughts &.y briefs Ipye perplex . 
( tread a pleafant path without defign. 

And to thy care my hapuinefs rehen ; 


From 
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From hea\ ’n ltfelf thy beau«ty cannot be 
A freer gift than is my love to thee. 


To Amaranta, whom he ftU in l&ve with at a 
Play-houfe. 

F' AIR Amaranta, on the ftage, whilft you 
Pity’d a feigned love you gave a true 
The hopes and fears in ev’ry fcene exprefl. 

Grew foon th’ uneafy motions of my breafh 
I thought to Heal the innocent dekght. 

And not have paid my heart for a fir# light : 

And, if I ventur’d on feme flight difbourfe. 

It fhould be fudi as could no paffion nurfe; ' 

Ted by the treach’roub Inline of your eyes. 

At laft I play’d too neai the precipice ; 

Tore came difguis’d in wonder and delight, 

His bow unbent, his arrows out of fight ; 

Your words fell on my paffion, like thojfe fliow’rs 
Which paint and multiply the nfing flow’rs . 

Tike Cupid’s felf a god and yet a child, 

Your looks at once were awful and yet mild . 
Methought you bkrfh’d as coafiaous of my flame, 
Whilft your fbd6i did your beauty blame : 

But reft fecure, yon’«e fnom the gudt as. free 
As faints ador’d from our idolatry; 
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To CELIA. 

P R I N C E S make laws by which their fabje&s live. 
And the high gods rules for their worfl ip give , 

How Ihould poor mortals elfe a femce find 
At all proportion’d to their heav’nlv mind ? 

Had it been left to- us, each one would bring. 

Of what he lik’d himfelf, an 'offei mg , 

And with unwelcome zeal, perhaps, difpleafe 
Th’ ofiended deity he would appeafe. 

All pow’rs but dime this mercy did allow, 

And how they would be ferv’d themfebes do fhew* 

A rude barbarian wou’d his captive foe 
Fully mftrudt in what he’d have him do , 

And can it be, my Celia, that love 
Lefs kind than war Ihould to the vanquifh*d pro^e * 
Say^caruel fair, mu ft then my heart, a flame, 
life for a while friendfhip’s difguife and name i 
Or may it boldly like itfelf appear,. 

And its own tale deliver to thy ear 5 
Or mult it in my tortur’d bofom live, 

Like fire m unmov’d flints, and no lights give ? 

And only then humbly fend forth a ray, 

When your dear heart does on that fubje£l ftray t 
My pafSon can with any laws comply. 

And. for you* lake, da any thing but die* 


A SONG. 



Sir Charles Seuley» 05 

S O N G. 

T ^ O V E ilill has fomething of the fea. 

From whence his mother rofe , 

No time his flaves from doubt can free. 

Nor give his thoughts repoie. 

They are becalm’d m cleareft days. 

And in rough weather toft 
They wither under cold delay $ 9 
Or are m tempefts loft. 

One while they feein to touch the port. 

Then ftraight into the main 
Some angiy wind, m cruel fport. 

The veftel drives agana. 

At firft difdam and pride they feai 
Which, if they chance to Tcap 
Rivals and falfehood fbon appear 
In a more dreadful fhape. 

By fuch degrees to joy they come, 

And are fo long withftood. 

So flowly they receive the ium. 

It hardly does them good* 

’Tis cruel to prolong a pain. 

And to defer a joy. 

Believe me, gentle Celemene, 

Offends the winged boy. 

An 
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An hundred thoufand oaths your fears 
Perhaps would not remove ; 

And, if I gaz’d a thoufand years, 

I could no deeper love. 


A SONG. 

P H I L L l S, you h^tre enough enjoy’d 
The pleafures of difdam ; 

Methmks your pride Ihou’d now he cloj ’d. 
And grow itfelf again . 

Open to love your long-fhut bread, 

And entertain its fweetefl gueil. 

Love heals the wounds that beauty gn es. 
And can ill ufege flight , 

Ke laughs at a U that fate contn vei, 

Full of his own delight ; 

We in his chains are happiei far 
Than Kings themfelves without them are*. 

Leave then to tame philofophy 
The joys of quietnefs, 

With me into love’s empire fly, 

And tajfte my happmefs 

Where even tears and lighs can ihew 
Pleafures the cruel never know* 


Madam. 
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Madam, for your commands to flay, 

Is the mean duty of a wretch, 

Whofe fervice you with wages pay ; 

Lovers fhould at occafion catch, 

Nor idly wait till it be brought, 

But with the deed o’ertake your thought : 
Honour and love let them give o’er, 

Who do their duty, and no more. 

Awake my eyes at night, my thoughts purftte 
Your charming {hape, and find it ever new. 

If I my weary eyes to fteep refign, 

In gaudy dreams your love and beauty fhine ; 
Dreams, with fuch extafies and pleafures fill’d, 
As to thofe joys they feem cm only yield ; 

Nor do they yield, perhaps, wou*d you allow, 
Fair Amidea, that I once might knew* 


A Dialogue between Amintas and Celia# 
Celia. 

„A.M I N T AS, lam come alone, 

A filly harmlefs maid,; 

But whither is thy honour down 2 
I fear I am betray’d 
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Thy looks are chang’d, and m the place 
Of innocent defires, 

Methinhs I fee thy eyes and face 
Glow with unufual fires, 

Amintas, 

Sees not my Celia nature w ear 
One countenance in the fpring. 

And yet another fhape prepare, 

To bring the harveft in ? 

Took on the eagle, how unlike 
He to the egg is found, 

When he prepares his pounce to ftrike 
His piey againft the ground. 

Fears my infant-loie become, 

*Twere want ef vigour now 
Should modefty thofe hopes benumb, 
The place and you allow* 

Celia. 

Amintas, hold , what could you worfe 
To worft of women do 5 
Ah 1 how could you a paflion nurf^, 

So much my honour’s foe l 


A 
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Amintas, 

Make not an idol of a toy, 

Which every breath can {hake, 

Which all muft have, or none enjoy. 

What courfe foe’er we take. 

Whilft women hate, orjfnen are 'vain. 

You cannot be fecure , 

What makes my Celia then a pam 
So needlefs to endure ? 

Celia. 

Could I the world negledt for thee. 

Thy love, tho* dear it coil. 

In lome unkind conceit of me 
Would be untimely loft . 

Thou would’ft thy own example fear. 

And every heedlefs word 
I chance let fall beyond thy ear. 

Would fome new doubt afford. 

Amintas. 

If I am jealous, ’tis becaufe 
I know not where you love : 

With me obey love’s gentle laws. 

And all my fears remove. 


Celia. 
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C E L I A. 

Women, like things at fecond hand, 
Do half their value lofe. 

But whilffc all couitfhip they withfland. 
May at their pleafuie choofe 

Ami n t a s. 

This is a fine difcourfe, my dear. 

If we w ere not alone , 

But now love whifpers in my ear 
There*s fomewhat to be done. 

She faid fhe never would foigive , 

Me, killing, f\\ oi e fhe Ihould , 

And told her fhe Was mad to fluve 
Agamft their mutual good. 

IVhat further paft 1 cannot tell. 

But fure not much amifs 
He vow’d he lovM her dearly well ; 

She anfwer*d with a kifs. 


SONG. 

G E T you, gone, you will undo me : 
If you love me*don’t purfue . 

I-et that inclination perifh. 

Which I dare no longer cherifh : 
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With harmlefs thoughts I did begin, 
But m the crowd love enter’d in : 

I knew him not he was fo gay. 

So innocent and fjull of play - 
At ev’iy hour, m ev’ry place, 

I either faw, or form’d your fac#*; 

All that m plays was finely writ, 

Fancy for you, and me did fit. 

My dreams at night were all of }ou. 
Such as till then I never knew . 

I fpoited thus with young defire, 

Never intending to go higher 

But now his teeth and claws are grown. 

Let me the fatal hos fhuia . 

You found me harmle^ leave me fo ; 
For, was l sot, you’d leave me too. 


A SONG. 

D RINK about till the day find us, 

Thefe are pleafures that will laft „ 

Let no foolifh palfion blind us, 

Joys of love they fly too fafL 

Maids are long e’er we can win ’em. 

And our paffions wafie the while ; 

In a beer-glafs we’ll begin ’em. 

Let fome beau take t’other toil. 

Ye« 
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Yet w’ll have ftoie of good wenches, 
Tho’ we venture fluxing for’r , 

Upon couches, chair$, and benches. 
To outdo them at the fport 

Joining thus both mirth and beauty 
To make up our full delight . 

In wine and love wr duty 

To each friendly coming fright. 


i SO N JG. 

w ALKING among the fbades alone, 
I heard a diftant \oice. 

Which, fighmg, faid now fhe is gone, 

I’ll make no fecomd choice. 

I look’d, and faw it was a fwam 
Who, to the flying wind. 

Did of fbnae i^eiglih! nngny mph complain, ” 
Too fair, and too unkind. 

He told me how he faw her Aril ; 

And wuh wnat gracious eyes 
And gentle fpeech that flame fhe nurs’d, 

Which fince fhe did defpife. 


Hi« 
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His vows ihe did as faft receive, 

As he could breathe them to her ; 

"Love m her eyes proclaim’d her leav< 

That he alone fhould woo her. 

They fed their flocks ftiU near one place. 

And at onfe mftant met, 

He, gazing on her lovely face, 

Pell deeper m the net. 

She feem’d of hei new captive glad, 

Proud of his bondage he , 

No lover fuie a profpedt had 
Of more felicity. 

But the falfe maid or never lov’d, 

Or gave fo quickly o’er , 

E’re his was to the height improv’d, 

Her kmdnefs was no more. 

Ev’n her diflemblmgs (he let fall, 

And made him plainly fee. 

That tho’ his heart fhe did entb* 

Her own was ever free. 

Now, left his care fhould pity move. 

She {hums his very fight ; 

And leaves him to that hopelefs love 
She did create in. fpight. 
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Hex name I could not make him tell, 
Tho’ vowing him my aid ; 

He {aid he never would reveal. 

In life or death, the maid. 


To CELIA. 

A_S in thofe nations where they yet adore 
Marble and cedar, and their aid implore 
’Tis not the workman, nor the precious wood. 

But ’tis the worfhipper that makes the god , 

So, cruel fair, tho’ heav’n has giv’n you all 
We mortals virtue or can beauty call, 

’Tis we that give the thundei to your frowns. 

Darts to your eyes, and to ourfelves the wounds * 
Without our love which proudly you deride, 

Vam were your beauty, and more vain your pnde ; 
Ail envy’d beings that the woild can {how. 

Still to lome meaner things their greatnefs ow e , 
Subjedls make kings, and we (the numerous train 
Of humble lovers) confhtute thy reign 
This difference only beauty’s lealm may bo aft. 
Where moft it favours it enclaves the moft , 

And they to whom it is indulgent found. 

Are ever m the fureft tetters bound : 

What tyrant yet, but th$e, was ever known 
Ciuel to thofe that ferv’d to make him one ? 
Valour’s a vice if not with honour ’oin d j 
Beauty a raging plague if never kind. 




Sir Charles Sedley, 
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LORIS, tho’ meaner beauties might 
Perhaps have need of fome fuch flight. 

You may thole petty arts deipife. 

Secure of what is once your prize : 

111 us’d and fcorn’d, we mull adoie. 

And queftion not refifUefs powY 
In Rome, no man was known to fly 
Whom th’ emperor condemn’d to die • 

The fatal flroke themfelves would give. 
Rather then bamfh’d from her live. 

So to your empire, harlh or kind, 

I fiand by my own choice confin’d. 

I daily faw how others far’d, 

Whom the falfe hope you gave enfiiar’d ; 
Like foolifh boys at birds that catch, 
Sometimes we thought )ou m oui leach ; 
And then again, you’d mount and fly 
Beyond the compafs of our eye 
’Till, weaiy’d with the vain purfuit. 

Like birds that peck at painted fruit. 

The wifer fort their hopes difclaixn. 

And beat the wood for eafier game* 


E x 


J SONG, 
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W, 


s o n a. 


» ▼ HO wou’d not gaze away his heart 
On Manana’s eyes, 

Did not her high and juft difdam 
The bold delight chadize. 


Mirth and joy (he fpreads around, 
Like the fuxfs chearful light. 
When his returning beams dedroy 
The empire of the night* 


Her beauty with amazement dnkes 
(If with no more) the old 
Her virtue tempers with defjpair 
The youthful and the bold* 

Her goodnefs fb difarms her wit 
Of the ofFenftve part ; 

Whilft others only charm the ear. 
She fleals the very heart. 


Let us no more defame the fair. 
But leam to praife again , 
Bright Mariana’s worth demands 
A new and nobler dram. 


So to the feather’d kind the fpring 
Redores their wonted voice , 

On every bough they fit and dug, 

A n/ * **rvn rt their »ew-made choice. 
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A SONG. 

t*' AIR Ammta art thou mad. 

To let the world in me 

Envy joj s I never had. 

And cenfure them in thee ? 

Fill’d with grief for what is pail. 

Let us at length be \v ife, 

And to love’s true enjoyments hafie. 
Since we have paid the price. 

Love does eafy louls defpife. 

Who loofe themfelves for toys. 

And efcape for thofe devife 
Who tafle fus utmofl joys. 

Love Ihould like the year be crown’d^ 
With fweet variety , 

Hope Ihould in the fprlng abound. 
Kind fears andjealoufy. 

Tn the fummer flow’rs fhou’d rile. 

And m the autumn fruit : 

His fpring doth die but mock our eyes. 
And in a fcoiF falute. 


E 3 


A SONG, 
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A SONG. 

I A S K not my Celia wou*d love me again. 

In its own pleafare my love is o’erpaid : 

I’ll find fuch excafes for all hei difdam, 

That lhortly to frow n I’ll make hei afraid. 

Her negledfc of me, of herfelf I’ll think caie i 
Her cruelty I her fact virtue will name * 

When leaft kind {he feems, I’ll believe her molt dear,. 
And call her refufal but a virgin’s {hame. 

Thus all that was wont heretofore to cure love 
In me {hall mcreafe and ftir up the fire . 

I’ll make her at la ft fome kind remedy prove. 

Since all others but mcreafe my defire. 


To CLORIS. 

C LORIS, I juftly am betray’d 
By a defign myfdf had laid 5 
Like an old rook, whom in his cheat 
A run of foi tune does defeat, 

I thought at fiift with a fmali fum 
Of love thy heart to ovei come 
Piefumang on thy want of ait. 

Thy gentle and unpraftis’d heai t : 
But naked beauty 

Like open force when all things fail* 


Inftead 
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Inftead of that thou hail all mine. 

And I have not one flake of thine : 

And, like all winners, doft difcover 
A wilhngnefs to give me over. 

And tho’ I beg thou wilt not now, 
*Twere better thou fhould’ft do fb too *, 
For I lb far in debt fhall run, 

Ev’n thee J fhall be forc’d to fhun* 

My hand, alas 1 is no more mine, 

Fife it had long ago been thine . 

M> heart I give thee, and we call 
No man unjuft that parts with all. 


W?e Eighth Ode of the Second zBoah rf Horace* 

D I D any pumfhment attend 
Thy former peg unes, 

I fhotild believe a fecond tune 
Thy charming flatteries 
Did but one wrinkle mark this face. 

Or hadft thou loft one lingle grace* 

No {boner haft thou, with falfe vows-, 

JPpevvokM the powers above ; 

But thou art fairer than before. 

And we are more in love* 

Thus heav’n and earth feem to declare 
They pardon falfehood in the fair* 

E 4 


Sure 
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Sure *tis no crime vainly to fwear 
By ev’ry pow’r on high. 

And call our bury’d mother’s ghoft 
A witnefs to the lye: 

Heav’n at fuch penury connives, 

And Venus with a fmile forgives. 

The nymphs and cruel Cupid too. 

Sharpening his pointed dart 
On an old hone befmear’d with blood. 

Forbear thy peijurid heart. 

Frefh youth grows up to wear thy chains, 
And the old flave no freedom gams. 

Thee mothers for their eldeft fons, 

Thee wretched mifers fear. 

Left thy prevailing beauty {hould 
Seduce the hopeful heir 
New-married virgins fear thy charms 
Should keep their bridegioom from then aims. 


Ode on the Buth-day of the late Queen Mary, 
A SONG. 

L O V E’s goddefs fure was blind this day 
Thus to adorn her greateft foe. 

And love’s artillery betray 
To one that wou’d her realm overthrow. 


Thofe 
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Thofee^es, chat form, that lofty mein. 

Who could for virtue’s camp defign * 

Defenfive arms fhou’d there be feen : 

No {harp, no pointed weapons fhine. 

Sweetnefs of nature and* true wit. 

High pow’r with equal goodnefs join’d. 

In this fair paradife are met 

The joy and wonder of mankind* 

May her blefs’d example chace 
Vice in troops out of the land. 

Flying from her awful face, 

Like pale ghofts when day’s at hand* 

Long may {he reign over this iSe, 

Lov’d and ador’d m foreign parts * 

But gentle Pallas fhield the while 

From her bright charms our fingle hearts. 

May her hero bring home peace. 

Won with honour m the field, 

And all home-bi ed fa£t ions ceafe : 

He our fword and fhe our ftueld. 

Many -days may {he behold. 

Like the glad fun without decay : 

May time, that tears where he lays hold. 

Only falute her in his way* 

E £ Late, 



8a Tke WORKS of 

Late* late* may ffee to heaven return*. 

And quires of angels there rejoice* 
A-S much at> we below fhall mourn 
Our jfliort but their eternal choice. 


The INDIFFERENCE. 

Thanks* fair Urania, to your {corn 
I now am free as I was born 
Of all the pain that I endur’d ; 

By your huts coldnefs I am cur’d. 

In lofing me, proud nymph, you lofe 
The humbleft flave your beauty knows j 
2n lofing you, 1 but throw down 
A cruel tyrant from her throne. 

My ranging lave did never find 
Such charms of perfon and of mind ; 
Youfve beauty, wit, and all things know* 
But where you* fiiou’d your love bellow. 

I unawares my freedom gave. 

And to thofe tyrants grew a flave * 

Wou’d you have kept what you had won 
Xou,fliould have more compaflionihowru 




Sir Charles Sedley. 

Love is a burden which two Hearts, 
When equally they bear their parts. 
With pleafure carry; but no one* 

Alas 1 can bear it long alone* 

I'm not of thole who court their pain. 
And make an idol of difdam ; 

My hope m love does ne’er expire* 

But it extinguilhes defire* 

Nor yet of thofe who, ill receiv’d, 
Wou^d have it otherwife believ’d ; 

And, where their love cou’d not prevail. 
Take the vain liberty to raiL 

Who’er woo’d makfe* his vidbot lels. 
Mull his own weak defence confefs ; 

And, while her pow’r he does defame. 
He poorly doubles his own fhame* 

Even that malice does betray. 

And {peak concern another way r 
And all fuch {corn m men is but 
The fmoke of fires ill put out* 

He’s {fall in torment* wnom me ragcr 
To detradbon does engage ; 

In love indifference is fure ? 

The only fign of perfedl cure* 
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He SOLDIER’S CATCH. 

R O O M, boys, loom, room, boys room s 
For from Ireland we came . 

We have maul’d the original tones ^ 

We have baffled the league. 

Between Monfieur and Teague, 

And eclips’d the grand Lewis’s glories*. 

They all fly in the field ; 

Their befl: garnfons yield 
They Hand trembling while we take their pafTes x 
Our brave king at our head. 

We fear no fieel noi lead. 

But laugh at their beads and their mafies. 

If lome blood we have Ipilt, 

To compound for the guilt, 

Tn^ love’s camp we will do double duty^ 

Mankind. we£ll repair* 

With the leave of the fair. 

And pay our arrears to true beauty. 

Our work nolle in the pit 
Shall pals all for good wit. 

While the cite and the bumpkins adore xk$± 

We will pay the rogues well* 

Their wives belfiesHhaJl fwell ; 

And the cuckolds at random fflall fcore us. 


*tii« 
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The ne*t fummer for France 
We will boldly advance, 

Oar noble redeemer {hall lead us; 

We will break the flaves chains* 

And drink off their champaigns* 

To the health of the hero that freed us- 

He hates Lewis le grand. 

Like a true Englilhman ^ 

And ne’er will confent to a treaty. 

Till each neighbouring crown 
Have what’s juftly their own. 

And the French ffcnke fail when they meet yev 

Since Elizabeth’s reignr, 

No proteftant queen A 

We have had but the prefen t, God blefs her £, 
Since our Edward the fourth. 

No brave pnnce of fuch worth* 

But William his valliant fucceftor* 

With a queen fo devout. 

And a people fo flout, 

A parliament that will fupply ’em,, 

Acaufe that is right. 

And a king that will fight* 

Our enemies all we defy ’em. 




A SON &, 
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A SONG. 

SMOOTH was the water, calm the air* 
The evening-fun deprefs’d. 

Lawyers difmifs’d the noify bar. 

The labourer at reft. 

When Srephon with his charming fair* 

Crofs’d the proud river Thames* 

And to a garden did repair 

To quench their mutual flames* 

The crafty waiter foo n elpy’d 
Youth fparklmg m her ey es- : 

He brought no ham, noi neat-tongues cby 
But cream and ftrawbeiries. 

The amorous Stiephon afk’d the maid* 

What’s whiter than this cream 5 

She blulh’d, and could not tell, fhe faid t 
Thy teeth, my pretty lamb. 

What’s redder than thefe berries are ? 

I know not, die reply’d . 

Thofe lips which I’ll no longer Ipare, 

The burning Ihepherd cry’d* 


And 
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And fhaight began to hug her : 

This kifs, my dear. 

Is fweeter far 

Than lira wbernes, cream and fugar. 


A S O N G* 

H EARS not my Phillis how the birds 
Their feathered mates falute * 

They tell their paffion in their words ; 

Mull I alone be mute > 

Phillis, without frown or finite^ 

Sat and knotted all the while* 

The god of love in thy bright eyes 
Does like a tyrant reign 
But in thy heart a child he lyes,. 

Without his dart or flame* 

Phihs, without, &c* 

So many months m Bence paH* 

And yet in raging love, 

Might well deferve- one word at laft 
My paffion fhou’d approve* 

Phillis, without, 


MnfE 
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Muft then your faithful fwam expire* 
And not ene look obtain* 

Which he, to footh hia fend defire** 
Might pleafingly explain £ 

Phillis, without, See * 


Acfou-e to iht Old Beaux- 

» 

Scrape no more your harmlefs chins. 
Old beaux, in hopes, in hopes to pleafe ; 
You fhotfd repent your foimer fins. 

Not ftudy their mcreafe , 

Young awkard fops may (hock our fighty 
But you offend both day and night. 

In vam the coachman tuins about, 

And whips the dappl’d greys * 

When the old ogler looks out. 

We turn away our face. 

True love and youth will ever charm* 

But both affedted cannot warm. 

Summer fruits we highly prize* 

They kindly cool the blood s 
But winter berries we defpife, 

And leave ’em in the wood , 

€)n the bufh they may look well, 

But,, gather’d, lofe both tafte and fmcH, 


That 
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That you languish, that you die, 

Alas 1 is but too true : 

Yet tax not us with cruelty. 

Who daily pity you. 

Nature henceforth alone accufe ; 

In vain we grant if {he'ref ufe. „ 


A SONG. 

Whe N firtf: Paftora came to town. 
The frefh defire of ev’ry heart. 

Her innocence fo fenc’d her own. 

She laugh’d at Cupid and his dart. 

Her looks might aS *he Wdr&£ htSame, 0 
Themfelves yet cold as freezing {how : 

Which the bold hand that things to tame. 
Soon with unufual heat will glow. 

As when a comet does appear, 

We ftais and moon no more refpeffc i 

So while Paftora gilds our Iphere, 

AH former beauties we negle&, v 


# 



* 
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A Ballad to the Tune of Bateman. 

^ 5 ^ O U gallants all that love good wine. 

For fhame your lives amend , 

With Grangers go to church 01 dine. 

But dnnk with an old friend* 

For with him tippling* all the night* 

You kifs, hug, and embrace ; 

Whereas a Granger at firfl fight 
May kill you on the place. 

There was a rich old ufurer, 

A gallant Ion he had ; 

Who flew an ancient bairifier* 
lake a true mettl’d lad. 

All in that very houfe where faint 
Holds devil by the nofe , 

Thefe drunkards met to roar and rant. 

But quaH*eIl 5 d in the dole. 

The glafs flew chearfully about. 

And drunken chat went on ; 

Which troops had fail’d, and which were flout ; 
When Nam ore wou’d be won. 


A learned 
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A learned lawyer at the laft. 

No tory, as I’m told. 

Began to talk of tyrants paft. 

In words both fharp and bold. 

He touch’d a little on our trmcs. 

Defin’d the pow’r of kings. 

What were their virtues, what their crimes 
And many dang’rous things. 

A ftranger that fat filent by. 

And fcarce knew what he meant, 

O’ercome with wme and loyalty, 

Did thus his paflion vent : 

I cannot bear the leall 'iH wvtz£ 

That lelTens any king ; 

And the bold man fhall feel my fword ; 

At that their friends flepp’d In. 

The quarrel feem’d a while compos’d. 

And many healths there pafs’d. 

But one to blood was ill dilpos’d. 

As It appear’d afrlaft* 

The couafellor was walking home 
Sober, as he was wont. 

The young man after him did come. 

With fword that was not blunt. 


9J 
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I fuddenly muft crofs the Teas, 

To get rnjfelf a name, 

For in lore’s camp no man can rife. 
Who is unknown to fame. 


A S O N G. 

IP H I L L I S is my only joy, 
Faithlefs as the Winds or feas • 
Sometimes coming, fometimes coy, 
Yet fee ne\er fails to pleafe . 

If with a frown. 

I’m call down, 

Phillis fmilmg, 

And beguiling, 

Makes me happier than before. 

Hio*, alas T too late I find 
Nothing can her tancy fix : 
Yet the moment fee is kind, 

I forguehe r all her tricks: 
inch, the’ I fee, 

I can’t get free . 

She aecewing^ 

I behe snng 

What needloveis wife for more? 
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A DIALOGUE. 

Mars* 

CZ! UPID, I hear thou haft improved 
Thy little art of war * 

Old men conceit they may be lov’d* 
And cripples win the fair* 

Falfe powdei’d beaux at diftance kill* 
And ev’ry fop writes fongs. 

Mu lie employs hei utmoft Ikill, 

And to thy camp belongs. 

Cupid. 

Great god of war, why Ihould not I 
As well as you advante. 

And by new ways make lovers die. 
While you bomb to^ns in France. 

William and Lewis are y our pride, 
Belle Dives* and S towel mine. 
Whole batteries men c in Iefs abide 
Than thofe upon the Rhine. 
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To Coscus, Lil. 9. E-pig. 72. 

O TIMES 1 O manners 1 Cicero cry’d out, 
But ’twas when enrag’d Cataline confpir’d 
To bum the city, and to cut the throat 
Of half the fenate, had his ruffians hir’d : 

When Ion and father did the world divide, 

And Rome for tyrants, not for empire, fought : 
When flaugter’d citizens on either fide 
Cover’d that earth her early valour bought. 

Of times and men why dofi: thou now complain ? 

What is it, Cofcus, that ofFen&> thee, fay ? 

Our laws the hcenfe of the fword reftrain . 

And our prince wills that his arm’d troops obey ; 

His reign, fuccefs, freedom and plenty crown, 
Blame not our manners then, but mend thy own. 


To the King, on his Birth-Day. 

B E H O L D the happy day again, 
Diftinguifli’d by the joy in ev’ry face ; 

This day great William’s life began, 

Soul of our war and guardian of our peace. 
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Of three afflicted realms the choice, 

When on the furious waves of faction tofs’d. 

They all cty’d out as with one voice. 

Save us heroick pnnce, or we are loft. 

So in the general deluge met 

Beafts of all kinds, whom'natuie had made foes : 

They did their mutual heat forget, 

And the bled: ark for facred refuge chofe. 

Part of thy time and of thy care, 

Thy native country claims and cannot want. 

But we one moment cannot fpare, 

(Tho’ it be due) without a kind complaint. 

The fun who flies around the earth^ 

Pamting the face of nature where he ftiuies. 

Giving the fruit and flow’rs new- birth, 

Rip’mng for us nch fpice and nobleft wines, 

Peimits we fhou’d his abfence mourn, 

Tho’ for our good, like thee, abroad employed. 

And that we welcome his return, 

As if too long by difiafit climes enjoy’d. 

Hall, glorious king ] 131 all tie -months of fame , - 

Virtue like thine will fercef t envy tame 

And may thy life be kfhng as thy name. 


VOL, I. 


F 


To 
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To LIBER. 

JLy IBER, thou joy of all thy fnends. 
Worthy to livem endlefs pleafure 

Whale kna\es and fools purfue their ends'. 
Let mirth and freedom be thy treafure. 

Be ft ill well drefs’d as now thou art. 

Gray and on charming objects thinking : 

Let eafy beauty warm thy heart. 

And fill thy bed when thou leav’ft drinking. 

Delay no prefling appetite. 

And ibmetimes ftir up lazy nature 

Of age the envious cenfuie flight 

What pleafure’s made of ’tis no mat ter. 

Hie that lives fo but to his prime. 

Wifely doubles his fhort time. 

Out of Lycrophon. 

Wha T fhall become of man fo wife. 
When he dies ? 

None can tell 

Wfeether he goes to heav’n or hell . 

Or after a few moments dear, 

He di&ppear. 

And at laft, 

Feriflx entirely like a beaft : 
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But women, wine and mirth we know 
Aie all the joys he has below : 

Let us then ply thofe joys we have, 
? Tis vain to think beyond the grave . 

Out of our reach the gods have laid 
Of time to come th’ event, 

And laugh to fee the fools afraid. 

Of n hat the knaves in\ ent. 


SONG A-LA-MODE. 

o ’E R the defert, crefs the meadows. 
Hunters blew the merry horn ; 
Phoebus chas’d the flying fhadows ; 

Echo, Ihe reply’d, m fcom; J 
Still adoring, 

And deploring. 

Why muft Thirfis lofe his life ? 

Rivers murmur’d from tfeeir fountains, 
Acorns dropping from their oaks. 
Fawns come tripping o’er the mountains. 
Fifties bit the naked hooks 
Still admiring, 

And delirmg 

When fhall Philhs be a wife, 

F a 


On 
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Gu Don Alonzo, who was cut m pieces for making Love 
to the Infanta of Portugal, 

h OW cruel was Alonzo’s fate, 

To fix his love fo high, 

That he mufl penfh by her hate, 

Or by her kindnefs die. 

Tortur’d and mangled, cut and maim’d, 

If he triumph’d o’er his pam, 

And with his dying breath proclaim’d, 

’Twas better than difdain. 

The gentle ny mph, long fince defign’d 
For the proud monfh ur’s bed, 

Now to a holy jail confin’d. 

Drops tears with ev’ry bead. 

Tell me, ye gods, if where a king 
Suffers for impotence. 

True love be fuch a fatal thing, 

What can be innocence ? 




A SONG, 
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A SONG. 

H I Li L I S, men fay that all my vows 
Are to thy fortune paid * 

Alas’ my heart he little knows 
Who thinks my love a trade. 

Weie I ofallthefe woods the lord. 

One berry from thy hand 
More leal pleafure would afford. 

Than all my large command. 

My humble love has learnt to live 
On what the niceffc maid, 4 
Without a conscious blufh* may give 
Beneath the myrtle-lhade. 


A SONG. 

S E E ’ Hymen comes ; how his torch blazes ! 

Loofer loves, how dim they bum ; 

No pleafures equal chafte embraces. 

When we love for love return. 

When fortune makes the match he rages. 

And forfakes th’ unequal pair 
But when love two hearts engages, 

The kind god is ever there. 

F 3 


Regard 
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Regard not then high blood nor riches. 
You that would his bleflings hare, 

Let untaught love guide all your wilhes. 
Hymen Ihou’d be Cupid’s flave. 

Young virgins that yet bear your paflions 
Coldly as the flint its Are, 

Offer to Hymen your devotions. 

He will warm you with delire. 

Young men, no more negledt your duty 
To the God of nuptial* vows . 

Pay your long arrears to beauty. 

As his chaffer law allows. 


On a Cock at Rochester* 

T H OU curfed cock, with thy perpetual nolle. 
May’ll thou be capon made, and lofe thy voice, 

Or on adunghil may’ll thou fpend thy blood. 

And vermin prey upon thy cra\en brood , 

May rivals tiead thy hens before thy face. 

Then with redoubled courage give thee chace ; 
May’ll thou be punilh’d for St Peter’s crime, 

And onlhrove Tuefday petilh in thy ptime 
May thy brui c ’d carcafe be fome beggar’s feaff, 
Thou firff and wot 11 dillurber o! man’s reff. 
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Out of French. 

D EAR friend, I feai my heart will break. 
In t’other world I force believe, 

In this I little pleafure take : 

That my whole grief thou may’d conceive $ 

Cou’d not I dnnk more than I whore. 

By heav’n I wou’d not live an hour. 


Upon the Author of the Satire againfl Wit. 

GRAVE Phjfician us’d to wiite for fees. 
And fpoil no paper but with recipes. 

Is now turn’d poet, rails againfl: all wit, 

Except that little found among the great ; 

As if he thought true wit and fenfe were ty’d 
To men in place, like avarice or pnde. 

But m their praife lo like a quack he talks. 

You’d fwear he wanted for his Chridmas-box, 
With mangled names old dories he pollute*, 

And to the prefent time pad: a&cns ftftts ; 

Amaz’d we find in ev’ry page he writes. 
Members of parliament with Arthur’s knights# 

It is a common padime to write ill. 

And, doctor, with the red e’en take thy fill ; 

Thy fatire’s harmlefs , ’Tis thy profe that kills. 
When thou prescrib’d thy potions and thy pills. 

Go on, brave do&or, a third volume write. 

And find us paper while you make us fh«— • 


Tbt 
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The Doctor, and bis Patients. 

TThere was a prudent grave phylician. 
Careful of patients as you'd wifh one , 

Much good he did with purge and glifier. 
And well he knew to raife a blifier ; 

Many he cur’d, and more he wou’d 
By vwnit, fluar, and letting blood 5 
But fbill his patients came again. 

And moft of their old ills complain . 

The drunkards drank, and fpoil’d their liver : 
Beairx ply’d the finock as much as ever. 

And got the high -venereal fever- 

The glutton cramm’d at noon and fupper. 

And doubled both his paunch and ci upper 
One day he call’d ’em all together. 

And, one by one, he alk’d ’em whether 
It were not better by good diet. 

To keep their blood and humours quiet ; 

With toaft and ale to cool their brains. 

Than nightly foe ’em with champaigns : 

To fup fometimes on water gruel. 

Than drink themfelves into a duel * 

To change their lewd for fober lives. 

And rotten whore for founder wives ? 

They all agreed that his advice 

Was honeS;, wholefbsne, grave and wife $ 

But not one man wou’d quk his vice : 

For, after all his vsih attacks, 

They rofe and din'd weE at Pontack’ft, 
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The Moral. 

cc The wife may preach and fat’nfh rail, 
ct Cuftom and nature will prevail.” 


A PROLOGUE. 

SlNCE glorious Dryden has withdrawn his light, 
Some glimm’iing liars lelieve our gloomy night. 

Poets of diffeient magnitude advance, 

In humble confidence of fong and dance • 

Ballon and tumblers pleafe, tho* poets fail ; 

At alhong back fhe-critics never rail. 

When a good place is void we all pretend, 

Some on their merit, fome on their purfe depend ; 
Our friend can boaff cef neither, yet Ids play 
He hopes at leaf! may live out his third day : 

Adorn him with one fprig, like Chnfimas brawn, 

His farther plea to bays fhall be withdrawn. 

In courts of law under delays we groan, 

But here our poets are too foon undone 
Plays are half feen, half heard, lefs underflood, 
When the dead warrant iffues from the crowd : 

Some are fo void of wit they*!! neii& none z 
Others again like nothing but their own : 

Tho’ outwardly they feem to carry "t fair, 

The wits are always in aifcate of war. 

*5 
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This plan’s fo ehafte, fo void of Pagan wit, 

It might have been by a reformer writ 
Fops, beaux and parfons ft all this night be fafe, 
We bring the other fex to make you laugh. 


JZe PETITION. 

Oh r Lycidas, why thus alone. 

With arms acro&, doth figh and moan ? 
Can thy Cofmelia pro\ e unkind, 

Or ought prevail to change her mind > 

She was, Ihe is great nature’s pride „ 

In goodnefs to the belt ally’d 

In her bright eyes fuch beauties Ihme,. 

Mercy would make her all di\ me. 

0 1 ye propitious powers above. 

That gently do incline to Io\e, 

Convey into her breaft foft fire, 

Ara’rous thoughts and kind defire z. 

But, if it be decreed by fate. 

That I mult love and fhe mult hate j 
Ah f let not her difdain to give 
A tear when I no longer live.. 



Jtgainfk 
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^gatnft hj Mistress’s Cruelty* 


I. 

•L* O V E, how unequal are thy la ws 9 
That men who lea# endeavour 
Thou favour 9 #, and negledt*# the caufe 
Of thofe that mo# perfevere. 


II. 

What carelefs lovers have been ble#. 
Untouch’d with gnef and anguifh, 
Smce ciuel Silvia charm’d my breaft. 
Unmov’d to fee me languifh 1 


IIT. 

J find my fatal error now 

In thinking e’er to move her. 
Too great the difficulty grew 
F 01 any mortal lover. 


IV, 

But what advantage' can it bring 1 
That I at la# perceive it ? 
Twas rafh to undertake the thing* 
And is too late to leave it* 


F 6 
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Aidvice to Lovers. 


D 


I. 


“A M O N, if thou wilt believe me, 
’Tis not fighing round the plain. 

Songs and lonnets can’t relieve thee. 

Faint attempts in love are tarn. 


II. 

Urge but home the fin r occasion. 
And be mafter of the field ^ 

To a powerful kind mvafion 
*Xis a madnefs not to yield. 


III. 

Love gives out a large coaimiiHon, 
Still indulgent to the brave ; 

Hut one fign of large omiffion 
3$ ever woman yet forgave.* 


Though Ihe fwears fhe’ll ne’er permit you*. 

Cries you’re rude and much to blame. 

Or with tears implores your pity, 

He not merciful fbr iharoe. 


When 
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V. 

When the fierce afiault is over* 
Cloris loon enough may find 
This her cruel furious lover 

Much more gentle, not lo kind. 


T&e Roval Knotter. 


I. 

FT * happy people, you mufi thiive, 
Whilfl thus the royal pair does ftnve 
Roth to advance your glory ; 

While he (by’s valour) conquers France, 
She manufacturers does advance. 

And makes thread- fringes for ye. 


II. 

Blefs’d we 1 who from fuch queens are freed. 
Who, by vain fuperltition led. 

Are always telling beads ; 

But here’s a queen now, thanks- to Oed, 
Who, when fhe tides in coach abroad, 

Xs always knotting threads# 


Then. 
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III. 

Then hafie, vidlonous Naflau, hafle. 

And when thy fummer fhow is pall. 

Let all thy ti umpets found 
The fringe -which this campaign has wi ought, 
Tho’t coil the nation fcai ce a groat. 

Thy conqueils will furround. 


Nc 


On FRUITION. 


I O 1ST E but a inufe in lo\ e can tell 
The fweet tumult’ous joys I feel. 

When onCaelia’s breaft I he. 

When I tremble, faint, and die r 
IVTmghng hifles with embraces. 

Darting tongues, and joining faces. 
Panting, firetcbing, fweating, cooing. 
All in tne extafy of doing. 


On a Lady that dkd ?tot love Apples* 

I Ia P P Y our race and blefled all mankind. 
Had but Eve’s palate been like yours refin’d. 
Nor meanly ftoop’d, while in her matured pnde. 
To tafte the pooxeil fruit that heav’n deny’d* 
But nought tempts woman more than a reflraint, 
Accefs deny, and flrait on that they’re bent ; 


And 
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And, had youi coynefs in her place been found. 
The devil had fhove m vain to give the wound. 
Tho’ call his ferpent’s ikm to be more fair, 

Tho’ drefs’d like beau, and courted with an air. 
For where man fails, the devil muff fuie defpair ♦ 
In vain he'd if rove your virgin heart to florin, 
WeM all beenfav’d had you herpait perform'd. 
But, fi nee long time will not that changeallow. 

Be but a fecond Eve, and fave us now. 


On the Happy Corydon a?id Phillis. 

Y O U N G Cory don and Phillis 
Sat m a lov ely grove. 

Contriving crowns of hlhes. 

Repeating tales of love. 

And fomething elfe but what I dare not name. 

But, as they were a playing. 

She ogled fo the fwam. 

It fav’d her plainly faying, 

Let’s kifs to eafe our pain. 

And fomething elfe, &c. 


A thoufand times he kifs’d her,. 

Laying her on the green ; 
But, as he further prefs’d her, 
A pretty leg was feen. 

And fomething elfe, See*. 


So. 
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So many beauties viewing, 

His ardour 0x11 increafs’d. 

And, greater joys purfumg. 

He wander’d, o’er tier breaft, 
And fbmethmg elfe, See. 

A la. fir effort Ihe try ing 

Xdis paffion to withfland, 

Cry’d, but ’twas faintly crying. 
Pray take away your h&nd. 

And fometbing elfe, Sec. 

Young Corydon grown bolder. 

The m mutes wou’d improve. 
This is the time, be told her. 

To Ihew you bow X love. 

And lomething elfe, Sec. 

The nymph feern’d almoft dying, 
Diflolv’d m am’rous beat, 

Sbe kifs’d, and told him, lighing, 
IVIy dear your love is great. 
And fbmethmg eHe, Sec. 

Put Phillis did recover 

Much fooner than the fwarn, 

Sbe, blulbing, aik’d ber love 
Shall we not kifs again,, 

And fbmeJtbxng elie^ Sea. 
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Thus love his revels keeping. 

Till nature at a Hand, 

From talk they fell to {leeping. 

Holding each other’s hand, 

And fomething elfe but what I dare not name* 


w 
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EPIGRAMS’; 



EPIGRAMS 


O R* 

Court Characters. 


Carmtna wtx place ant Roma Ji difplicct author cto&a 
promt linjory Jiulta favor e vigent. 

To Maximina, Lib . 2 * Epm 41* 

o YID, who bid the ladies laugh, 

Spoke only to the young and fair * 

For thee his council were not fafe, 

Who of found teeth has fcarce a pair : 

If thou t&y gkfs or me believe, 

Shuh mirth as foplmgs do the wind : 

At Durfy*s farce affedt to grieve * 

And let thy eyes alone be kind* 


Speak 
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Speak not, tho’t wei e to give confent, 
For he that fees thefe rotten bones. 
Will dread their monumental Icent, 

And fly thy fighs like dying groans. 

If thou art wife fee difmal plays. 

And to fad ftories lend thy ear . 

With the afSidled fpend thy days, 

And laugh not above once a year. 


To Sextus, Lzh . 2 * Ej>. 

I O F F ER love, but thou refpedt wilt have : 
Take, Sextus, all thy pride a ad folly Vrave : 

But now I can be no man's friend and Have. 


To N I S U S. 

H O W fhall we pleafe this age ? if in a fong 
We put above fix lines, they count it long ; 
If we contra# it to an epigram*, * * 3 « < 

As deep the dwarfifh poetry they damn ; 

If we write plays, » few fee above an a#. 

And thofe lewd mafks or noify fops difira# * 
Let us wnte fame then, and, at our eafe, 

Yex th* ill matur’d fools we cannot pleafe. 


5T* 
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To Classicus, Lik a. Ep* 69 

Whe N thou art aik’d to fup abt oad, 
Thou fwear’fl thou hail: but newly din’d ; 

That eating late does overload 

The ftomach and opprefe the mind ; 

But if Appicious makes a treat, 

The flend’reft fummons thou obey’fi, 

No child is greedier of the teat. 

Than thou art of the bounteous feafh 

There thou wilt drink till ev’ry ftar 
Be fwallow’d by the riling fun • 

Such charms hath wine we pay not for, 

And mirth at others charge begun, 

i 

Who &uns his club yet flies to ev’ry treat, 

Does not a fupper but a reck’mpg hate. 


To Sextus, Lib* a, Ep. 38. 

"What bufinefs, or what hope bnngs thee to town* 
Who canffc not pimp, nor cheat, nor fwear, nor lie ? 
This place will nounfh no fuch idle drone , 

Hence m remoter parts thy fortune try. 


But 
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But thou haft courage, honefty and wit, 

And one, or all thefe three, will give thee bread : 
The malice of this town thou know’ft not jet* 

Wit is a good diverfion but bafe trade , 

Cowards will for thy courage call thee bully. 

Till all, like Thrafo’s, thy acquaintance fhun ; 
Rogues call thee for thy honefly a cully 
Yet this is all thou haft to live upon . 

Friend, three fuch virtues Audley had undone ; 

Be wife, and, e’er th’art in a goal, be gone. 

Of all that ftarvmg crew we faw to-day. 

None but has kill’d his man, ©r writ his play. 


To Posthumus, Lib. 4. 12. 

T HAT thou doft Cafho breathe, and foreign gums ; 

Enough to put my miftrefs into fits , 

Tho’ Rome thy hair, and Spain thy gloves perfumes. 
Few like, but all fufpedt thofe borrow’d fweets ; 

The gifts of various nature come and go. 

He that fhvells always well does never fo. 
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To C JE V A. 

I F, Caeva, for more friends thou care,~ 

Which th} great meat cannot want. 

For me an humble place prepare, 

That I am new make no complaint. 

Thy deareft friends were Hi angers once like me, 
Dike them, in time, I an old Inend may be. 

If thou no want of fnendly virtues fee. 


To SERTORIUS. 

X F thou doll w ant a horfe thou buy’ll: a icore. 

Or lr a pipe of wine thou’lt have a tun , 

Swords, belts, or hats, does any cheat bring o’er. 
At his own rate thou wilt have all or none. 

WhiUfcout of wantonn fs thou buy’ll: fo fall. 

Out ol meer want thou wilt fell all at laft. 


To C L O E. 

L E A V E off thy paint, pei fumes, and youthful drefs* 
And nature’s fading Loneffy conte^ , 

Double we iee thole faults which arcwrpu’d mend. 

Plain downright uglinefs wOu’d lefs ofiend. 
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To CANIDIUS. 

T H O U firutt’ll as if thou wert the only lord , 

When we all know of fuch there is an houfe, 

Where I might fit cou’d I the pnce afford, 

And Child has now three earldoms out at ule. 

High expedition does attend good feed, 

Yet none will buy a known jade for his breed , 

Boaft not too much thy mighty pedigree, 

Were they alive they’d be alham’d of thee. 


To SEPTIMIUS. 

Th RO’ fervile flatt’ry thou doll all commend . 
Who cares to pleafe where no man can offend. 


To FLAVIUS. 

Th O U quibblelt well, haft craft and indufhy. 
Flatter’ll great men, laughs at their enemies, 
Rally’ll the abfent, art a pretty fpy, 

Yet for all tbs in court thou doll not nfie ; 


) 


Thou play’ll thy court-game booty I’m afiraid 
Th’all promis’d marriage \s ren thy rort jne’s made, 
And fo thou dar’it not thrive upon thy trade. 
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To Ca&dibus, Lib* 2, Ep . 43. 

J^L L things are common among# friends, thou fay’# j 
This is thy morning and thy ev’nmg fong, 

Thou in rich point and Indian-filk art drefs’d, 

Six foreign #eeds to thy calafh belong, 

Whil’ft by my clothes the ragman fcarce wou’d gain , 
And an uneafy hackney jolts my fides ; 

A cloak embroider’d intercepts thy ram, 

A worfted cambfet my tom breeches hides ; 

Turbots and mullets thy large difhes hold. 

In mine a lolitary whiting lies ; 

Thy tram might fke the impotent and old, 

Whilft my poor hand a gammede fupplies 

For an old wanting friend thou’lt nothing do, ~ 

Yet all is common among fnends we know * L 

Nothing fo common as to ufe ’em fo. j 


To Gattbujs, Lib, 2, Ep* 89. 

T HAT thou do# #iorten thy long nights with Wine, 
We all forgive thee for fo Cato did ; 

That thou writ 5 # poems without one good line, 

Tully’s example may that weaknefs hide , 

Thou art a cuckold, fo great Ciefar was 
Eat’# till thou fpew’#, Antontus did the fame : 

That thou lov*# whores, Jove loves a bucklbme lafs : 
But that th’art whipp’d is thy peculiar Ihame. 

T» 
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To T H R A S O. 

Whi L S T thou fitt’ll drinking up thy loyalty, 
And 1 ail’ll at laws thou doll not underiland, 

Ador’lt the mmiflers who know not thee. 

Sell’ll thy long freedom foi a fhoit command. 

The pow’r thou aim’ll at if o’er thee one hate, 

In a rich coat th’ait but a lanting Have. 


On Coscus, Lib. 2. Ep. 77. 

Cl O S C U S, thou fay’ll my epigrams are long $ 
I’d take thy judgment- on a pot of ale „ 

So thou may’ll fay the elephant’s too Hibng, 

A dwarf too fbort, the pyramid too tall 

Thmgs ire not long where we can nothing Ipare; 
But, Cofcu*, ev’n thy difhchs tedious are. 


To Bithikicus, Lib . 2. Ep 12* 

X H AT thy wife coughs all night and fpits all day, 
Alieady thou believ’&thy foitune made, 

Her whole ell ite thou thmk’ll thy fudden piey 
She will not die, but wheedles Lkeajade* 


T# 


VOL, I* 
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To Maximus, Lib. 2. Ep. 53. 

W OULDST thou be free ? I fear thou art in jeft # 
But, if thoa wou’dll , this is the onl} way, 

Be no man’s tavern nor domefhck guefl 

Dnnk wholfome .wine which thy own fervants diaw : 

Of knavifh Curio {corn the ill-got plate, 

The numerous fervants, and the cnngmg throng • 
With a few friends on fewer difhes eat. 

And let thy clothes, like mine, be plain and Urong - 

Such fnendfhips make as thou may’ll keep with eafe. 
Great men expedl what good men hate to pay 
Bp never thou th} feif in pain to pleafe. 

But leave to fools and knaves tV uncertain prey. 


Let thy expence with thy eftate keep pace , 
Meddle with no man’s buflnefs, fcarce thy own 

*■ t " 

Contented p&f fbr a plebeian face, 

And leave vam fops the beauties of the town. 

If to this pitch of virtue thou canfl bring 
Thy mind, fh’rt freer than the Perfian king 




To 
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To JULIUS. 

T H O U fwear’ft thou’lt drink no more kind heav’n 
fend 

Me fuch a cook or coachman, but no friend. 


To F L A V I A. 

Wh EN to thy hufband thou didft firft ief nfe 
The lawful pleafures of thy chamung bed * 

Men did lvs pipe and pot and whores accufe * 

On his mere lewdnefc the whole fault we laid. 

Into thy houfe thou took’# a deep d.\ :ne, 

And all th} neighbours flock’d to hear him pieach 
The cheated world did m thv praiies jom, 

The wifer lort \ et knew thy wanton reach. 

From Sundays ciowds thou didft thy gallants choofe 
And, when they fail'd thee, thv good do&or ufe. 


To SERGIUS. 

T H O U’LT fight if an} man call Thebe whore 
That fhe is thine what can prod um it moie ? 


G 2 
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Tie MAIDENHEAD. 

C LORIS, the prettieft gul about the town, 
Afk’d fifty guineas for her maidenhead , 

I laugh’d, but Cafcus paid the money down, 

And the young wench did to his chambei lead. 

This thrift my eager Catfo did upbraid, 

And wifh’d that he had grown ’twixt Cafcus thighs ; 
Get me but half what his go 1 - him, I faid, 

And to content thee I'll ne'er Hick at price. 


rir% 

1 H< 


To Q^U I N T U S 


EO II art an atheift, Quintus, and a wit, 
Think’ft all was of felf-moving atoms made, 
Religion only for the vulgar fit, 

Pnefis rogues, and preaching their deceitful tiade 


Wilt dunk, whote, fight, blufpheme, damn, curfe and 
fwear 

Why wilt *hou £\\ eai by G , it there be none ? 

And, if there be, thou fhou’dft his vengeance fear 
Methmhs this huffing might be left alone , 


T» 
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? Tis thou ait free, mankind befides a flave, 

And yet a whore may lead thee by the nofe, 

A drunken bottle and a flatt'rmg knave, 

A mighty prince, flave to thy dear Ion's foes. 

Thy luft, thv rage, ambition and thy pnde , 
He that ferves G need nothing fene befide. 


On Arria and Foetus 

w h E N Arna to her Poetus gave the Heel, 
Which from her bleeding fide did newly pait , 
From my own wound, Ihe laid, no pain I feel 
And yet thy wound will flab me to the heart. 


To MIL O. 

o N E month a lawyer, thou the next will be 
A grave phyfician, and the third a pnelt ; 

Choofe quickly one profelfion of the three, 

Marry’d to her, thou yet may’ll: court the reft. 

Whiift thou ftand’li doubting Bradbury has got 

Five thoufand pounds, and Conqueft as much more 5 

W is made B from a drunken lot 

Leap in and ftand not flnv’ring on the Ihore. 

On any one amifs thou canfi: not fall, 

Thou’it end in nothing if thou grafp’jft at all. 

G 3 
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To SABINUS. 

S U R L T and four thou difhk’it all mankind ; 

But moft thou hat’ll the company thou’rt in ; 

Seefl all their faults, but to thy own art blind ; 

Yet fall thou cry ’ft* when fhall we meet again ? 

Thou canft not fit at home, what {honld’ft thou read ? 

For all are fools* thou know’ft, that ever writ. 
What fbould’ft thou do abroad ? this age does breed 
A fort of vermin, have not half their wit. 

Thou hat’d: the world, hate flefti and devil fo. 

And, for a bleffed end, to Burnet’s go ; 

But, for thy mis’ry, thou’rt on atheift too. 


On PHRINE. 

JP HRINE, as odious as youth well can be. 
The daughter of a courtier m high place. 

Met with a buggering mafs that cou’d not lee ; 
His bhndnefs die, and that excus’d her face, 

Werelhe not ugly Ihe wou’d him defpife , 

Nor wou’d he marry her if he had e} es. 

To their defedh they’re for the match m debt. 
And, but for faults on both fides, ne’er had met. 


r# 
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To B A S S A. 

TT H AT I ne’er faw thee in a coach with man. 
Nor thy ehafte name m wanton fatire met ; 
That from thy ^ex thy liking ne*er ran, 

So as to fufiei a male-fen? ant yet. 

I thought thee the Lucretia of our time • 

Bat, BalD, thou the while a Tnbas wert. 

And claftnng , w ith a prodigious crime, 

Didft adt of man th’mimitable part. 

What Oedipus this riddle can untie ? 

Without a male theie was adultery. 


To SCILLA, 

StORM not, brave fr^nd, that thou haft never yet 
Miftrels nor wife that others did not 
But, like a Chnfhan, pai don and forget, 

For thy own pox will thy revenge contrive. 


O* S E X T XT S. 

When I had purchas’d a frefh whore or coat. 
For which I knew not how to pay, 

Sextus, that wretched covetous old fot. 

My ancient friend, as he will fayj 

G 4 


Left: 





128 The WORKS of 

Left I ihou’d borrow of him took gieat caie. 
And mutter’d to himfelf aloud* 

So as he knew I cou’d not choofe but hear. 
How much he to Secundas ow’d , 

And twice as much he paid for intereft, 

!Nor had one farthing in. his trufty cheft 
If I had alk’d I knew he wou’d not lend ; 
Tis new, befote-hand, to deny a fnend* 




A N T O N T 



A 1ST T O N Y 


AND 


CLEOPATRA: 


A 


T RAGED Y. 


As it was Adtcd at the Duke’s Theatre. 
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PROLOGUE. 


-cJ. S ahtjk gallant dant'n% to bis glafs. 

Does here and thei e in nimble Jleurets pafs ; 

Likes every ffep 7 and wijhes for a baU 
Where be at once may Jhew b*s paris to all 
So poets (with the like conceit ) undone , 

Think that dull verfe which pleas'd 'em when alone , 
Muff have the like ejftil on tie whole *own* 

Ou> poet all futh hopes of pt a Je dij claims 7 
L’$e a true lover of the /port he garni j, 

And to come off a javcr only aims. 

Did he aff'tdi to he kffetndd a x vii, 

L’ke you, he'd take an eaffer way to it 

W) ite fongs and pi ologues , Jbezv 'em up and down^ 

And tear applauje prom ev'ry fool in town > 

Make love to vi%ar ds in a wit- like noife r 
Dull in his fenfe , yet any in his voice , 

Catch at each line that grates , a id keep ten good , 
With his damrtd noife , from being uhcLrffood, 

'Tis well mojl wits have fomething of the mad \ 

Of where Jhould poets for the ffage be had? 

Cripples may judge of vaultings he -well Inozvs ; 
Cowards op courage 3 and of verft and profe 
Thy that know neither ; yet if too fever e 
Damning thofe gifts of which they have no Jbare , 
Their envy more than judgment will appear , 

He none exempts , no not his enemies , 

Dor thofe he hopes his friends wdl counterpmfe 
And , fpite of faction on both ffdes , he knows 
There is an honeft party m this houft . 
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M E 

Caelar, 

Agnppa, 

Mecsenas, 

Lucihus, a Romany 
Tiryreus, 

Antony, 

Camdms, 7ms Gena aly 
Photmus, * 

Meranon, ? 'T'txjo IL^yptian 
Chi lax, | Lords ^ 

W O M 

Cleopatra, 

Odtavia, 

Iras, 

Charmion, 


N* 

Mr Smith. 

Mr. Jevon - . 

Mi. Harris* 

Mr. Norris. 

Mr. Crosby. 

Mr. Betterton. 
Mr. Medburn. 
Mr. Sandford. 
Mi. Plrcivall. 
Mr Gillow. 

E N 

Mrs. Mary Lee. 
Mrs. Betterton. 
Mrs Gibbs. 

Mrs. Hughes. 


Ouards, MeJJengers, 'Viliams, Soldiers and Attendants, 
Men and Women. 


ANTONY 



( 1 33 ) 



ANTONY 


AND 

CLEOPATRA. 

A C T I. 

SCENE I. Gefar’s Tents. 

Bnter Caesar, Agrippa, Mecaenas^ 

Cafctr . O U Pv arms an eafy v> diary have found 
Ovei a foe m lo*e md pleaiuie dioun’d. 

Agnp. I’m pleas ’u v^e ha^e Antonius fubdu’d* 

Yet rage to think a R* i m was purfu’d 
Our fouls did on* e oui coiivj. er’d bod es loath,. 

And feldom did one world contain ’em both. 

Yet now by hopes we’ie flatter’d to Ine on- > 

And with the common herd ot mankind i un, > 

Crouching to fate, which we by death might fbun- 
Caf. His army’s yet entire, and on the fhore ; 

No troops fo far^the Roman eagle bore • 

Armenian kings they have in triumph led. 

And Parthian blood in ten fet batces fhed . 

Their geneial to the 1 ill they ^ 11 defend. 

Me can. None can defend thofe who themfelves \ 
betray . | 

He with his qntren again will run away, f 

And leave ’em fighting as he did at lea- J 
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Agtip, Remember, S r, the yy the woild exprefs’d. 
When threatening w*.rs and irifchiers you redrels’d 
V\ ith a Irte peace which an alliance ty’d, 

Ard %our fan lifter mace Ani-omas’ bride 
The hke again }ou to the woild may give, 

It >ou coment with hair of it can live 

Ctef Agnnft alt ftrokes or rate w ho can prepare * 
That match is half the occafion of this war. 

To him I did my dear Ocfav la give. 

That, Rome m peace, fte might m empire live ; 

That to cne emperor by blood alfy’d, 

And to the other by her marriage ty’d. 

She might all grow mg jealousy remove. 

And be herled the bond of laftmg love 
But fee th’unbleft: event , Antomus flights 
That tye which ev’n enemies unites , 

And mo r e than drunk with Cleopatra’s charms. 

He fcorns both Roman lot e and Roman arms 
Agnp Love of our country and its mtereit. 

Is the true paftion of a Roman bieaft 

All other are uiuipers 

Caj. ’Tis moft true > 

Yet this vile flame he never will fubdue, 

Which, fpite of time and of enjoyment, lives. 

And of its bane miraculoufly thrives. 

He thinks his life depends upon her eye. 

As that of plants does on the fun rely 
The ignoiant are learn’d, if fhe think fo. 

And cowards even Hercules out-do. 

At her requeft he provinces beftows, 

And no mm’s worth but by her ftamp he knows. 
Whilft my Odtavia leads a ftep-dame’s life. 

And tends the children of his former wife. 

Ungrac’d, without authority or fway 

Mecan . The wiongs of that fair princefs, Sir, are great 
And lage m all but in herfelf create. 

What hers forgives our virtue fhou’d chaftife ; 

Mortals revenge the blafphem’d deities, 

And ftrait the impious wretch in pieces tear. 

Whom heav’a in clemency wou’d long forbear. 


From 
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Prom equal pow’r how can you be fecure ? 

And lefs Antomus never will endure. 

Agrip Antomus worfled will no league rcfufe, 

And gwe m peace what battle could not lofe. 

He may Odfavia receive again. 

Ana m his bed and empire make her reign. 

Mecan. Men leagues and peace in their diflreis 
embrace, 

But keep ’em only till affairs change face. 

Ambition’s never fafe till pow’r be pail, 

As men till impotent are feldom chafe 
Follow the blow, and doubt not the fuecefs , 

But fortune for her utmoft favours prefs. 

On petty kings your trif ng conquers make, 

Antomus brings you here an equal fake ; 

The world to be divided at ore blew. 

And fate already has declar’d for you. 

Agrtp. Men that have once an equal pow’r enjoy’d. 
May fee the ballance chang’d, but not defiroy ’d. 

He that is leffen’d to a ilave’s degree, 

Still confcious of the firfl equality, 

Muft hate the other and himfelr much more. 

Who ever faw a captive emperor > 

With honour treat and yield perhaps he may. 

But he can never like a flave obey. 

Caf. Peace we will offer that he may refine. 

And the whole world his bloody mind accufe. 

Thyreus knows the queen him I will fend, 

Charge him that ftrait he in my tent attend. 

[Exeunt emus* 

SCENE II. ¥he Palace . 

Enter Memnon and Chilax, tvoo Egyptian lords . 
Memn. Was ever queen like Cleopatra curs’d ? 

Of Eygpt’s monfters fure he loves the woi ft* 

Where id that falfhood does the fex purfue. 

Or are they onlj to then rum true ? 

I laid Antomus imght have laid the feene 
Of war and rapine fai ther from, the queen. 


That 
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1 hat our weak ftate fhou’d to the vidlor bow. 

And humbly the degrees of fate al’ow. 

She tehs it him, and I muft be diiplac’d. 

Ch>l ’Tis hard men for then lo\e fhou’d be dilgrac’cL 
Mann No man may now his bleeding country mourn, 
Romans our loids, and we their (la\es werebein 
Chd 1 he times our honeft counfels cannot bear, 
And men then thoughts muft in difguifes wear. 

Let women and then pualites feekto pleale j 
PU\ hc.ans Ihou’d not flattei the diieafe. 

Hei dan g’rcua ftate ’tistreafon to conceal, 

Which nothing but Anmmus’ death can heal. 

ChiL *Tis a rough medicine {lie’ll never ufe, 

And fatal were th’ advice lb ould (he refufe 
We know his intereft dees her council fway. 

Memn . W r e this advice mult privately convey, 

Make her believe O&avius loves her too 
On that {he will an eafv hath beftow, 

And m that hope w hat is’t fhc may not do ? 

Cbd ’Tv ere all in \am, and we our lives fhould 
loie. 

Tamely and vilely laugh’d at by our foes * 

Be thieves and logues to execution led. 

Let us die warm and at an army’s head. 

The*Romans will net ever be thus ilrong; 

Thoufands &$*&£! as we for changes long. 

Memn . Let’s fileror wait the opportunity. 

And by mam force expel their tyiaany. 

ChiL I love my queea, and to rebel am loath. 

Memn, I would but free her from Anton us’ pow*r „ 
\nd, that once done, lay down my arms next hour. 

ChiL Let us fome plot again!! his life devife 
He’s not our prince , for public good he dies, 

^nd for our country falls a feci lfice 
But fee he comes, and, foi our late difgiace r 
His confdoua virtue ragbag in his face. 

Bnt&p 
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Enter Antonius, Canidius, Photinus. 

Ant How fhppery is the top of human Hate, 

And on exalted heads what tempers beat > 

Whom Jove will rum he makes deaf and blind. 

So that they hug th’ ill fate he has defign’d , 

I elfe could never have bold Roman fwoids 
Crowded and throng’d within thefe floating boards. 
Ships whom the winds more than their p lots fwaj j 
Where eager courage for a wave muft ftaj , 

The valiant cannot board noi cowani fi} , 

But at the lull of the mconftant Iky. 

At land, my Romans 

Can Sir, they bravely fought , 

Tho’ rude m {hips and fea affairs untaught. 

Six houi s they did in doubtful fight maintain, 1 

Deferted by your bale Egyptian tram, > 

And by yourfelf, if I may be fo plain. j 

Ant . Thy juft reproach has rous’d my lyon-heart. 
Nor am I angry at the friendly fmart. 

I fled. Canid ius, bafely run away, 1 

And fought for empire below thofe foi pay. > 

Of my new fbame too much thou canft not fay. J 
Can They who bj {hips would fuch a caufe decide. 
Did not for conqueft but for flight provide. 

Pardon me, Su, my bluntnefs muff go on ; 

By barbarous ieais and counfels you’ie undone. 

Phot We m neutrality {ecure might wait. 

And calmly expert an erap’ror from the fate - 
But m jour quariel half our fleet we loft. 

Led by that Roman courage which jouboaft. 

Memn Our {hips with a promifcuous crowd were 
fill’d, 

Neither m battle nor in failing {kill’d 
Reapers and ploughmen half near tugg’d an oar, 

Nor faw the foaming iea but from the fliore. 

IVfuft we be ruin’d and defpis’d at la(l s 
Camd . Did we b} land a vidfory forego, 

|^at a vaua queen might a rich galley {how * 

My legions— — - 

Ant * 



138 The WORKS of 

Ant . Canidius, no rao’ e. 

I know they ilood lmpa lent on the fhore ■ 

Nmteen fuch legions as might fate control*!, 

And rortune^ wheel at their own pleafure roll. 

Can A lo s at ^ea let tr idmg rations mourn, 
Vidtcmus Ivomins to hr J-<_onque*t bom 
Ti op hies at fea as rru-h as g,*in ac*p^e. 

Or wh ch an liland is the h gheil pnze. 

*1 he tre nb.mg world did to the ridtor y ield, 

Crown’d with the laurels ot Pharfalia’s field. 

ChiL Since we have 1 dl ’us well the gam was fmall. 
One luck} blew at land recovers alk 
ptm, Th’cnemy is already at our Walls, 

A ’J our diltiefs tor fuuden counfel calls. 

Our queen amazed at the liege appears. 

Ant* But -vet her love is ftronger than her fears , 
Her country fhe has m*de the feat ot war, 

’Tisjuilher fafet} be our earned: care 
I will her gu«rd Aithin thcle viiU mm ”11, 

And ’gamit the god* her cun e maintain. 

Whilit } ou, Can d^us, to your legions hatie. 

Slight our defeat, then loyal hearts make tali 
Tooarjufi caule our enemies defpue. 

And for my abfence feme excufe devife. 

Can* Sir, I ass Mont, unknowing to deceive. 

I’ll lay you cannot Cleopatra leave . 

That you in her defence alone can fight, 

And, bled in love, the Roman empire flight. 

Ant, \Vh«tt fhall I do > Shall 1 my queen forfake. 
And not her danger I create partale ? 

Caefar this night may Ale .andna florm, 

Aik! all that rage or lull mflrucl perfonn. 

Her beauty may the cunqueior difarm, 

And his fuccefs and lotfe that beauty charm - 
Her fubjedts, weary of the wars, may nfe. 

And make her blood the common fatnfice. 

JJemn They fay their queen, m policy of fiate. 
Shoo’d tauy her country’s peace at any T rate. 

Ant . They fay 1 who fays ? Mem non you fain wou’d 
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In others names your private di fcon tent. 

I fee a fudden fiercenels m your brow 
YThichyou wou’d put in adt if you knew how. 

Me,nn Sir, I am known to love my country well. 

An* So they (ay all that purpole to rebel 
Chi Some with your head would young Odtavius 
greet. 

And on thole bloodv terms a peace complete 
Under fuch politicians Pompev' tell , 

\\ ith ^umitha bsck’u what maj they not compel ? 

Ant . How mall they toes who cannot tumults 
quell 

The giddy multitude we mull: not tear. 

But what we once relblve on make ’em bear. 

Memn. ’Tis ill to difcontent whom we muffc ufe. 

And men fight belt when they their party chode. 

Ant* ’Tis cholen tor ’em by their fovereign , 

And ’us fediuon in them to complain * 

Maxims too popular >ou fhll maintain. 

Minn* Sir. my plain fpeech dues no defign contain ; 
’Tis the meer ifTue of my heart and brain 

It it offend 

An* It does, be gone , 

Nor will I learn of you what’s to be done. (ILxit. 

When things go ill each fool prefumes Pad vile. 

And, if more happy, thinks himfelf more wife. 

Ail wretchedly deplore the prefent flate. 

And that advice fee ms bell which comes too late. 

Pbct* You lofe yourfelf m rage and have forgot: 

Ammtas, Deotorus and the rout 

Oi: vulgar kings have meanly turn’d about. 

Canut. Pelufium by Sdeucus is betray’d. 

Some fay the queen did his revolt perfuade. 

Ant . Monfter * fuch horrid blafphemy to i bear; 

Both were his own, h s talhood and the fear 

Can * Sir, I but fpeak the language of the world. 

Ant . Henceforth be ever dumb that world and thou 
It cannot, muft not, nor it (han’t be fo. 

Catu Nay, if u (han’t, I have no more to fay. 

Ant, A fide all pa£Qon and all heat 1*11 lay, 


And 
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And cooly argue what can be her end 
There to betray whom fhe does here defend. 

Entei Cleopatra, Charmion, Iras, with Se- 
leucus’s young fon , Egyptians 

But fee, the queen heart ] but this once ftand faft< — 

( Ajuk 

And I’llfoigive thee all thy weakuefs pafh 
How can youi goodnefs to a wietch extend, 

Who all he lov’d lo pooily did dt lend ? 

Chop ’Twas not youi life, but me you cou'd not 
lofe. 

Love turn’d youi back not fear upon jour foes. 

Ant The tim’rous deer, their female ilandmg by > 
Each othei v ill to wounds and death defy. 

Love gives fhort courage to the nieancli foul, 

The creeping things he aims and winged foul* 

Yet, overchaig’d with love, I loll the day, 

And in mymilhcfs’ picfence lau away 
Cover’d with fhame, I fear to meet thofe eyes. 

Chop, To them you never weie more deal than now: 
A manly look ovei your forrows thiow. 

The captain of my gallies I have tiy’d, 

And for his cowardice the villain cly’d. 

With him <Jie all rememb’nnce of what’s paft, 

I my Casfarion have tow’rds India fcut 
This day Antilles to Armenia went. 

What mei chant in one fhip would venture all ? 

They miv fuivive and fo revenge otu fall. 

Ant, ’Tis well they’re gone,' then youth was ufelefs 
here, 

And wefoi them moi c than oui felvcs fhould feat. 

Chop , See heie the iallc Selucus’ only Ion, 

(Hr /pics Selucus’j/ff//* 
On whom I beg quick juilice may be done. 

His lather’s treafon might on me reftedt 
Shou’d I the fon from your revenge protedf : 

My love and honout let Ins dtMth fccure, 

T. he IhorttU doubt they neither cam cudute. 

Ant* 
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Ant None dares be impious to that degree, 

To lay on you the villian’s treachery. 

Now my levenge 1 cannot execute, 

Left I fhou’d feem your virtue to difpute. 

Cleop* You doubt me not, I know, but others may, 
Let his death take then jealoufy away 
Can . She fafely may the ciuel offer make, (Apart* 
Which fhe well knows Antomus will not take. 

Ant He muff not die, nor is it true revenge 
When the offendeis fuffer by exchange. 

The youth, it feems, is not Seleucus* caie, 

Or oui rcfentment thus he would not daie 
Cleop Let him at leaf! foi an example die, 

Pnm.es invite who paidon tieacheiy 

Ant ’Fweie ciuelty to kill the innocent 
Tor dimes they neither knew nor cou’d prevent . 

I beg his life, my queen 

Chop You may command, 

Oi life, or death, at Cleopatra’s hand 

We who but now might half the world command, 

Aie overthrown at fea, befkg’d at land 
E ich hour the news ol fome fiefti tieafon brings 
Fiom faithlels ftates, or fiom revolted kings 

Ant . Let thole crown'd flaves from out our party go ; 
A treach’ious fuend will be a tun’rous toe 

Cleop The plains about aie cover’d with our foes, 
Hiding the earth as when oui Nile o’ei flows. 

Yet fat I m Antonuib’ coinage rell, 

As if that heart he gave me fill’d my bieaft. 

Ant . When Brutus this Otdavius overthrew, 

In a pitch’d field I Caffius did fubdue. 

And turn'd the fortune of that fatal day, 

Which thus ungrateful Rome and he repay , 

But here lemammg 1 thofe legion c lofe, 

W Inch all commands but from my mouth lefufe. 

Chop . They evei us’d Camdius to obe^ , 

May he not go and my Antomus flay > 

For you my people’s love and moTC I loll ; 

Muft I not keep what has fo dearly cofl ? 


Anth 
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Ant All, madam f }ou fhou’d take the weakeft part, 
And help a lover to detend his heart. 

Tho’iwooning men with eale reiign then bieath, 

Then caretul tuends itill pull ’em back itom death. 

You fhou’d my lethatgv ot honour chide, 

Anddnveme, though unwilling, iiom youi fide. 

Die at your teet the irtanefi: lover might, 

But m youi quau el the whole world ihall fight. 

Chop Ir I am c iptive to the Rom ms made, 

Surpnz’d in this weak place, 01 elfe betiay’d, 

Think not I’ll live to be redeem’d again, 

And like a Have of ray proud loids complain 
At; the fii it dawn of ray ill late I’ll die. 

Ant Oh 1 name not death, we’ll meet in tnumph heie 
I’ll raife the iicge ei e you h ive time to feat . 

Cteop, But then youi love, in abience, will it lafl: ? 
Men think of joyb to come aud iiight the pait. 

Ant My hcait linll like tlioie trees the euft does 
fhow, 

Where blcflbms and npe f uit hang on on bough , 

With new defires, loft hopes ar once depieis’d , 

And all thofe ripei jo)s, love gives the bias’d. 

Courage and love fiiall iway each in their turn, 

I’ll fight to conquer, conquer to return. 

Seeming ambitious to the public view, 

I’ll make my pnvtne end and dearer you. 

This ftorm once paii, m peace and love we’ll reign 
Like the immortal gods, the giants 11am. 

Chop Moments to abient lovers tedious glow , 

’Tis nor how time but how the mind does go 
And once Antomous wou’d have thought io too. 

Ant Dealer th in ever, think not that I part 
Without the utmofi toiment ot my hcait. 

Wlnlft'you perluade >our danger chides my ihty, 

Make me not call me and yomieli away. 

How well I lov’d ^ou did at Adtium fee, 

When to be near you I Iett victory, 

And choie to be companion ol your flight, 

Rather than conquer in a diftant fight* 


Prefs 
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Prefs not thatheait you know fo well too far, 

Our foitune will no lecond h ulty bear 

Clcop . The truelt milers cboole to lit about, 

And tell then wealth , but date not truft it out. 

I know, as well as you, ’tis fit you go, 

Yet what is beft X cannot let you do. 

Ant . For rav attendants I fome tew will take ; 

All othei Romans of your guard I make 

Clcop. If you mult go, it quickly fhal! appeal, 

M} r love fought this delay and not my lear. 

When you attack we’ll tally from the town. 

And blood, initead of Nile, out pi im ih ill diown. 

We’ll in the midit ot Cadai’s army meet, 

And like Bellona 1 my Mars will greet 

Ant . WouM goddeifes themfehes to me endear. 

In Cleopatra’s lhape they mult apnear 

Clcop My heait can danger tho’ not abfence bear, 

To love ’tis wax, but adamant to feau 

Ant . Mine has fuch coinage from your firmnefs took. 
That J can aimoit beat a parting look. 

Chop. Take .t, and each unto their charge m-tke hafle. 
Ant . Our hardeft victory I hope is palt ^E&cuni omnes* 


ACT II. 

SCENE I. The Town. 

Enter Amtonius, Canidius* 

Ant . Elf MPIRH and glory both faiewell 1 come 
flume, 

And flied thy venom on Antomus’ name 
Wither the Liuicls on bis brows, and teach 
The world to fenn its molt lnglouous wretch* 
Foifaken m tliechoicelt houi ot time, 


My 
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My hopes and refolutions in their prime. 

Honour my queen and I didtator made, 

And all his rough commands cou’d have obeyed. 

Lo\e, for a while, wepnrpole to dethione, 

As manners in floims their fails take down 
Can Romans thus their general for fake ? 

Can . They uig’d want of piovifion and of pay 
Ant Both which h«d been ledreis’d without *delay : 

Th’ obligmg queen 

Can Whom you may thank for this 

Their genera! difcontent at her was loud 
3 ut folcueis are a rude uncivil croud. 

^layers and mmflrels, lingers and buffoons 
Are the great inftruments and props of thrones. 

[ my old legions to your aid have bi ought, 
arm to your fide, not tainted m a thought— 

They lay Photinus in the camp was leen, 

And that he was emplo) *d there by the queen. 

Ant At a revolt lo ftrange I im furprm’d * 

Can . Piay heav’n it weic not in the town devis*d r 
Tour upright nature ltoops not to delcry > 

Phe low and fuhtle ways of treachery, 
rho’ you may fail, fhe can't ; %eauty will find 
young monarchs dVerkmd 
Anu Tour honeit? fneaning does your life protect 
5 refume no hao^ hervirtu^to fufpe£t 
Can May I not fay Photinus is a knave ? 

Ant. Ta*. not the man unlefs good proof you hare 

JCntn Photinus puijued by fix •villains • 

Phot. Thofe two you muff deftroy, and me difarm, 
th, Sir 1 fiom muideieis deiend your life 
d^ftvith my blood they have begun thefmfe* 

f Thy draw, two of the villains fall \ tb^cthtrs run . 
'he gods a guard fox virtue fall provide t 
ourage with* fireafbn feldom doth refide. 

heyVe fled m£ you unhurt — * 

Ant . I am 

ut fay, Photinus, whence thefe villains came. 


Phot. 
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Phot . Juft as I left the throng-—— 

They fet upon me, crying this is he 
That with O&avius lets us not agree, 

Antonius' friend and his own colliery's foe $ 

And llraight that word was follow'd with this blow. 
Some of tne popular &£bon fet 'em on, 

Who think to govern all if I was gone. 

Ant. ’Tis mofl unlucky thefe were kill'd outright. 

Of their whole plot we elfe might gain fome light. 

[Phoi. Jiabs one lying on the ground , he mutters out 

ifi Villain Photmus is a villain 

Phot . See their fpite-r [Canid, interpofe j, 

EVn at then death which I will thus requite 

Whywou’d you £a\e from my juft rage fo impudent a 
flave ? 

ijl Villain Photmus fets us on. 

Phot . Unheard of villainy*— — 

Myfelf to kill, they d;d confpire me{ 

But great Anton n$s is hifniHr too juft, 

Me on a murd'rers malice to diftruft. 

Canid Slight not too much the words of dying meti^ 
They who hate tiuth before will fpeak it then. 

Phot My conftant zeal and firmnefs to your fide, j 
So oft in council and in attion try’d, > 

This accu fation cannot but deride. Jt 

What is't a murd'rer, miffing of his blow, 

In his laft rage would not both fay and do > 

Cm, Who dares die, 

And the jtfft gods provoke with fuch a bed* 

Phfit* Mo that dai es bjafely kill, wh&t dgrea lie not * 

No ciane a miud’neroottM^^eepor 

Can* Yet to chit crime ingratitude may add. 

Pfat . You fpeak as of my guilt you wou'dbe glad. 
Ant . My friends, let this untimely difcoid fall. 

Phot. Although much wiong'd, at your command it 
fhall 

Can. I wifh, Sn, to my foldiers you wou’d fpeak, 

And let 'em know how well their loves you take. 

Vol.. !♦ II Ant. 
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Ant • I go their faith fhall fo re w aided be — 

The refl fhall foon repent the^r tieachery, 

( Exit . Ant Can 

Phot Had they fought well theirdangei had been fmall, 
Cou’d they not fear at firfl or not at all ? 

Curfe on all middle- ways Courage enough. 

When once engag’d, can only bring us off. 

But the next blow by fate fhall be my own. 

And I’ll finite home for Iras and a thione 
My perfon 19 ungrateful, I well know, 

It was contriv’d for ufe and not for fhow. 

Befides, I’m old, that too, when I am great, 

She may have the ambition to forget. 

This gentle maid all other ways I’ve tiy’d, 

Hopeiefs of love I’ll now attempt her pride. 

Enter Iras. 

But fee, {he comes • and chaiming as new light 
Appeal’d to the fxrft man’s amazed light 1 

f A noi/h of JDj urns , 
the air, 

And for a fcene of blood our minds prepaie. 

Iras . *Tis love, vile love, whence this diforder fprings. 
Phot . The tender parent of the frightfuli’il things. 
Yet blame not love when to its objcdl fix’d , 

It only harms when with ambition mix’d. 

When raging winds rife tempefts on the mam, 

The gentle brooks cieep mildly thiough the plain. 

Tis only to the great tnole florms ate known, 

Photmus’ pafhon teais ^ou fcorr alone 
Iras . What is th’s love, wc never can exclude ? 

3 ut wharfoe’i we talk ot ’twill mnude 
Phot, Of florms the feaman tells, ot ploughs the hind $ 
^overs m fuch cileouues eale then mind. 

I is the glad buhnefs of young hen>ts, the pain 
The old fot the* r preemption mull fuflain. 

Pas. Is’t a difeafe be tutv’s mfefhon fpreads ? 

>ra5 does it fti/e you in youi hearts 01 heads ? 

Phot. Sweet innocence 1 it entets at the eyes, 
md to the heart like fubtle hght’ning flies. 


When 
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Whenloveia meet it is all extafy, 

And when they pai t again they more than die* 

Iras . How chance that I have Tcap’d this mighty ill ? 

I gaze and {tare at every thing my fill. 

The wile, thehandfome, and the brave I love, 

Yet feel no pain at all when they remove. 

Phot Paiuons lie yet within your tendei breaft, 
Harmlefsand weak as eagles in the neft * 

But love hereafter on your heait will piey, 

Iras . If ever any oneefcap’d I may. 

Phot , ’Twere molt unfit you {hou’d, nature does {hi! 
Provide fome lb v ’reign thing for ev’ry ill. 

For beauty’s wounds their kmdnefs is the ciue • 

Scorpions who cou’d without their oil enduie > 
las. If I have hurt you ’twas agamfi; my wiM, 

Phot, Your charms not like a foe, but w r eapon y kill. 
has Their faitherill effects I will prevent, 

And of what’s paft, though innocent, repent : 

I’ll go where you {hall never fee me more. 

Phot That mull not be, hom you whom I adoie. 
Abfence is raging pain, piefence a ]Oj, 

Which will at leiit voluptuoufiy deftioy. 

has . . Wou’d you not have me go nor ftay * what 
then ? 

This love I lee makes arrant fools of men 
Phot Stay, gentle Ii Ab , leai n to loi e of me, 

How eafy weie it cou’d I chatm like thee. 
has. Does no man elle adoie me as you do ? 

Phot, None ever did , I’ll place you on a throne, 

A fcepter may for pers’nal wants attone. 

Beauty and youth yom fex’s glones aie. 

In men they foon decay, or not appeal 

has, I did not know you were a pi ’ nee difguis’d . 

At your new majefry I’m much futpiu’d. 

Phot I am no king. 
has. How then fhall I be queen ? 

Oh f I cou'd ftriit with Clcop irria’s mien. 

Phot. The Roman cnrpne can a crown bellow, 

Iras. Such gilts may be Autonius’ overthrow. 

Phot . So let ’em be. 1 

H 2 
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Iras . But what he gives you, Rome 
Will take away, if Csefar overcome. 

Phot . My hopes, fweet innocence, in Csefar lie, 

And ere I reign Antoni us muft die. 

Iras . You have but the reverfion of a crown, 

And ere he dies how old you will be giown. 

Phot . Your youth a while may for fuch glories wait, 
But you may truft my love to urge his fate. 

Iras. Muft I then marry you, 

Or be no queen ? 

Phot . Pm not fo wither’d, nor are you fo green : 

Nay, Charmion will accept what you refufe, 

And when fhe reigns your peevifhneis accufe 

It woiks 

Iras. No, no l myfelf I’ll have you fir ft 

To fee her queen I fhall with envy brnft. 

Phot. Will fhe then promile to love me alone. 

When I have plac’d my Ii as on a thi one ? 

Iras I will do any thing to be a queen , 

I could love one whom I had never leen, 

[Enter ?nejjen%ers. 

MeJJ\ Madam, the queen much wonders |at your ftay. 

[Exit Iras* 

Phot . She’s gone, fhe’s gone, and I metbmks have\. 
more [ 

A thoufand times to utter than before, j 

So inexhauftible’s a lover’s ftore J 

To hei ambition I her love muft owe , 

But fare her youth, my age wou’d hive ltfo. 

How faife a joy in that fair fex he takes, 

When once the hope of equal love foi fakes. 

SCENE II. Cjesar's Tents. 


Enter Cjesar, Mecjenas, with Attendants » 


Caf. Mccsenas, fee ftn& diciphnethe) keep 
Thro’ the whole camp, that neither wine nor flee_g 


etray 
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Betray ns to furp- il* tho’ peace feem near, 

Wile pilots at the poit a tempeil ieai. 

Metan. Gieat bn, your ioldiers find they have to do 
Not with a itiCc and unarm’d burb’rous ciew, 

But Romans like rliemfelves, m conquefi: bred. 

And, next youxielf, by the belt captam led. 

Their jealouiy or tame, and love for you, 

Will make ’em any thing forbear 01 do. 

[A Jhout of jqp„ 

Enta Agrippa. 

Agtip . Antomus* legums newly aie arriv’d. 

And thio’ the camp aie with loud joy receiv’d. 

Tn’d with hi impotent <ind dillant lway, 

They in w, gie u Su, wi 1 you alone obey. 

Cc€f r i hen vamih all his hopes and all my feais. 

In my whole iky of rate no cloud appears 
That one blaik coiner did a temptfi threar. 

Agrip. You much are to Pbotmus’ care in debt : 

Elim m the camp when I ainv’d I found. 

C&f Ye gods 1 why am I to a villain bound ? 

Tell my new friends I their arrears will pay , 

A Roman emperor they foil obey. 

Mcceen. Antomus now will any laws receive : 

What fiom weak foes we do not take we give* 

[Demand the Roman legions yet behind, 

\nd that his pow’r to Alia be confin’d. 

Caf The man was once my fuend, my brother foil . "1 
What are thefe thoughts that wouM ambition chili? £ 
Mecam* Forget that name he has delerv’d fo ill* ^ 
The fpoil of Egypt will the war defray ; 
for a mere peace Rome will repine to pay* 

Enter Odfavia. 

Em brother let Egyptian prmcefs call, 

■fe has no int’refi m our blood at all. 

knee the beft tie he flights, and in her place 

foes a lefs fair Egyptian queen embrace. 

H 3 09. 
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OB. Pernicious counfellor that does foment 
A war all but the Parthians wou’d prevent. 

My wrongs {hall never thy ambition hide. 

I’ll tear the malk ot pity from thy pride. 

I thought thee once defervmg thy gieat place. 

Of Tnfcan lungs fprung fiom the glouous lace. 

But thou art falfe, ciuel and bloody now, 

That open hatred thou durft never fhow. 

To my dear lord does Rill in, malice lurk, 

And on this dire occalion feeks to work. 

Caf. Sifter, your hufband I would but reclaim, 

And make him worthy of your virtuous flame. 

His prefent life does his patt glory flam. 

He makes a queen the partnei of his reign. „ 

The Roman empire he does much deface, 

And with the fpoil adorns her foreign race. 

Arabia where the Nabatheans live, 

And part of Syua he did lately give 
To therr new iffue , one he ftilcs the moon 
To name the othei he profanes the fun, 

OB. If he has given much he conquer'd more . 1 

His valour for his bounty found the ftore , > 

And pardon fomewhat on a fitter's fcore J 

C&j The names of emperor and queen they fcorn. 
And like immortal gods themfelves adorn. 

He for Bacchus, ftie for Ills pafk, 

And in their fhapes the wondmng ciowd amaze. 

OB. To gods of their own honour lqave the care. 
Since they both jealous and almighty are. 

I fear fa high you’ll my conceinments piefs ; 

You’ll break on that you never can rediefs. 

Caf. I undeittand no nddles, but he fhall 
Do my ORavia fudden right or fall. 

The reft I cou’d with fmall e\cufc forgive 
But under this affront I cannot live. 

OB. You fay his other faults you cou’d forgive. 

C&f. Empire*sour real quart el, but I mud [ Afide . 

Pier \ muons mind with no fuch feciet trutt. 

J could-— 

OB. 



Sn Charles Sedlet* 151 

OB Then that pie^ence I'll thus remove and die * 

[ Stall berftlfm 

Still moie inhuman rauft I then lemam. 

The tovei of yourpude and luft to reign. 

1 ho’ I were dead you might )our ei ds purfue, 

But let me vanifh from the p unful view. 

Mu* Not for the world fuch virtue Ihou’d not die. 

But be entne ti .inflated to the Iky. 

CJtj I, iiftei, your late rafhnefs can forgue, 

So you hencefoih willpiomile me toli\e. 

Mecaenas, fee lemov’d all means of death, 

Let nature and not lage conclude her bieath. 

\_Rxit Ctefar, Agrippa, Csfc* 
OB Peace to the world and my u^happv lord. 

My biothei, but for you, wou'dloon affoid. 

M l Condemn not afhons till you know tjieir end. 
But mine perhaps will then hut moi e offend 
OB I know you’ll t\y ’tis biave ro uile alone. 

That my great biothei vtou’d become that throne* 

And railing him you m pio^oition rile. 

But ftill remember theie are deities 
Above you both, juft, pow’rful, and wile. 

Mec . Ambition never overturn’d my mind, 

I am already more than I defign’d. 

OB Why do you then the geneial peace oppofe , 

*Tis avarice or ambition makes men foes. 

Mec I, madam, woud fome maiks of courage Ihow, 
And what I durft foi my gieat maftcr do. 

OB Romans of couiage need no other proof. 

Since to be bom a Roman is enough* 

Mec , ’Tis truth, but yet 

OB, Some unjuft pique you bear 
My deareft lord you cannot well declare r 
But, good Mecaenas, for fuch once you were, 

Toobftrudf this tieaty for my fakeforbeai. 

Mec, 9 1 ik for youi fake alone it mull: not be. 

OB, If it be good for Rome iegard not me, 

Mu, Y’ are iiftei to my empet or and friend* 

My utmoft care muft your concerns attend * 

H 3 Ido 
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I do rot, as- you think, confufion fisek, 

Nor keep I to your lord a fecret pique 
But it this tre tty be confirm'd to day, 

I mud at Rome and you m Ada flay 

OH It is the part of the whole woild I'd choofe, 
And, gaming hmi, what ls't I caie to loofe 

M'c. Ah, Madam 1 feem lefs vntuous 01 lefs fan, 
Who can behold you and not ■vengeance fwear * 

Such differing goodnefs will mankind engage, 

And on Antomus pull their public rage 
OH. This to the filler of your emperoi ; 

Mtc This to the only beauty I adoie 
Beyond ray patience you have rack’d my bread. 

And my deep guilt at laft mufi be confefl. 

I love you, madam — • 

OH. My next requeft you’ll then not difallow. 

Mec Speak it, and I a blind obedience vow* 

OH. Let me then die, for I have hv ’d too long. 

And heard of love in my Antomus* vviong. 

Mec Not m His wiong f I’ll the reverhon wait, 

And live hke heirs m hope of an eilate. 

OH. Your word is pad recal My death I claim. 

Mec. From me who both youi guard and lover am. 
OH x I not the firoke but means of death require : 

By my own hand | noblefl lhall expire. 

Will you then promife to promote the peace * 

Mac. You otter poifcn to my known difeafe * 

But Horn thefe hands I nothing can refufe. 

I'll rum all my hopes fo you will live 

OH « Yes, I will live, but not an hour furvive 
My deal Antomus, him you mult pieferve. 

If ought -v ou from Odtavia wou’d delei ve [Eut* 

Mec % Whom, whilfi he lives, T never can enjoy, 

And if he dies fine will hex felt" deflioy* 

“ I am undone , obey or difobey f 

** I needs rattfi penfh, but may choofc my way, 

\E*eunt omnes* 

ACT 
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ACT III. 

SCENE I. Cesar’s tents. 

Enter Cesar, Mecenas, Agrippa. 

Cafar ^ . T H E Afian now with double taxes preft. 
His flothfu' days and drunken nights deteft. 

Buffoons and pWers chiefly have his ear 
He dates not the free tongues of Romans hear* 
Tomairy wholes to fencets is his fport. 

And with then llfue throng his loathed court* 

Now lewd Cythens has a greater train 
Than his own mother or his wife maintain. 

From fuch a foe as this what can we fear ? 

In whom all fymptoms of loft pow’r appear. 

Me c ten* The tfatt’rmg Greeks his eafy nature praife ; 
But on the left he heavy burthens lays. 

In drunken bounty For a riotous treat. 

He gave Ins fhv’rite cook a fpacious ftreet* 

Men fav no hour dares move without its feait, 

Which is foi their fantafhek palates dieft. 

Now mult the riling fun their not view, 

Which the next day prevents the ev’mng dew. 

In ev’i} diaught they fomeuch gem confume. 

And fpend a private fortune m one room. 

Caf Empire, of pains and virtue the flow fiuit. 

How ill doit thou with vice and not lmt > 

Gmnawas bloody, Man us unjuft, 

Taiquin and Appius raging m their luft i 
Lucullus was luxurious, loud his eafe. 

Thus on each man his ftngle vice did feize ! 

But all thofe faults are m Antomus met. 

Met an His court with Allan flatterers is filled. 

And lying Gieeks the only fervants held. 

Thefe ferve the turns of riotous delight, 

Whilfl Romans only are thought fit to fight, 

H 5 Agup. 
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Agrip* Example is a living law, whole fway 
Men more than ail the w ritten laws obey. 

Pnnces, of all men, therefore diou’d take care 
How m their manners they the crowd mfnare* 

But, above all, his dotage on the qneen 

Employs my wondei T Was it evei leen 

A woman' rul’d an emperor till now ? 1 

What horfe the mare, what bull obeys the cow ? r 

Nature that monder love does difavow J 

In all her kinds only fantaihck man 

Finds wajs of folly which no other can 

Mectn He that will vilify the pjw’i of love, 

In the firft place let him our gods reprove. 

Who oft their heav’nly manikins have forfook. 

And the mean lhapes of buds and beads have took, 

To purfue mortals in. an. amorous way, 

And form their glorious 1 m ige in our clay. 

Agtip. The god that lov’d, what nj mph yet ever rtil’d * 
He was again a god his luft once cool’d 
Had women’s will our good or ill piocui’d, 

The world had ne\er half fo long endur’d. 

The high embrace fill’d all then lpacious thought. 

And proofs of kmdnefs were no farthei fought. 

Caf* TR’unable, fare, the ugly or the old, 

Fird m affairs of lote made ufe of gold 
Then pnnces to outbid ’em threw in pow’r. 

Now heart for heart’s the traffack of the poor. 

Agrtp . Women fhould fit like idle paflengeis, 

While the tall {hip feme able feamen deers. 

Wifdom, high courage, piety aie vain, *1 

If o’er the wife and brave a woman reign. > 

And this Aptor>iU3*condu<d has made plain. J 

Caj. ’Tis ume the injur’d world we fhould ledeem 
From a man’s iv ay fo loft m her efteem. 

Agrtp . What is faccefs in arms, it conqu’nng Rome 
By troops of Afian \ ices be o’ercome ? 

Caf To fet all right I mud be abfolute ; 

My lead commands none daring to difpute : 


Borneo 
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Rome’s defp’rate ftate can never find redrefs, 

But fiom a pow’r as able to opprefs , 

Whllft for the public good my pow’r I ufe, 

Seeing my end men will the means e\cufe. 

Th’ omnipotence of gods who thinks too great * 

Since men below they with compaffion treat 
Agnp. But envy does all mortal pow’r attend : 

Men fear the means and ft ill fufpedl *the end . 

He that can hurt, who anfwers but he will ? 

Men pafs in fear by fleepmg lions ihll. 

Empire is fafeft moderately gi eat. 

And death unfeen does on ambition wait. 

Caf He that can do no ill can do no good. 

And if in one, m both may be withftoocu 
The adhons of a tyrant I abhor. 

But as things ftand I cannot want the pow’r. 

Ag?ip Our laws the ait of ruling beft: contain. 

Mscan, Fools find it there, wife princes m their brain, 
A grip. Pow’r long pofieft few princes caie to ufe, 

But give it up for otheis to abufe 

From Phoebus’ felf the world no hazard run. 

But cou’d not bear one day his vent’rous fon 
He through new ways the flaming chanot drove. 

And all was fear below and fire abo*ve. 

Caf. I to no Phaeton will theiems commit, 

Nor in inglorious eafe a moment fit 

I’ll fee the commonwealth no mifchief take. 

And do and fufFei all things for her fake. 

Mu.&n. Rome on your vntue leans her aged head 
As old Anchifes on ./Eneas did, 

And thinks fiie may with eafe, when' propp’d by you, 
Fadhons at home and foes abroad iubdue. 

You, whom the general voice of Rome does hold 
Bolder than youth, and wifer than the old. 

Agrip . The name of commonwealth is popular. 

And every Caefar may his Brutus fear 

Mecan Romans that barb’rous murder fo reveng’d. 

It fhews the thoughts of a repubhc chang’d 

Catf* Men die of agues, too much heat or cold. 

And others grow rxdiculoufty old. 

H 5 
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The thoughts ot human chance fhould make us bohK 
I’Uie A ze theemp’re \\h ch I’ll d e or hold. 

[Exit Caf Oft. Mec. 
A?r p . B-rn under l^ngs, orr rathers freedom fcugnt. 
Ana with their blood the god ike ^reafuie bought 
We their vile iflucm our tlmi s dei ght. 

And, born to freedom, fo cur tj-» ints fight. \_E'iU 

SCENE IL The Palace. 

Enter Antonies, Caxiditts, Photinus*. 

Can. For what. Sir, mull we then prepaie? 

Tbjreus * does he brrg us peace or war ? 

Ait. He ofVs peace, bjt upon terms fo high. 

At the great r<^e I’d nor an empire bin 
My former g^f s Imet^y nj’t .efume. 

And gne account of .a acts to Rome 
My faithful fhends fv*n tie r commands iemc\e, 

And p ? ace fuch as the fen^e c ^1 approi e 

Can. Tine fiend* difplacM will pardon jour diilrefs,. 
And tho’ jour pow’r — *~ 

Ant. A pageant pow’r and empire but in fhow 

True empire only thoie gi eat fouls enjoy, 

Who can in what and whom thej pleafe employ y 
And without leave from Rome a crown beftow, 

Exalt a friend, and trample on a foe * 

This by your kne and arms I once atchiev’d* 

Nor will be of it but by arms depm *d 
Caa Airbifcn is the drop r y of the foul, 

Whofe th rft we muft not j itdd to but controul. 

Ant. Some drudge of flate mv a lefs pow’r eflaero* 
And, ruling iranj r , let a few rule* h m ^ 

Mean (lave to them, h gh tjiant to the reft. 

With fear snd pnde at once defile his bseafi 
Bj Hercules, i won’t f if any here 
Think that a courfe too defp’rate I fleer,. 

$*et him retire, and his own fears obey* 

K aw 
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mu The gods well know my fear* are all for you. 
And your molt daring thoughts lLall find me true 
Ir is not Caefii, noi our blow at fea 
That to thef terms inclines me to agiee , 

Bat tis the love of Rome which you have loft. 

And that jour riots here and lo\es have coft- 

Anu C^far and I, you know , were never friends. 
And only hung together for our ends 
Yet 111 this C3ufe this tongue an army raised. 

And made Rome hate th^t deed fhe late had praisM * 
Brutus and Cathus felt the deadly fling , 

And all to m ke Oof mas more than king. 

So bhndh d d I aft, fi little lee 
Into the daik decrees ordeihn~* 

The comirom ealth foi him I overthrew. 

Now in. effedfc he cl ims my emp.re too. 

Pt ot The f ell he leaves, tee kernel takes away. 
You, S 1, moft hum, asotieis you obey, 

AnU He wou’d a iway preterd over my love. 

And teach my free affeftions where to move* 

To my embrace his filler 1 mull take. 

And my befl queen ungratefully torfaie* 

Can That filler is your wife. 

A fit* So iet her be 

From paft engagements, prefent love*fet free. 

Hymen is but the vulgaris deity. 

Enter Cleopatra, Charmion, Iras, Egyptians*. 
Cleop . O my Antonius 1 how I fear this peace £ 

And muft I to Oftavia y leld my place ? 

I love you fb, that very found wou’d kill* 

And lerve you free the promife to fulfil. 

Ant * Were I to gam, the empire of mankind* 

And fot that pow ? r eternity affign’d, 

I couM not to the hateful change fubmit* 

Nor my beft queen, fo barbarously quit 

Clecp But yuur Ofiavas* loving, young and fair. 
And liuh a mil t how can 1 but feai * 

Ant Her Hymen never did a moment pleafe, 

Th£ hard condition of a needful peace , 


Iron* 
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Fiom ev’ry part I faw the growing fform, 

A iudden ffelter in hei arms I took. 

Which, when ’twasover, I again foifook. 

Chop And can you for my lake a war fufhnn * 

Her brother’s fnendil ip and her lo\e diiduin ? 

Ant . All hearts alike all faces do not move y 
There is a fecret fvmpath) m love 
The pow’ifulloaditore cannot move a ftraw, 

No more than jet the trembling needle diavv : 

Youi beauty only on my he ait can ict 9 
All other waj s it is m vam attack’d 

Chop Sure ot this war I am the meer pretence,. 

How can our love to Rome give fuclr offence * 

She fhould levenge the ghofl ot CrafTus flaxn, 

And haughty Babel lev el with, the pi un y > 

But let m Lgv pt love and pleafure leign- 3 

Ant. Rome, like here igles, did on lapme thnve, 

I am the fiifi: that taught her how to gue. 

Chop . What ye r ve prefen ted me or plac’d on mine, 

I to that griping fenate here reiign 

1 never did the gifts but giv ei pri 

Some new pietenceot war let ’em devife „ 

AH butyourfelf I tor your fake can quit . 

For you I did my crown and fame forget ; 

And can you now weigh coldly what is fit > 

Can. Turn, my belt matfer, fjom her charming tongue, 
»Tis hard t « think fuch beauty in the wrong 
Yet, if you don’t, we are for ever lofh 
Ant I have refolv’d to Csefar I will fend J 

If he his grace will to the queen extend, > 

And let the crown upon her fbns defeend, J 

I’ll kill myfelf, and rid hrm of his toe, 

If not the lait extremes I’ll undergo. 

Can . What Roman will the hateful meflhge beai ? 
Chop. Let us mtreat we may at Athens live, 

And taffe what joy a private life can give * 

Leaving our greatnefs and our pomp behind, 

We fhall in love fincerer pleafures find 

But whether am I wrapt fond thoughts begone y 

And melt fome tender virgin of low iace 3 

Tqu 
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You are below a heart that wears a crown, 

Where life, lo\e, all mull toienown give place. 

Ant Soldiers, when old, we from the wars difchaige, 
But late her diudges nevei fets at large 
*1 he higher place they fill the gi eater flaves, 

Pnnces have no retirement but their graves 
My equal pow’r this Caeiar cannot bear, 

His foldiers want my piovmces to fiiare 
Una£trve Lepidus he laid afide, 

And will no longer now the world divide ; 

Whole doubtful title muffc bj arms be tiy’d, 

E?iter Thyreus. 


But fee, Thyreus here n 

He has foniv mefiage tor your pnvate ear r > 

Which I without a jealous pang can beai 3 

Can She is a w o/pan , Sir, and when ye’re gone, 

By Caciar’s offeio raa) be wrought upon. 

Art Jealous i jet truly honefh ’Tis ftrange how 
In thy plain mmd fuch wild iulpicions grow ; 

I willictuin befoie their conr hence end, 

But on her love entirely I depend. [Ex. AtfT. Can*. 

Thyi Madam * my mailer’s gracious as he’s great ,, 
Sees how ye’ie forced fallow this fbo-rt retreat 
To his proud foe, and does himfelf excufe 
That aid, perhaps, you couM not well iefufe* 

The ruins of a Roman emperor 

In her own kingdom may a queen o’erpow*r. 

Chop. I fiift was fummon’d in Rome’s haughty name, 
Eie I into Antomus prefence came 
Brutus and him I was accus’d to aid ; 

But foon acquitted and her ally made, v 

Since in Antomus I have Rome obey’d \ 

Tbvr If any ally of Rome you fhouid chfclaun, 

The man whom fhe does foe and traitor name. 

Chop. Thole very titles fhe great Julius gave, 

And yet anon obeys him like a (lave , 

On the fuccefs of war her voice depends, 

The diftant foes flie Riles the prefent fi lends,. 

JLfit 
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Let others fiom Antoni us’ fortune fly, 

I will fupport, or in their ruins he 

27jy? . His foldiers have another fenfe declar’d, 

And are to fiorm this flubborn town prepar’d. 

Chop Bafe meieenary fou’s that fight for pay, 

To moriow hill whom they defend to day 
But princes minds on fpnngs of honour move £ 

And what can they not do wound up by lote ? 

Phot Ir notjourfelf 'your hnrmlefs fubjedfs fave, 
They neither love fo well, noi me fo bra%e. 

CUop* De r pair fl all make thofe heartlefs villains bold 
While by woi fe fears the fear of death’s contioul’d. 

I’ll Rome provoke beyond all hope of giace, 

Then m their arms they mutt their fafety place. 

Phot , They’ll fooner take thofe arms up and lebel— 
Chop . Antonins* foldiers will fuch tumults quell. 

The people ever difcontented are r 

Their crouds wei e made to be the food of war * 

Thyr Caefar is pleas’d 

You fhould keep all the lealms of which you’re feiz’d; 
Some little to deferve this }ou mutt: do. 

Chop, Defert propos’d me from a mortal foe ? 

Thyr Give us but entrance in the dead of night, 

We ail will fpare who are not kill’d in fight , 

Like Caefar, Cleopatra (hall command, 

Antomus falls into a brother’s hand. 

Chop, Who will revenge the fcorn his fitter finds ? 

Are thefe your deep your generous defigns * 

37tyr. You but participate th’eveirt of war r 
And by that adfc a iea of blood might fpaie. 

I have a tfep beyond my orders made, 

Wh'ch weie but topropofe not to perfuade* 

But who emi fee fuch beauty in dittiefs, 

And not the utmofl of his thoughts expiefs ? 

Chop, In fate’s whole fcope I fear but one event r 
And that your felf with honoui may pievent 

7hyr What is it, Madam ? Will you htai me fwear ^ 
You tiuft yourfecret to a lover’s ear, 

One that has long and privately been fb*. 

€I&op* 
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Cieop . Sn, to make peace you was from Csefarfent, 
But make not love, tho’ but in compliment. 

If CseCir take this town by fate’s decree, 

Swear to inform what he will do with me 

Tbyr ’Tis not refolv’d, foon as I know I will 

Cieop . Then found him daily with \our utmoil {kill. 
Tby? But is this all T I was in hope to ferve. 

In fome defign that might your love deferve. 

This for you meaneft Save I had perform’d 

Cieop . ’Tis all of which I care to be inform’d—— • 

TJyr. My offers, Madam ? 

Chop . They are fuch as fliew, 

-Romans but ill of th’ hearts of monaichs know 
But on your promife may a queen rely ? 

Enter Antonixis, CANIDlUa, wfecn and Sold eu+ 
Tbyr You may but doubt not Caefar’s clemency , 
Your crown and peifon though piovok’d he’ll fpare, 
Conqueft and rum will lefpedl the fan, 

What ma) n’t fuch beauty hope ? not it is new 
That he who mles the woild fhould bow to you. 

Ant. By heav’n, at compliments 1 I’ll paufe a while* 
And fee the fubtle feene of woman’s guile. 

Cieop . My fate’s worfe face you will not then difguife* 
I can behold it with undaunted eyes. 

Tljyi . And may it prove as charming as your own. 

Cieop . I feai you will forget me when you’re* gone, 
Thyt I fweir upon my knees, and by that hand 
Whofe very touch m> foul leaps up to meet 
Let me once more th’ inflaming blifs repeat. 

Like the fiifl di op which men in fevers tafte. 

It to a deeper draught but makes me hallo. 

Thus ffarving men think ev'ry thing a feaft, 

Whilft fome with taflelels plenty lie opprefs’d 

O that I weie Antonius but one day * 

Ant . Sla\ e, from that pofture thou {halt never rife, 

But be my wrath’s immediate facrifice. 

Can Hold, Sir, your fword you {hall not rafhly flam t 
What hopes of peace, amballadors once {lam ? 

Ant . 
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Ant . Ambaflador of love the villain came, 

And ’mongft affairs of ftate he vents his flame 
He kife’d her hand, fome chaimmg meflage fure, 
At leaft of half my empire fre’s fecnre , 

Which he perhaps mult with my life icpav, 

Thefe aie the bargains made when Vih aw a} *, 

’Tis more than madnefs to believe that } ou, 

Fal'e to my love, ai e to my empire tiue. 

Qeop I falfe to you 1 

Ant . By Hercules, you are f ? nd, had I flayed, 
None knows the faithlels anfwer you had made. 

Cleop What is it that fo ttrange An tom us finds , 
He kifs’d my hand in taking of his leave, 

*Tis a refped: that queens from all receive. 

Ant 1 he eager kifs no lo\ er can mittake, 
Itextafy and fudden raptuie fpake, 

Thofe of refpeft are of a colder make 
Ye gods r he Iwoieby’t perhaps endlefs love. 

Or that he wou’d }oui mediator pio\e 

Chop, Afk him * his offers I have all refus'd, 
And yet offalihood live to be accus’d. 

By you, for whom I fuffer, is this juft > 

One minute brings long faith mto diftrufb 
A%t. Minutes may rum what in ages rofe, 

Like thunder, love m inflants overthrows. 

He has difturb’d me , and he fhall be whipp’d , 
Camdius fee he inftantly be {tripp'd. 

Can* If thus y cU trample on all Roman laws, 
What Roman is the r e that will own your caufe ? 
The law ©f nations too does this withftand, 

To any thing that’s brave I’ll lend my hand, 

But {hr to no fuch infamous command . 

Ant . Seize the bold traitor 
hold* Will you have him fiead. 

Say but the word, this minute he is dead. 

Ant . There’s a true fervant to his matter's will, 
Whom I condemn he queftions not to kill. 
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Tbyi , With this affront if thou dar’fl glut thy hate, 

No pow’r on earth can fave the falling itate 

Caefar will take revenge 

Ant . Away, away 

And my command fee flridtly you obey [Exit. 

Cleop. I do not know that I a fmile mifplac’d, 

Fi own’d where you frown’d, and where you lik’d I giac’d. 
Not wealth to rfiifers, honour toM:he brave, 

Health to the fick, or freedom to the flave 
Cou’d be more welcome than jour love to me, 

Then think how fell the ciuel change muft be ? 

Ant . What change ? 

Chop . How r can you afk , while this diihuft appears, 
Diftruft the firft decay of love m years 
What w r e defire we ealily believe, 

Love on the fmoother fide does flill decene. 

Ant Youi lover flvall be whipp’d, and as jou bear 
That I fhall think you criminal oi clear 
Chop Not to the man, but to hu chara&er, 

Such an aftiont I wifh you wou’d foibear. 

It is a deed that might amare the fun , 

And by the rudeft people yet undone 
In all the travels of his fruitful light, 

He has not feen fo barbarous a fight, 

AmbafTadors are facred next the gods, 

Above your axes plac’d as well as rods. 

Ant . Obfeive how, leaft I change his pumfhment. 

All wajs of my revenge fhe wou’d prevent. 

He may not die ~ 

Chop, Nor {han’t, unlefs j our hate 
All human laws lefolves to violate. 

Then kill me firft. 

Enter Photinus in haft 
Phot. The city’s up, the foldiers mutiny, 

And all long live good Thy reus cry. 

Ant My Romans take and charge ’em inftantly. 

Phot What they demand perhaps you’ll not retufe. 
Ant . Howe’er their mfoLence I’ll not excufe. 

Can • 
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Camd* Good Sir, abroad you know we want no foes, 
This mw ard ftrife methmks we might compofe , 
Octavius’ \vurk ourfeh es let us not ac. 

Chop My people, Sir, I hope will not defiroy 
Whole lives I toi your fervice wou’d employ. 

Photinus lajs their queen bids ’em begcne, 

And tiuft our love what’s fitting {hail be done. 

Enter Messengers. 

Mejf. Your Romans, Sir, join with th’ unruly crow’d, 
And to defend th’ ambafTador have vow’d : 

They fay a Roman never fhall be whipp'd. 

While fword or ipear a Roman arm can lift. 

tfi Mejf. They have by this the caftle walls broke down. 
2d Mejf. And fet Thy reus fafe u ithout the town. 

Ant. Draw up my guards, if I have yet a friend. 

This tumult Win death ofthoufands end. 

What muft Odtavius conclude of me, 

If whom I once impnfon t s ey fet free 5 

Chp. They have done right by chance, excufc 'em 
toi’t. 

Tempefts fometimes dnves fhips mto the port. 

Ant. The rabble is a thing below my hate, 

But my own Romans I will decimate. 

Enter Lucie I us, Captain of the RouU 

Luc . For what is done I fingly am to blame : 

The reft but on my call and credit came. 

Ant What mov’d thee to’t, old ruffian, thou fhalt die; 
In thee I’ll pumfh the whole mutiny. 

Luc . I faw my general about to blaft. 

By one rafh a<ft, his life and glories paft. 

Th’mconftant labble to my fade I gam’d. 

And, fpite of him, his honour have maintain’d. 

Ant . What art thou ? 

Luc A Roman. 

In Brutus* camp fome fmall command I bore * 

Subdu’d by arms, fince by your kindneft won, 

I am refolv’d your utmoft rate to run. 


If 
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If my late fervice grieve }ou, take my head, 

The common path of love I never tread, 

Brutus, to fave myfelf, like him I fhap’d , 

So lell I in your hands, and he efcap’d * 

Ant * Lucihus > 

Luc . The fame, my int’reft command ; 

Antomus fhall both rule my heart and hand. 

Ant , Difcharge the rabble you have us’d m this. 

[ Tkeyjhout * 

Luc, They humbly fue you’ll pardon what’s amifs. 
They are return’d, and now, with fhauts of joy. 

They beg you wouM then lives and fvvoi ds employ. 

Ant, Moil willingly , juft heav’n 1 what am I ? 
Whom the rude people teach hum mity ! \_E*it* 


ACT IV. 

SCENE I. Cjssar's ’Tents. 
Enter Cesar, Agripta, Mecenas. 

Caf. M Y offers fcorn’d f a nbaffadors abus’d* 
Yet he of pride unjuftly is accus’d 

Mec, Thyreus was ill chofe, he long has been 
A fecret fervant to the Egyptian queen 
What it I went with terms more moderate ? 

I who am lefs obnoxious to his hate. 

Caf, Tins offer now, the danger grows fo near, 

I in a man k£> known fhou’d take for fear. 

Agup In tingle combat let oui fencer’s fight : 
With armies emperors difpute their right 

Caf, Like him I Roman blood would gladly fpare. 
And to a combat would contra£ the war. 

My youth, and unfoil’d ftrength mayconqueft claim 
Over this fhadow of a mighty name . 


NoW 
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Now prefs’d with age, and w th debauches worn, 

Th* unequal comb it I not fear but fcorn. 

Agnp . He like an aged oak in autumn fhows, 

From whole dry arms lome leaves each minute blows . 
One king 01 ally ftill forfakes his fide , 

His empire ebbs like a declining tide. 

Have patience. Sir, he of himfelf muft fall, 

Who in defpau does for the combat call 
Ca[ To a brave death I’ll open him the way , 
SeeanafTauk be made without delay. 

I at my army’s head fhall foon appear, 

And, if he dares, be may engage me there. 

Enter Octavia. 

OH. O brother 1 if that name have yet a powV, 

And be not not loft m that of empeior^ 

Pity my fad elL'te, fince I alone, 

On both fides mouinu g, can rejoice on none. 

The world divided m their wifhes Hand , 

Myfelf alone ftabb’d through onevei} hand, 

A brother heie * there muff a hufband fall J 
On the juft gods I know not how to call 1 
No chance of war can with mind comply ; 

But I muft weep at cither’s viftory. 

Caf If I overcome, 5 our hufband I will fpaie. 

OH. He will not fpa re himfelf . I more than fear, 
Should he pievail, th* Egyptian queen will fway, 

Whom 3 00, and I, and he, muft ail obey. 

His am’ioushe«rt muft e>ecutc her will. 

And whom fhe frowns on in obecbei ce kill. 

You to ambition muft a v ttim bleed J 
And from my hated title to his bei £ 

Muft Cleopatra m my death be fi eed * i 

And haughty Rome acknowledge a vain queen f 
Or be of civil arm* the endlets icene T 
Caj He doth all tet ms of reconcilement flight ; 

Theie nothing now lemarns but that we fight. 

He’s 
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He’s now a mere foft purple Afian prince , 

And Rome his empne has difown’d long fince. 

OB . Ungrateful Rome 1 but molt ungrateful you ! 
Can you forget whom Caflius ovei threw ? 

Who firft to Rome a Parthian triumph fhew’d ? 

And the long pride of that great empne bow’d > 
Who’thefiift Caefarmade ? reveng’d his death, 

And fix’d that empire which he did bequeath 
On you almofl unknown where they recen e, 

Bale natures hate, and love but where they grve. 

Caj . Go, ferve th’ Egyptian, learn to drels her head . 
Y our flighted love and youi neglected bed 
Can you rorget ? And fulfomely purfue 
The man with kmdnefs who defpifes you 1 
I fhou’d myfelf fcorn fawning beauty too , 

’Tis as abiurd as if the gods fhould fue. 

OB. Wives, like good fubjefts who to tyrants bow, 

To hufbands, though unjuit, long patience owe : 

They were for freedom made, obedience we. 

Courage their virtue, ouisis chafhty 
Reafon itfelf m us muft not be bold, 

Nor decent cuftom be by wit conttoul’d : 

On our own heads we defperately ftray, 

And are ftxll happieft the vulgai way. 

Caf Who ever did fuch moral nonfenfe hear * 

My filter fine is turn’d philosopher , 

But we Antemius’ pnde will foon pull down ; 

This hour Shall give me his whole life’s renown* 

I the long trade of fame difdam to drive. 

But to the top will at one ftep arrive. 

OB. Since then my pray’rs and tears can nothing gam. 
In the foe’s camp no longer I’ll remain. 

The arms I hite my prelence (hall not grace , 

Antomus’ cauie I’ll openly embrace 
To Rome I’ll go md all thy afts dilown , 

Make thy amoition and thy billehood known 
To ev'iy Rc *man of tnefword and gown, 

*Till thou’rt mere haled far than Catiline, 

ThanSylla, Manus, or the Tarquin’s line. 


Some 
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Some will foi freedom, fome Antomus fight, 

And again# thee both parties I’ll unite , 

Among# thy foes I hke a fpark will fall. 

And to a fudden flame conveit ’em all 

Caj\ You would not fuie my lo\e fo ill iepay 1 
On. Youi love f }>our pride and endlefs thu# of fw ay 
To gam my friends my quarrel you pretend, 

Butuniveifal empne is your end 

Rome’s once great fenate now is but a name , 

While fome with fear, and fome with bi ibes 3 ou tame. 
Men learn at court what they muft there repeat, 

And foi concurrence, not forcounfel, meet. 

At lea# all fuch as think of being great, n 

They blindly labour at their own ill fate, £ 

And dig up by the loots the tott’rmg hate -3 

CaJ\ Again# An tom us’ riots theydechie, 

And I at their command but wage this war. 

On. Dull long-gown flatefmen, you may feci that 
fword 

Which thus 3 T ou whet again# my injur’d loid. 

When Csefar will's a law, for all your rules, 

It will be better taught in camps than fchools. 

Caf. Your fears di#ra&}-ou, or you needs mu# fee 
Your hopes of happinefs depend on me. 

*Tis my fuccefs mu# make Antomus find 
The dire effeft of an unbridled mind. 

On. Who ever did an empei or reform * 

Scarce heav’n itfelf can that great talk perform. 

CaJ. Heav’n choofes me the fitte# mftrument, 

And on that gloi ious talk I'm wholly bent. 

OB. I$’t thus, Mecasnas 30U promote the peace * 

But you ne’ei meant, and piomife but to pleafe. 

Mecan. All that I durlt I have alieady faid . 

I urg’d him till he thought I was afraid. 

But where Jtich beauty and fuch goodnefs fail. 

What other interceffton can pievail ? 

On. Mecaenas, I no compliments e*pe<5t 
From one who does my firft commands negledh 

Met. 
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Cap, Men that like me have giv’n their palhons vent, 
Are never aftei hfeld indifferent. 

Hatiedoi love purfues the bbld aftern£t; 

051 , Your breach of word I eafi ly forgive; J 
I’m free, and am not now oblig’d to live ; > She wet/)** 
Nor will I long the firft' attack fufviVe. J 
Mec, A found like that what Ib^br can £dtture ? 

I’ll move once more, fhou’d I his hate procure. 

Ah, Sir ’ your weeping beauteous filler view. 

Then, if you can, hbi hufb&id’s life purfiie . 

Such foftnefs might an angry god dlfhrm, 

And from his hand the brandlfh’d thunder charm. 

Caj What means M'ecseftas ? foft’ned m her teats 1 
Another man he to my eyes appears 
Where is that foul bids me be abfoldte, 

And the diHentmg world with fwOfds'cOnfutO ? 

Moie foi waids Hill, and fpreid my cbhquhiAg arms 
As far as Cy nthia lights or Phoebus Marais ? 

Mic. I can no moie, yob youf 6tfn caiiffe foiift £leid ; 
I wou’d, but can’t agamft myfelf perfua*dej T 
Tho* unfuccefsful my eAdeavOdls were, 

It was fome merit to obey fo fki. 

J Enut Messenger. 

Mejf The bnemy, preventing our attack, 

Does a fierce fally on oui forces make. 

Our foremoil: troops the warm engagement fhun, 

And to Canidius his foldlers ran 

Caf Then be your tent youi poifon fora while ; 

Now let us feize the lion in our toil. [ T 9 Ocfe. 

\_Rx, Omnes, 


SCENE II. A Wood. 


Enter Antonius, Canidius, Photinus, at <me 
Door , Ag R I p P A , T h Y r eu s at the ether , Fighting . 

Ant . Turn back, Thyreus , ’tis Antonius calls ; 

The queen now fees thee flying fiom our walls. 

VOL. I. I 


Think 
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Think on that fhame, and it muft warm thy heart, 

And do not from a iingle rival ftart. 

Tbyr . A thought like that, were all mankind my foes, 
WouM fend me headlong among all their blows. 

Ant. He dies of mine that dares to intei pofe. 

Tbyr. Of mine he is my bafeft foe that does. 

[Tbeyfigbty Thyr. falls* 
Love, thou at laft art juft, and, having made 
My life a burthen, help’ft me to unlade , 

If he o’ercome, let Cleopatra know 
She muft to Rome m Caifar’s tnumph go. 

So now my promife to the queen is paid. 

The firft and laft command I ever had. 

AnU Then all my fears were falfe ? 

9byr. Falfe as my hopes. 

Or the fhoit vigoui which my being props 
The queen was cruel, and thy fword was kind. 

Ant . Thou didft attempt her, villain > 

Thyy. Yes, I did r 

And with my dying breath I boaft the deed. [ Dies . 

Ant. What words fit to appeafe her fhall I find ? 
Jealoufy for ever from my foul remove, 

Thou magnifying glafs to ernng love , 

Thou, viper-like, doft thy young teeth employ, 

And wouldft that love, which gave thee birth, deftroy. 

Enter CjESAr ^^Mec^snas. 

C<sf. Charge you, Camdius, with your troops, whilft I 
Againft Antonius* felf my fortune try 
Here is the utmoft bound of thy fuccefs , 

The ocean may as foon his limits pafs. 

And thou this fpot of earth whereon we ftand. n 

Ant. You fpeak as you had thunder m your hand l C 
The gods, heav’n, hell, and fate at your command, i 
Which, if thou hadft, Fd not one ftep retire , 

But one by one their prodigies wou’d tire. 

[Ccefar is beaten bach • 

Enter 
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Enter Messenger. 

Mef You nfyft aot flay your fortune to purfue, 
Aguppa’s got between the town and you , 

Which Aratagem when Cleopatra found, 

She fally’d out and is encompas’d round. 

Photinus flays behind to awe the town. 

And keeps thofe of the pop’Iar fa&ion down. 

Ant * My queen engag’d 1 to her relief let’s fly. 

Death has more charms near hei than vidtory. 

Me m her caufe the legions that withfland, 

Mufl fall like corn before the 1 eaper’s hand. 

Can. Mufl we again a victory toiego > 

This queen was born to be our overthrow, 

A)it * What ls’t you mutter ? follow me or die. 

Ca?u My life you’d^fooner want behalf than I . 

Take it, foi ’tis to me an hourly pain. 

Follies of friends are nothing to the flam. 

But whilfl I live, methinks you fttou’d purfue 
Retiring foes and vuflory m view. 

Ant . I cannot floop to argue but obe} , 

And, till my queen be fafe, let conqueft flay. 

SCENE III. A Wood . 

* 

Hi. dij covers Agrippa’s Ai my, a?id the Queen taken . 

Ant* By Hercules, flie’s ta’en T So have I feen the dove 
Undei the pounce of eager falcons move 
O 1 that I were myfelt the dart I throw. 

For now all othet motion feems too flow 

[Ant. ; e/sues the Queen, charges through Agnppa^ 
Amy* Agnp retreats to the Tozvn* 

Au guis and entrails, boys, and quails, you lie 1 
And I hencefoith youi omens will def} 

C ill’d by his name, may luch ilill piofp’ious be, 

While thus the gods give vidtoiy to me. 

I 2 


[Exit* 

Enter 
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Enter Photinus, as voitbmtbe Tovon. 

Phot . They are engag’d by this now is the tune, 
And all things feem propitious to mycnme. 

Let fools the fame of loyalty divide, 

Wife men and gods are on the flronge# fide. 

The totvn is wholly left to my command, 

To mal<e ’em rife I need but flack my hand ; 

They’re prone to mutiny their queen they hate, 

And fbew all hgns of a di {temper'd ftate. [Shout. 

But hark T already they are up and roar. 

Like a high fea that fcorns its wbnted fhore. 

Enter Iras. 

But fee, fair Iras 1 whofe blight form in teais. 

Like fun-fhme mix’d with fudden rain appears, 

Iras *Photmus 1 Oh the queen r the queen is gone, 
And we that flay behind are all undbne. 

The palace flames , Memnon and Chilax rage, 

And all th’ Egyptians on their fide engage. 

Phou Fear nothing. Madam, never was a time 
When innocence and beauty were a crime 
Eachfhout you hear your greatnefs does advance ; 

Nor is this mutiny the effedt of chance, 

But my deflgifc 

Thro’ craggy ways we for a while mud iread ; 

But, gentle Iras, to a throne they lead 
Ah 1 cou’d I make you kind as well as great, 

Photinus’ happinefs were then complete. 

Iras . All other forms I'll liudy to forget , 

And think how much I’m to your love in debt : 

Antillus is a young gay handlome man, 

Yet to pleafe you I’ll hare him if I can 
He m 7 hke you, lies fqueezing of my hand, 

Hangs o’er my neck, and from me will not Hand. 

Phot . Ye gocfc r She lores, and knows not yet difguife 1 
The happy name flafh’d at her youthful eyes. 

las. The manly gown when he did fir# put oif, 

He was more gaz’d at thair Cefarton . 


But 
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But, %• stfl tjutf;, I will not love foirn tho’, 

’Tis fo long fince, I have forgot hun now— 

Phot. Our ;fojpqnts, tho’ nejv-born, sup poW’nous Hill* 
And women ne&rf<? yopogh?\e craft apd guile* 

She has forgot mm f oh ,th^t J pp-uldhejr 1 
Too plain^, top&rjpngi, J jfpp 

I got my irval to Armenia fent. 

His name leturns and ruins my content. 

Iras. Y(pv ieem d^lfgt;i»?d — 

Phot, Fsife wd *- 

ItQs. What ’ are you mad ? 

What is it I h$ve dpne ? Wh# h^v# I %d ? 

Phot , Thou haft for ever robb’d me of my reft. 

It as By all my hopes tp reign I love you befti 
Phot Ay, theie’s your lo^e to m<e: 

But that foi him how ill jou do contain ? 

Irau Foi whom ? I undeiftand you not, be plain. 
Phot. Why, for Ant thus, your young gay delight. 

L as. May I not name but I mu ft love town jiiw&rt ? 
Phot, The work's foon done, with wwd&id tide jjiey 
move. 

Whom equal years and thoughts chfpofe tjo love. 

And, to fay truth, I ftand condemn’d within. 

That I did ever an addrefs begin. 

To you, whom beauty and fuch youth adorn : o 

I preft with age, for toil, not pleafure born , ^ 

And ev’ry way the obie& of your fcom. i 

Go to Antillus T fiy into his arms, 

And meet with equal heart and equal charms. 

Whilft my ambition Ihencefonth purfue, . ' 

And lecougrpehGe thafejoys 1 Jofeun you* 

Iras. He wousdncrt have pie if I jwoh’d, I fear, 

He’s great, and may expe& a kingdom’* heir. 

Phot. She fears he Wfni'da't have her— 0 juft hpav'n 1 
I to the lal$ extremity am driven. 

She’ll afk me ftire ai>on to joih their hands. 

Iras All thoughts of. me youpfelf you have refign’d, 
And I may now to whom I pleafe be kind. 

Phot All thoughts of you ’ I could relign my breath 
With half the pain— — 

I 3 Iras , 
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Iras . Some other maid you purpofe to make queen, 
And I but flatter’d and abus’d have been. 

Phot . My love a fierce convulfion did endure. 

And in the pain I talk’d I know not what , 

But reft for ever of that heart fecure, 

Where too much love did the fhort ftorm create. 

Entn a Servant. 

Serv . The caftle is befet, and all have vow’d 
To ftain their weapons m your treach’ious blood. 

Phot* Step in a while . they that will rife muft wait, 
And at each throw affift their lab’ ring fate. 

[E*'t Iras. 

Let 'em a& enter, no refinance make, 

I can die gladly for my country ’f fake. 

Enter Memnon and Chi i ax, with the ralhle y 
What is’t my honeft countrymen demand ? 

You neednoralk with weapons m your hand. 

Memn Thou haft thy countiy to a Lifting war be- 
tray’d — 

ChiL Ancf therefoiefor thy death prepaie. 

Phot . Who ? I ? Ahts 1 I but irsy q^ueen obey’d 
And both were of Antonins' pow’r afraid. 

Like you I wifh’d an opportunity. 

When Egvpt was from Roman, forces fi e$, 

That we might then with Caefar make our peace. 

Chil. Now fate pieferrts-rt, this occafion ieaze. 

In our queen’s ablence yowttoe toy n command * 

Egypt requires hex freedom atyom hand. 

JSItmn The city gates agamlt Antoni us fhut. 

So thou wilt put thy meaning out ot doubt. 

Phot . But then oui queen — * 

Mcmn* She is An tom us’ flave, 

And merits amongft us nor throne nor grave ; 

This once perform’d, be thou* our general. 

If nor, like a faint flave^ unpt&edxratt * \ 

\Offets to* run at him* 

Phi. 
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Phot. I’ll do unforc’d whatevei you require, 

But now you bind me to my own delire , 

I ever thought Antonius’ caufe unbleft, 

I did his nots loath and loves deteft. 

So we did all, I think and ’twere unjult 
We fhou’d defend who ftill abhor’d his luft. 

Let pimps and parajites his battles fight. 

Buffoons, and loofe companions of the night. 

Male-bawds , and let that goatifh drunken herd 
Which made him odious, die to make him fear’d. 

Memn* Antonius now (at Rome) defpairs of all, 

And leeks to ciulh our Egypt with his fall. 

But he lhall find that fome of us ftill wake, 

Who nothing fear, and all dai e undertake. 

CbiL Let’s man the town with all the foiceweliwe. 
Keep out Aritomus, and our country fave 
Cadar will hold us enemies no more, 

But call in h lends and allies as befoie. 

Memn . For us the people do no throngs declare 
Tir’d with the danger and the charge or war. 

Phot. I’m brav'd here by Canidius at each turn. 

And with revenge and rage like you I burn , 

The mighty charge I gieedily accept , 

Your town {hall be with faith and courage kept. 

In our difgrace believe I had no part, 

But honour’d your free tongue and honeft heart. 

Memn . How we were all miftaken m this man ? 

[ Exeunt . 

SCENE IV. The Gates being Jhui. 

Enter Antonius, CteoPA.TR a, Canidius, and 
Attendants . 

Ant . How well, my queen, doth this one a£fc reprove 
My needlefs jealoufy and fhew your love > 

Chop . Her whom you not efteem, why wou’d you 
fave > * 

But, though unjuft, Antonius ftill is braye. 

1 4 Aht* 
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Ant . I not efteetn you f by the gods I do 

As much as love, , 

Chop . No, my Antonins * no f 
You think me all that can a queen difgrace, 

Tighter than woman, and than man mote bale. 

How cou'd I elfe forfake you in diftrefs > 

Or could Thyreus m a moment pleafe * 

Anu It was the raging fever of my love. 

And ftrongeft natures ftrong diftempeis prove : 

Forgive it* madam, as my love's excels. 

Chop 1 * HadCsefarfuM I had hi? flame difdain’d ; 

And cou'd you think another entertain'd > 

When the who^e world fall to his fortune yield, 

JVly heart again# your fhall keep the field. 

Ant l . On me fo thick your obligations fall, 

I mull fubdue the world to pay ’em all. 

And make proud Rome acknowledge you her queen ; 
Your glory does demand no lefs a feene. 

Can* ’Tis very fine, here’s all the fenfe he has, 

His legions, empire, all are m that face 
I do not think he knows he is belieg'd. 

But, quite undone, talks how he h|s oblig’d ; 

Pray, Sir, do you consider where we a^e > 

If we flay long we fhall have Csefar here. 

Anu Were hp m fight I’d not* one woid fbibcar, 

’Till I did gailtiefs to my queen appear. 

Th>rcu?#ing 

C'eop. Have you kill’d him, then— 

I fhall be hateful to the race of men. 

To Cleoparia it is death to fpeak 
On him fhe lo\es fhe a fvviit war does call, 
thckfe <fi>e looks on by Antppnis’ Uil, 

Ant He clear'd \our vxitufi with Ins ch mg breath* 
Chops You flam’d it pi the mannei of his deajh. 

Jt*u Lavers, like mifers, cannot b.eai the fie# tit 
Of the leaft tri$e from their endiefs wealth, 

1 tew hini khfe ybut hand, for that hedy^ 

And fhou’d, ^ad he tea jthoufand #vcg btfldc^ 

Vou not pleas’d with' my icVcnge enoughs 

Chop* 
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Chop . It was too rafh, and for his crime too rough. 
A?it T ’attempt the fpotlefs honour of my queen 
Is fuch a crime, as it is death to men. 

Chop He fliou’d have liv’d if that he Ipv’djmdeed, 

My fcorn all other torments might exceed . 

His life had been but one continued pair*, 

And mine but one Iopg a£t of my difdain : 

But now all means to clear myfejf afe loft 5 
You can but think nie innocent at moft. 

Ant. I from that viper fuch an oil have wrung* 

As heals that love which he before had Hung . 

Since fiom a dying rival’s mouth I hear. 

His hope was as ill grounded as my fear ; 

He call’d ^ou moll ungrateful as he dy’d ; 

Confefs’d his paflion, and accus’d your pride 
What Wronger demonftration can be thought 5 

Chop . Could nothing I might fay the Ji^ e have 
wrought 5 

Then vain is all I’ve fuffer’d and have done : 

My flighted flame, and my endanger’d throne 
Can nothing weigh , and ’twas Thyreus* grace 
That I was clear’d Antonins held me bafe. 

Ant. O fay not fo L My love of its own ftrength 
Had overcome that jealoufy at length r 
To him, indeed, I owe my fpeedy cure. 

Chop . Are you for ever fiom relapfe fecure * 

Ant . I rather will believe all that is ftrange ; 

The whole fex true, than that my queen can change. 

Enter $0LplE£S from the To*ujn» 

Sold. The town is lofi, your Romans IjiUM of fled. 
And faHe Photjnus does the jrajtors head . 

Memnbn arid Chilax in bright arms appear,, 

And for O&avius Gaefar all declared 

£ Ant. Cam A appeear with their Army under the Walls^ 
and find opposition , fome that go near are kill'd* 
Ant. Treafhn before, and enemies behind T 
In fuch a choicd ’tweie unequal to be blind. 

* S 


I know 
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I know not which I ihould attack the firft ; 

I’m only fure of all delays the word;. 

Storm then the tow n with all that w e can make, 

Eie Ccefai fee, and this ad\ antnge take 
Sate at a diiianceheie mv queen muit flay, 

'While we with blood and daughter force our way# 

[d>a?gc without They at e beat offl* 
Camd It is in vam thefe barb’rous villians dare 
Not hope for the fair quarter of a wai 
And are turnM defpeiate. 

dnt. We are alike 
Defperate with them* 

When for the whole both paities flrike, 

Courage muft caxy’t, charge them once again/ 

[ charge # Shout* 


SCENE V. T’Be Gates drawn open. 

A Shout /torn the Toivn. Photintis is attached' 
fiom behind* 

An toni us Enters* 

Ant . Spare, on your lives, th ? unaim’d and meaner foi t > 
And all who to our clemency refort 
This eafy entrance to fome Inend we owe, 

We from within came pouring, on the foe.. 

Can* They are no trntors till they kin our men, 

And then as vanquifh'd muft be fpai’d again* 

Ain The} he Cleopatia’s fubjeas let that be 
A full production in our vidiory. 

Enter TuciLiaxs, with Phqtinus, Memnon and 
Ckii*ax, Pi ijaneis*. 

LueiL Health to Antoni us,, m whofe cautfe to fight 
Is lefs Tucilius 5 duty than delight* 

Take from my hand your tieach’rous enemies, 

And ufe 'em as yout fefety {hall advxfo* * 

Mmn*. 
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Mem. Traitor’s a name that virtue cannot brook , 
How could I break a truff I never took > 

Ant Arms 'gainff your lawful queen are foil unjufl ; 
A fubjedt born betrays a native trufo 
But thou, Photinus, beyond villains bafe, 

Whom with her truff and fnendfhip fhe did grace* 
Whom birth and fortune both had laid fo low, 

To raife thee up again fhe fcarce knew how , 

Only lafh favour, whofe extravagance 
Seems yet a blinder power than that of chance, 

Remum’d thy fnend 

Phot. I do confefs, my queen 
From nothing made me all that I have been ; 

And much I to Antomus’ favour owe. 

Whom then fhould I depend on but you two ? 

Ant - We two f Whom thou didfl fhut the town againit. 
And to whom now thou but repentance feign’ff. 

Phot From this feditious lout what cou’d I gain? 

I might not hope in Cleopatra’s reign • 

Weigh then my mt’reff, by that fcale you’ll find 
My cnme, though great, lay never in my mind * 

I fhould have dy’d, I know, I wifh I had, 

Rather than feem'd to have my truft betray'd : 

I fhou’d have chofe their dagger, fcorn’d their fide ; 

It had been paff , and I had nobly dy 5 d. 

Chil. O that thou hadff } I would have di^v»n it home, 
Till forth with the broad point thy foul had, come* 

Phot Death I hav e often met in open field. 

With my fword fent repell’d him with my Ihield : 
Surpriz'd, defencelefs, I confefs I fhook, 

And cou’d not m cold blood his vifage brook : 

’Twas all my cnme f you Romans only can- 
Serenely and unfhaken put off man. 4 

Chil. We might have known that party needs muff fall, 
Who to his own fear owe their geneial- 
Phot . Kill me 1 alas f I do not afk to live, 

Shou’d you, I never cou’d myfelfc foi give 
Death to my feai is due, why fhou’d I plead? 

3 was no traitor* I was woife* afraid , 

Love 
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Love, faith and zeal, if refofution fail. 

No more than the faint glow-worm’s fire avail* 

All that I now repent is, that with {hame 
I loft that life I might have loft with fame. 

Ant * How cam*#: thou to appeal m open arms? 
For thy black foul has treachery iuch charms ? 

Phot Had I not been their geneial I had dy’d. 
Death turn’d the fcale, and fo I took then fide : 
Befides, I for )our iei\ice thought it beft, 

I ftiou’d with them maintain my intei eft , 

That at fome time unlook’d for you might fee 
The good intent of feeraing treachery 
What greater feteSmg can your aims attend, 

Than t’have your foes commanded by your fnend * 
I early of Luctlms* project knew. 

And from the neighb’i mg pai ts my arms w ithdrevt , 
That he a bodv might of Romans fiji'in,, 

The great exploit fecuiely to peitorm. 

Ant . ’Tis poiEbk thou m«)il be honeft * yet 
ft range. 

Men ftili as e doubted who but feem to change. 

But fay, how came this tumult to begin 3 

Phot . The people long hai e dif contented been, 
Cuift me aloud, and murium ? d at the queen ; 

That to your fide fo firmly 1 adher’d, * 

Hod to then* tomotfion peace jour caufe preferred ; 
They fatd they wouM not be the veer’s prey , 

But whom they mu ft at laft betimes obey * 

And ruin all who ftopp’d ’tem in their way. 

Ant ; Where were the flickers ? 

Phot . When {he folly fot th ■ — — 

None itay’d who lov’d the queen or martial worth \ 
But all the difcon tents leimm’d behind, 

And had cffe&ed what they long defign’d, 

Had not fibofe pow’rs that treachery prevent^ 

To your relief the brave LuciHus fent . 

He m the town a band of Romans got* 

And overthrew the rebels and their plot* 

Anu You then are uene of ’em— 
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Phot I was by force 

But Lucrece ne’ei could hate vile Tarqiun worfe, 

Than I thofe forcers of my loyalty 

[Po \ its to the L01 Js * 

And like her too, fince not believ’d, ITI die 

Mann You durft not die by in Egvpfian lword * 
What is’t this fudden coufage does afford * 

Pbirt . I was no villain thought, but nqw I hate 
My life, and cou’d rufh gladly on 1,13- fate , 

And you repent 

UjiL That eie we ti lifted thee 

Slave 1 more uncertain than a w mtei’s fea. 

Ant I will believe death fhook th\ k yalty* 

And all thou did ft sas feai, not tieachery 
Photmus rife, thy ftailty I forgive. [Rifes. 

And, if thou can’ll 01 dar’ll, thus hianded live , 

But ne^cr moie a weighty chai ge receive* 

Phot I wou’d lne gladly to icdeem my crime, 

*Tis all the benefit I alk of time. 

Ant. But you fierce loids that dare your fovereign 
blame, 

And would dilpofe or govern in her name. 

Shall find what *ti« to play with royalty , 

And fall like Phaeton trom the borrow’d fky. - 
Chil. We fcorn the mercy, and oui country love. 

And gladly from her dying cries remove. [Exeunt omnts ’« 


act v. 

SCEJf g I. f&M fr. 

Enter CLEOg>A;WS.*, Q^AjmiON, 

and Attendants. 

Cleop. OntUNPE’s a&efh fond of Antoni u$ grown* 
And has this- minute her old love put on * 

Sh* 
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She calls her wonted chaimb into her face, 

And hugs him 

With the fierce at dour of a fiifl embrace. 

Anu Of his fucce-fs w hen they at Rome fhall hear, 
The} ’ll change pci haps their fuperflmous fear, 

And the ill omens on my foe tiansfer. 

His will the owl bethought, unchas-’d away, 

"U hich upon Concord’s temple biaves the day. 

The ape in Ceres’ temple will be his, 

And Ins defeat the eight-foot diagon his. 

The blood m) flatue fhed will hu be thought ; 

So are weak minds by fupei flmon wi ought 

Chop What w r e can’t ihun ’twei e bettet not to know 
Nor do the godsmahcioufly foiefhew. 

To make ufls feel our fate before it come , 

But men too nicely pr} into their doom. 

Ant Let it fall quick whatever they prepare. 

It is the thunder’s voice we cannot bear , 

Blind to our fate, let us both hope and fear 
But thou, Lucihus, w ho do’fl full outiun 


} 

1 


\ 


All that w e can e:srpe£t or wifli was done , 
Likefome kind god thou leap’ll mto the lcale. 
And turn’ll it when all mortals feem to fail : 


Take from njy hand this armour of clear gold ; 
Let the beft metal the heft man infold. 


Lttc* Medeadw living you anon fhall praife. 


Enter Messenger. 

ttef> With his whole force Odlavius, Sir, moves on 5 
*Tis thought on every part he’ll ilorm the town. 

Ant. His late defeat then (lings the reftlefs boy ; 

And all at once we fhall our fwords employ. 

Let us embrace, then each man to his pod 
We’ll met no more but conquerors or ghofls. 

The world’s at (lake, my queen, and this fhoit'hour 
Contains the fate of all fucceeding pow’i. 

If this one day we can our fate defer. 

To morrow’s fun Will; fee Ventidius here ; 


‘Vi&orioua. 
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Victorious legions to my aid he brings , 

Flefli’d all in Paithian blood and fpoils of kinjp# 

[At Ant. Can. Lucil. 

Enter Photinus, at another &001 . 
chop. My boding heart fa) s, we IhaM meet no moie l 
And fends up thoughts I nevei knewbefoie. 

My ears with difmal d) ing cries are fill’d. 

And my eyes grow with ghaflly vilions wild ; 

Methmks I fee Antomus bleeding there * 

And all his foldiers pale w T ith death or fear ’ 

Chaim* Your wounded fancy dees thefe foims create* 
E^pedt, as you defeive, a better fate. 

Oh 1 that betimes he had my caufe torfooh r 
Caefai with pity on a queen mu# look, 

Defencelefs too. Winds unoppos’ give o’ei, 

And, but ’mong# tiees and fohd buildings, roar. 

The Romans again# me declai’d the war. 

But caught Antonins’ virtue m that fnare. 

Phot . When two fierce bulls contend, the doubtful 
herd 

Stand gazing by a while, of both afear’d • 

But, foon as one the fatal ftrife declines. 

The captive number with the vidtor joins. 

And fo fhould w e ■ 

Chop* Yes 1 If meei brutes we were--- — 

And knew no noblei pafiion than vile fear ; 

Minutes move flowly when fuch weight they bear* 

Each now is more important than a y ear . 

I glow impatient, c<m bear no delay, 

But quick’mng fate would through the fliell furvey. , 
Char*. The #ronge# place, and nearefl your tomb £ 
Hear good news foon, the bad too foon will come. 

Be patient, madam 

Chop* Who compos’d can be ? 

A tempefl heaid and their whole wealth at fea * 

Each pile that flies may pierce Antomus’ heait ? 

And they in {how’isfrom meeting Romans part* 

Let us move on, no matter wheie you lead 
A.fc*eaking heart, and a diflemper’d head \Notfi of jfrmr*. 

\ Cleop. Charm, 

Phot, 
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Phot . Clafhing of arms I heard, and npife of drums. 
Nearer and nearer the fierce clangour comes. 

[Photinus [teals off vnfecn* 

Enter Antonius, Canipius, Lucieius, as leaten, 
hack into the Town, 


Ant . Gape Hell, and to thy difmal bottom take 
The loft Amounts ! this was our laft flake . 

Warn’d by my rum, let no Roman moie 
Set toot on the mhoipitable fhore. 

Cowards and traitors fill’d this impious land ; 

Faithlefs and fearful, without heart or hand* 

Some ran to Casfar like an headlong tide, 

The reft their fear made ufelefs on our fide. 

Can . Their fear * their treachery 1 we are betray’d ; 
By hands we truft the fureft fnares are laid. 

The queen, no doubt, does correfpundence hold 
With Rome and Csefai, and we all are fold. 

Ant . I had but one glad thought within my bicaft. 
And thou to that one thought wilt give no left. 

Fortune hath feiz’d my empire and lenown , 

Honeft oldfoldier, lei my lo\e alone 
But you, my generous fnends, toCaefai go. 

Too much already to youi love I owe 

Let me now fink alone , enough you’ve done ; 

A falling tow’r ’twerp madnefs not to fhun# 

Your gilt is finall, let early penitence 
Your ties and love to me plead your defence, 

LuciL No fun fhall fep me livipg alter you , 

My death fhall tell you that rqy life was true. 

Camd . For what mould I my bending years preferre * 
Camdius vuil no fecond matter ferve. [ A Shout without. 
Enw a Messenger. 


Meff. Your myy, Sir, is join’d with Caefar’s fleet. 
And with one voice their emperor they greet. 

Both fides their bloody haired have laid <Jown down. 

And in one body 1 ow toward the town. 

Can . Sir, with Egyptians it was chiefly mann’d, 

An4 is there ^et no dealing und^hand ?' 

Sdli 
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Still does the queen fo innocent appear ; 

Her people guilty, fhe alone is clear. 

Ant. Her people’s love her love to me has loft ; 

And now her faith is by their treafon crofs’d. 

Pity, not blame, the queen, who links this hour, 
Crufh’d with the ruins of an emperor. 

By land and fea betray’d 1 What lhall we do * 

Can . Let’s fight and d;e m arms upon the foe* 

Ant . We of refiftance fcarce can make a fhow, ' 

Death lhuns the naked throat and profter’d breaft j 
He fhes, when call’d to be a welcome gueft* 

I may be ta’en alive, and made afcom 
Where I have oft the higheft honours worn : 

Rome net er fhall my conquer’d face behold 
Death I have feiz’d, and will not lole my hold* 

[Shout azautp 

Enter Soldier, 

Sold. Csefar is enter’d, and we all are loft ; 

Some Roman foidiers ftill make good their po ft. 

Ant* Their number Ipeak. 

Sold* Two legions at the moft. 

A?it . Command them to yield eafy vj&ory ; 

Their number is 

Too ftnall to conquer, and too great to die. 

Can. What means our emperor 1 
Ant . To fpare your blood . 

Too long you have my angry fate withftood. 

What is command > for which we fo contend : n 

Danger and envy the high charge attend • > 

A few we pleafe, and multitudes offend, 3 

[Canid. utkeSol}* 

Ca%* Thou art a coward, ffedft beftrethy time. 

And with presence of news wouldft hide thy came* 

’Tis falfe* 

Sold. So it was falfe, indeed, I’d gladly die ; 

But this fhall fhow I did not bafely fly, 

l& llshlmfetf* 
Enter 
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Enter Photintts. 

Phot. Horror on horror 1 Sir* th’unhappy queen. 

Betray’d by a report that you was flam 

Ant* I underfund you, {he he-rfelf has kill’d , 

And better knew to die than how to yield. 

Phot . Alas 1 file has , I pull’d the reeking fteel 

From her warm wound, and with it mfii’d her life 

Her lateft breath was bufy with your name, 

And the fweet pledges of youi mutual flame 
Your children fhe embrac’d, and then fiie dy’d. 

Ant . How well had I been with great Julius ilain l 
Or by fome flying Parthian’s darted cane 1 
Thy gentle nature, Brutus, how I hate, 

Through which I live to tafte the dregs of fate. 

Such is the gloomy fiate of mortals heic , 

We know not what to wiih, or what to fe^i 
My name m aims, my friends andempue gone. 

Yet, while fhe liv’d, I was not quite undone : 

Methought I fhll had fomething to do here 

Can* You’i e more than ever, Sir your foldiers chear. 
And bid 'em for a bold defence prepare. 

Ant* Ever let Romans now each other love. 

Their tedious quarrel I will foon remove. 

’Twice has my iword with Roman blood been dy’d ; 

It draw's no more but from Antonius’ fide. 

Had the juft gods intended I fhould live, 

To hate my life fuch caufe they wou’d not give. 

They had preferv’d my empire and my queen. 

Enough and moie, I have both fortunes feen. 

Strike, good Lucilius , ’tis a fnendly part 
Let no foe’s weapon pierce thy mailer’s heart. 

£Lucil goes behind, makes as if he would kill him y 
hut pqfjes the Weapon though hts own bofy* 

The nobleft way thou Ihow’ft me what to do * 

Thou giv’ft th’ example, and I’ll give the blow. 

[Ant. kills btmjelf A great Shriek is given at hip 
Fall ; all tun out of the Room except Phot. 

Pbou 
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Phot, I’ll call fome Kelp 

Ant. ’Twill but mcreafe my pam ; 

For, (houldft thou ftir, I’d flab myfelf again. 

[Phot makes towards the door 9 Ant. fahs himfelf 
again , and falls. Phot, re-enters. 

Camd. Let others figh and weep, but let us go 
And vent our gnef in rage upon the fee. , 

From the ftrange horror of this difmal fight, 

Cowaids would rufh into the midfl of fight. [Exit* 
Ant . Let cowards crowd to force refign their breath ; 
Brave minds look thro it and make ufe of death 
Thou canft not now my fatal journey flay 

Phot. Nor would I, Sir, you’re fairly on your way. 
Ant . Death foon will place me out of fortune’s xeach j 
Why flays my foul to fally at this breach ? 

Phot It is not big enough. 

Ant . Dofl mock me now > 

Can my few minutes a true torture know— 

Phot. They may, and, to provoke thy parting foul, 
Know that the queen yet lives, thou loving fool. 

And I the flory of her death contriv’d, ~ 

To make thee kill thyfelf, which has arriv’d 
Juft as I wifh'd ; by thy own hand thou dy’ft, 

And art at once the vidlim and the pneft. 

Ant Furies and hell 

Phot . Cuifeon, but Caefar fhall 
With Egypt’s fcepter thank me for thy fall# 

Tho’ decently he cou’d not take thy head, 

He’ll inwardly rejoice to find thee dead , 

And hug the man that eas’d him from the fear 
Of fuck a 1 lval, yet his guilt did {pare. , " 

Ant. Thou mak’ft me hate by turns my life and death ! 
O for a monient r s ftrcngth 1 'my fword to fheath 
In thy falfeheait — — 

But ’twill not be, my hand forfakes my will ; 

Only himfelf can poor Antomus kill. > 

Phot Cou’d you ha\ e liv’d, I had feem’d honeft ftill . 3 
But now take all ? the queen herfelf muft bleed ; 

Iras and I muft to her throne fucceed. 


They 
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Thy councils ftill to Csefar I bray’d, 

This laft revolt I in thy n^yy naac^ 

Triumphant villain 1 wjiat pyoyojc’d th#5/to’t > 
Pis^. fir, I had elo ayrn^e? I ; 

Nor was. I bom pf royal piegepy. 

No crown defended on my lazy head , 

I cou’d no open path to gre^nefs tnead . 

But none deipis’d tha£ tp a thippe d#L lead- 

Ant. All Char^nion ftud of thee it ferns was trup , 
Pfof. And all Canidjus e’er ful'p^Cied too. 

I have cifcharg’d n?y cpnfciencp at ,this laft. ^ 

Die thou, Ifoit. Phi 

Whilft L to Iras and-£ thr,or>e 

Enter Charmjon, Iras, anc( Attendants. 

Char . The queen intreats 

Ant. Does my queen live, and may yet 

Above the earth his Cleopatra meet. 

* Char. She lives, but Ihut up m her monument, 

Het i oiling thoughts on Comp du,e mifchipf benfr 
By Ifis temple Sir you knovy it ftands ; 

The rareft fabrick built by mortal bands. 

All (he holds dear (be has throng’d tjdeqs, but yop. 

And now in treats that you will enter tpq. 

Ant. With thofe we love a triumph ’tis tp fall ; 

Moll gladly I obey her fatal call. 

Char. Juft heav’n§ ! you faint 1 lyhat is it you have 
done. 

That with fuch ftreams tbefe living fountains run ? 

Ant ♦ It was a fudden qualm, bmps do but hear 
Me to my queen and I’ll djf«ufs you tjierp . 

I cannot die till I ha\ e paid that debt , 

Nor have our folds appointed where tomeefc 
Stand off, my fate, and dare not touch x$e y$U 
Char . Secure frqof CadTar ypp. a may (?$/ 

And there what’s fttt^l topp dpnp dpcfpe. 

The places 

A, it. The v% | b(*r % 9W fe, 

And of pi e\ siUng f^pf tjipicjfjjj.fJijg vp;cp. 


C*far 
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Caefar to fpare me did drift orders give, 

I may be taVen and compelled to live ; 

Move on , all fates but that I can forgive. 

\E*cvnt. 

Enter Caesar, A6rippA, as, and Soldi ct s. 

Mice. Sir, you’ie entirely mafter of the town. 

All men their hatied and their arms lay down, 

And the whole world now ben us to you alone. 

Agnp. The names of parties and ot tafhons ceafe, 

Aid war has brought foich her fair daughter peace. 

Caf Command the foldiers fury be reftrain’d. 

That rage deftroy not what their viitue gam’d. 

Th’ Egyptians now my clemency fhall fhare , 

I wou’d be lov’d in peace, though fear’d m war. 

In this confiifion where’s the haughty queen ? 

Mec. Since Hrfl we enter’d Ihe no more was feen. 

Enter Fhotinus with a Sword 

Phot. -Great Csefar, at my hands that fword receive 
Which his death wounds did to Antonius give. 

Cref. Thou haft not kill’d him, villam 1 quickly Ipeak, 
Thy limbs upon a thoufand racks I’ll break 
To find the truth 

Pbot . He is not ddad, bltt lohg lie cannot live ; 

And his own arm the fatal blow did give. 

By my advice indeed 

Gaf By thy advice f 

Thus Rome by EgVpt is defeated twite. 

Thou haft thepfcfw’r of banftnng frbm'ritfb'ta’en. 

And empty wifties now^afohe reiiiam. 

Each man wife riJinK ^vhathe hitftfelf had done* 

And my great mmd iiitdVpfet'by His b&ii. 

Hence, from my light 1 nnce Blkftdd is by thee 
The feireft fruit of all my viffoiy. 

Phot. I wifn Antonius’ blood were not yet fpilt ; 

But youis is the advantage, iftine th'e gtult. 

Empire and glory can no pirtneft bear. 

Since you forgive your fobls e&cufe mV dare. 

trfar. 
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Caf Where is the queen ? 

Phot . Fled to the monument 
Which for hei laft retreat fhe ever meant, 

Where ft e has all the jewels of the crown. 

And the chief wealth of the diftradted town, 

Theie great Antonius, bleeding in her arms. 

Takes Ins Iaft leave of hei deftrudhve chaims. 

Give me two hundred men, within an hour 
They {hall, alive or dead, be in } our pow’r. 

Caf Thou monftei of all villany T forbear , 

Thou wou’dft thy gods from off their altars tear, 
Who wou’dft not thy afth&ed fov’i eign fpare. 

Agrtp* Men fa^ {he’s generous, if fo oui force 
W ill onl> drive her on fome defp’rate courfe. 

If honourable terms we fhould refufe, 

\\ e fliall her perfon and her treafure lofe. 

She’ll both convert into one lpreadmg flum^ 

And, fhoit’n mg hated life, extend her fame , 

Mec . A Roman mind can only death command , 
Fear no fuch courage fiom a barbarous hand 1 
Enter a Servant. 

Sene* Odtavia, Sir- 

Caf Poor foul f I pity her, 

She ill the news will of Antonius bear. 

Ser*i? She’s paft all human gnef and human care. 
Caf She is not dead ? 

Seiv* Yes, in hei way to Rome, 

Of gi lef and difcontent, as we preiume. 

Caf Ye jo} s of vidlory a while forbear ! 

I muff on my Odfavia drop a tear. 

She was the beft of women i gentleft wife f 
In ev>ry.part how v irtuous was her life 1 

Mec . From out the chryftal palace of her breaft 
Her clearer foul is gone to endlefs left. 

What time, what reafoi* can my lofs digeft ? 

Mec, Canidms ftill does an old fort defend, 

CaJ . On ev’iy fpaik of war we muft attend. 

True wifdom will no enemy defpife 
From fmall beginnings mighty flames arife. 
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Enter Canidius, tcz/o Soldiers, 

Can, Thus the laft fword for liberty I draw* 

And whom defpair thrums on no numbers awe* 

Who knows- 

But that thofe nobler fouls of antient Rome 
May ftrike with us ’gainft Havery to come* 

Enter Caesar, *i \ nth bis Soldiers . 

Caf I charge you all the brave Canidius fpare, y 
Let not his blood now ftain the ended wai > 

His number fpeaks not terror but defpair J 

[Canid, is h eaten off the Stage * 

He 7 e-enters. 

Can . Fight hut one minute longer, whilft that I 
And fame few nobler fouls like Romans die. 

[They kill themfelves. 

Then may you all by Casfar’s mercy live, 

[The reft yield, 

Whilft we our freedom from our fwords receive 
Ca:f What have I done 1 that men had rather die 
By their own hand, than trufk my clemency ? 

Met . Canidius to his mailer was mod true. 

And did for him what I w ouM do for you. 

Agnp, The world does no more enemies contain, 

And Caelar ovei peaceful Rome may reign [Exeunt omnes. 

Enter Antonius, Cleopatra, Charmion, and 
Iras in the Monument, 

Ant, *Twa$ I that piffl’d on you the hate of Rome, 
And all y our ills pall, prefent, and to come. 

It is not fit nor polhble I live, 

And, rav dear queen, it grows unkind to gueve. 

Chop, *Twas I that lofFjou in each Roman mind; 
And to your ruin can you ftill be kind ? 

How can you bear this tyranny of fate, 

And not the caufe, your Cleopatra, hate ? 

Ant • 
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Ant. So Venus look'd, when the Idalian boar 
The tender fide of her Adonis tore 
Nor yields my queen m beauty orm gnef, 

When half the woild undei my rule was plac’d, 
Your love was all the joy that I cou’d taile , 

It was my chief delight and is my Lift. 

I cie, and have but one fhoit word to fay ; 

But you rauft fvvear, my queen, you will obey. 

Chop By all our love I will 1 my death command, 
And fee the eager duty of my hand. 

Ant . Your death T it is the only thing I fear 
And fate no othei way can reach me here. 

Chop Down from a throne to any private ftate 
It is a difmal prec’pice to the great 
I giddy with the hoi rid prolpedt grow , 

And fhall fall m unlefs death help me now. 

Ant Heav’n, that fuccefs does to my arms deny, 
Whifpeisa Roman foul and bids him die. 

Our cafe is different , to Csefir fue, 

Tho’ me he hates, he needs muft pity you. 

Your beauty and my love was all yom came. 

And you muft live, my queen. 

Chop, When you are dead f 

To be defpis’d ’ leproach’d * in triumph led] 

A queen a Have ! who wou’d not life renounce, 
Rather than bear thole diftant names at once ? 
t Ant, fiut you may live a queen fay you obey’d 
Thro’ fear, and was compell’d to give me aid 
That all your fubjedts pnvate orders had. 

Not to refill him, and my caufe betray'd. 

Say, that at laffc you did my death procure ; 

Say any thing that may your life and crown fecuie. 

Cleot>. ’Twere falle and bafe, it rather Hull be laid 
I kill’d myfelf when I beheld you dead. 

Anu Me the unhappy caufe of all your woe ! 

Your own, and your dear country’s overthrow. 
Remember I was jealous, ralh, loon mov’d, 

Sufpe&ed no lefs fiercely than I lov’d . 
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How I Thyreus kill’d, your love accus’d. 

And to your land defence my faith refus’d.. 

From fhame and rage I foon lhall be at reft. 

And death of thouiand ills hath chofcthe beft. 

(He faints* 

Chop . O llay T and take me with yo u 

Ant . Deareft queen 1 

Let my life end before your death begin 1 
O Rome * the freedom does with me expire. 

And thou art loft, obtaining thy defire. [Dies* 

Chop* He’s gone 1 he’s gone f and I for ever loft 1 j 
The great Antomus now is but a ghoft > 

A wand’ring fhadow on the Stygian coaft. i 

I’m ftili a queen, tho’, by the rate of war, 

Death and thefe women all my fubje&s are , 

And this unhappy monument is all 

Of the whole world that I my own can call, 

Iras* O name not death } * 

Caefar men fay is good, wife, mild and juft ; 

So many virtues how can you diftruft ? 

Chop . Tho’ his laft breath advis’d me to fubmit 
To Csefar, and his tailing fortunes quit 
When I nam’d death, fpeechlefs my hand he preft ; 

And feem’d to lay that I had chofe the belt 
Iras . He cou’d not be fo cruel, you miftook , 

Too fharply you apply his dying look, 

Chop . He does expedt it, and I’ll keep my word. 

If there be death m poifon, fire, or fword. 

Charm . Fortune with lighter ftrokes ftnkes lighter 
things , 

With her whole weight {he cruflies falling kings. 

Chop . We fhall in triumph, Charmion, be led. 

Till with our fhame Rome's pride be forfeited. 

Till every finger CLeopatra find, 

Pointing at her who was then queen defign’d. 

Charm , Their anger they may glut, but not their 
pride. 

They ne’er had triumph’d if men durft have dy’d. 

Vol. I. K Chop • 
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Cleoi . Beauty T thou art a fair, but fading flower ! 
The tender prey of ev’ry coming hour 1 
In youth thou, comet-like, are gaz’d upon l 
But art portentous to thyfelf alone. 

Unpumfh’d thou to few wert ever giv’n ? 

Not art a blcffing, but a mark from heaven. 

Greatnefs more envy’d, when leafl underflood , 

Thou art no real, but a feeming good. 

Sick at the heart * thou m the face look’fl well, 

And none but fuch as feel thy pangs can tell 1 

By thy exalted flate we only gain 

To be more wretched than the vulgar can * 

Iras, Think how he’ll ufe your fons when you aie dead * 
And none their caufe can like a mother plead. 

Chop , Perhaps, when I am dead, his hate may ceafe, 
And pity take declining rage’s place. 

Suie m the grave all enmities take end. 

And love alone can to the dead extend. 

Men fay that we to th’ other world fhall bear 
The fame defires and thoughts employ’d us here. 

The heio fhall in fhinmg arms delight, 

In neighing fleeds, {hull founds, and empty fight 
Poets fhall fing and in foft dances move, 

And lovers in eternal rofes love. 

If fo, Antomus, we muft change the fcene. 

And there purfue what we did here begin 
Charm , I am prepar’d to follow or to lead * 

Name but the fatal path that you will tread. 

Chop, In yondei golden box three afps theie lie, 

Of whole leaft ven’mous bite men fleep and die . 

Take one and to my naked breaft apply 

Its poifonous mouth 

Charm . Alone lire fhall not die. 

Iras . When Julius Ctpfar m the fenate fell, 

Where were thefe thoughts ? and yet he lov'd as wety, 
Chop He lov’d me not ! he was ambitious he. 

And but atloofer times took thought of me* 

Glory and empire fill’d his i eftlefs mind 
He knew not the foft plealures of the kind* 


Ou 
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Our joys weie frighted ftill with frelh alarms, 

And new defigns ftili forc'd him from my arms. 

But my Antomus lov’d me with his foul 7 
No caies of empire did his flame controul. 

I was Ms friend, the partner of his mind ' 

Our days weie joyful, and our nights were kind * 

He liv’d for me, and I will die for him T {T* ngs herfelf. 
So, now ’tis paft 1 I feel my eyes grow dim, 

I am from tuumph and contempt fecure, 

What all mull bear I earlier endure. 

[Kneels down to Ant. 
To thy cold arms take thy unhapy queen. 

Who both thy nun and her own has been 
Other embrace than this {he’ll never know. 

But a pale ghoft purfue thy Ihade below f 
Good afp bite deep and deadly in my bieaft. 

And give me fuddcn and eternal reft 1 [She dies . 

' [Iras i uns aivay* 

Chaim . Fool, from thy hafty fate thou canft not run. 1 
Iras . Let it bite you. I’ll flay till you have done > 

Alas ! my life but neulv is begun J 

Chaim . No thou would ft lire to fliame thy family, 
But I’ll take care that thou (halt nobly die. 

Las , Good Charm ion 1 

Chaim I’ll hear no more ! faint hearts that feek delay 
Will nevei want fome foohfli thing to fa> 

[Chaim, fc^s hci , then puts it 
to hei ovLit hrcaji . 

At our queen’s feet let’s decently be found, 

And loyal gnef be thcu 6 ht our only wound. [Dies, 

Enter Cjesar, MecjKNas, Agrippa, and 
PnoiiNtis. 

Oaf Yon dei ’t> the monument, that famous tow’i , 

Tis weak, md may be ruin’d m an houi. 

iummon the queen ’Tis obftmancy now, 

[Calls tin ue , none angers, 

K 2 'Enter 



i$6 


The WORKS of 


Kttter All. 

Not refolution, the loft queen does fhow ; 

Call for a batt’nng ra m — - now down it goes. 

Mecan . But oh * what horror does that breach dif- 
clofe f 

The Queen, Antomus, and her maids lie dead : 

From their pale cheeks the life but newly fled. 

Ctef. Am I fo cruel and relemtlefs held. 

That women dare not to my na^rcy yield ? 

Phot* The queen your Roman triumphs ever fear’d, 
And therefore ppaibn of all forts prepar’d 
To end her life, and *o prevent that fhame. 

Whenever the unhappy profpedt came. 

[Phot, runs to Iras. 

Some figns of life in that foft maid remain , 

She feems to move her dying lips again. 

Iras* Is*t thus your word you with poor Iras keep— — 
The crown of Egypt now you may difpofe 
On whom you pleafe— death foon my eyes will clofe ; 
And Caefar m>— 

Qtf* The crown of Egypt, Have, difpos’d by thee 1 
Her dying words contain fome myftery : 

Phot* Which I’ll take care flie never {hall explain — 

I4fide. 

She raves ; the pohba has difturb’d her brain. 

[ Kills her . 

Caf, Thou haft not, flave, the tender vii gin flam > 
Phot . I lov’d and cou’d not fee her he in pam. 

CaJ, Viliam, thou fear’ll that her laft breath might 
fay 

Something that might thy treach’rous heart betray. 
Mecaenas, feize on him, fee quick juftice done. 

Sold, Quicker than this, great Caefar, there is none. 

{Kills Phot. 

Caf* Who art thou that dares kill, and Caefar by * 

Sold, I’m brother to that maid, refolv’d to die 
By the fame hand, if Caefar fay the word. 
r^r Pn<- nn \t was a kind of virtue in thy fword. 

What 
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Whatcou’d Antomus from a bi other fear, 

Who owes him all the honours he does wear * 

Oh f what a godlike pleafure had it been 
With thee t’have lhar’d the empire once again * 

And to have made a fecond facrifice 
To friendflrip, of each others enemies 
By thee I am whatever I was made, 

But thou art proud, and fcorn’ft to be repaid. 

Agnp . The queen's vaft treafure, Sir, I biasing found; 
A gieater wealth than evei Thetis drown’d ; 

She her fair perfon to a carcafs turn’d. 

And had her treafure to vile afhes burn’d 
Both was defeating the proud hopes of Rome- 

Ctef Great minds the gods alone can overcome— 
Let no man with his prefent ioitune fwell , 1 

The fate of growing empire who can telP > 

We Hand but on that greatnefs whence tbefe fell* 1 

\JExtwtt omnes . 
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-L IV E R E Popijh folly for the dead to pray 
JBy this timeyou have damn'd or fandd oui play : 
Jdut> gentlemen , the poet hade me fay 
He claims his merit on a furer ft ore * 

He's brought you here together , and what more 
Caii d waters , courts or conventicles do 9 
*Tis not hi s fault, if things no further go • 

She gravefl at that hopes to he lord mayor 
Mujl come to a new play with his none dear ; 
And the kind girl, engag'd another way. 

Tells all her friends Jhe's been at the new play . 
Jhey qfk the tale which Jbe does for 'em get 
Between the aBs from her dear frrend fbe met - 
The peacock-beauty here may [pi ead her ti azn r 
And by our ga%tng fops be made mere vauu 
And all hnd lovers that are here to night , 

May thank the poet for each other f s fight, 

I ho' all he bad, men blame with an ill gi ace 
The enter taiuments of a meeting place . 


REFLEC. 
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REFLECTIONS 


UPON OUR LATE AND 


PRESENT PROCEEDINGS 


I N 

ENGLAND, 


T HOUGH no man wiflies better to the protef- 
tant religion m general, and the church of England m 
paiticukr, than I do, yet I cannot prevail w,ith ntyfelf 
to approve all thofe methods, or follow all thole mealures 
which fome men propofe as the only fecunty both of the 
one and the other. 

Never, perhaps, was there a more proper time where- 
in to fecure our religion (together with our civil liber- 
ties) than now offers ltfelf, if we have but the fkill and 
honefty rightly to improve this critical oppoitunity , but 
if we lhall eithei let it flip, 01 abufe it, we may in vam 

hereaf- 
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hereafter wilh that we had been wife in time ; and have 
caufe to repent of our error when it will be too late to 
correct it. 

What we do now will tranfmit its good or ill effe&s to 
aftei-ages, and our children yet unborn will, m all pro- 
bability, be happy or mjferable, as we {hall behave our- 
felves in this great conjundlure They aie likely to en- 
joy their religion, laws, and liberties, according to the 
old Englifh flandard, if we {hall now take the right courfe 
to fecure them. 

But, if we do engage m wrong counfels, and build 
upon falfe foundations, inftead of a bleffing, we may leave 
a curfeto our poftenty, and entail upon them popery, fla- 
very, arbitrary power, and all the raiferable confequen- 
ces of a divided kmpdom, which (as fure as the woid of 
God is true) can never {land 

Let us not therefore be too ha{ly, but paufe a while j 
let us make a {lop, look about us, and confider, firji , 
what we have done. Secondly, with what intent we did 
if. Thirdly y what it is that fome men would be at. And, 
Fourthly , whether w e can m honoui and confcience join 
wirh them in the defigns now m hand 

I {hall confine myfelf to thefe heads but here, before 
I enter upon any of them, I {hall take it for granted, 
that the Prince of Orange hath done a great thing for us, 
and, under God, hath wrought fuch adehveiance for the 
nation as ought never to be forgotten, and can never be fuf- 
ficiently requited. He mufl be mentioned with honour 
and gratitude, fo long as the proteflant name {hall be re- 
membered - he came not as the antient Romans and Sax- 
ons, to conquer, and lead in triumph after him our relgion 
and laws, our lives and liberties ; but to defend, preferve, 
and fecure us in them all. To this end he undertook 
this dangerous and chargeable expedition, which hath hi- 
therto* proved as much to our advantage, as it will be to 
Ins lafting reputation what he has done argues, that he is 
moved by a higher principle than any this world affords, and 
andcmoverlookhisowneafeandfecurity, when the pubhck 
good, andthe concerns of Chnftianity 1 equu e hit feafonable 

affifUnce* 
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affiftance. I could eafily make a panegyric upon his virtues, 
andequalhim to the moil famous Grecian orRoman captains 
but I need not fet forth his praifes, which do fo loudly, and 
yet fo filently, fpeak for themfclves. I need not draw any 
tedious parallels betwixt his highnefs and the worthies of 
other ages, fince I am, I queltion not, herein prevented 
by all who have read the hiftoiy of former times, and 
are witnelfes of what he (with fo much mildnefs and pru- 
dence) hath done in this 

jfiy Things profpered fo well under his conduct, that 
all of us wereieady to fubmit ourfelves to his direction, 
and come under his protection, as the tutelar genius of 
the nation. The effects of his enterpufe have been fo 
ftrange, fo wonderful and furprizing, that, had we not 
feen, we fhould fcarcehave believed them. 

Asfoon as the prince was landed, with what joy and 
univerfal good wifhes was the news received > how for- 
ward were all forts of people to declare for his highnefs ? 
how willing they weie to lend him anhdpmg hand for 
the accompiifhmg his great work ? how did we all gene- 
rally concur, and unammoufly agree to forget our obli- 
gations to our fovereign, and affift the prince rather than 
the king agnmfl ouifelves, and his own true mtereft ? 

Nay, the army ltfcit foon began to go over, chufing 
rather to he undei the imputation of cowardice and dif- 
loyalty, (which j^et a true Englifhman had rathet die 
than leally deferve) than to be mftrumental inenflaving 
their native country, and bringing it again under the pa- 
pal yoke- 

In fhort, all orders of men, fecdeflafticy civil and 
military, had their eyes fixed upon the Pnnce of Orange 
as their common deliverer, were rafolved to efpoufe his 
caufe 5 and act ordingly (after the ting was withdrawn) 
did put the regal admin lftration into his hands, 

zdly. So far we have gone , this we have done , and w-e 
hope that (ttye cafe being extraordinary, and necefEty 
giving a difpenfation) the intent of our proceeding will 
at leaft excufe^, if not jufhfy us, if we have not kept qur- 
felves Within me common laws of adtion. 

Ecu let every man lay his hand upon hss^ heart, and 
K 5 feuoully 
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ferioufly afk himfelf for whatieafon, and with what in- 
tent he became a party m this general defedhon ? was it 
utterly to ruin the king, and fubvert the government > 
was it becaufe he was difpleafed with the antient confh- 
tution, and had a mind to mould and falhion to his liking * 
was it becaufe he had an intent to fhake oft' the govern- 
ment (that eafy, equal, and well polled, and never enough 
to be commended government, as King Charles I. calls 
it) of the Englilh nation ? v, as it any honeft man's mean* 
mg to fubvert this government, to make way foi his own 
dreams of fome poetical golden age, or a fanciful Millen- 
nium * 

Was it, let me aflt again, to diveft the king of all 
power to protect his fubjedb, and then to pionounce 
roundly, that all the bonds of allegiance to him ai e dif- 
JolvecP was the end of oui uniting together, to'jbmd his 
hands, and then prick this dodtime upon the promts of 
our fwords* protection and allegiance aie duties fo teci- 
procal, that where the one tads wholly, the other falls* 
with it. 

What is it to fnghten the king out of his dominions, 
and then to vote that he hath abdicated his govern- 
ment > was this the intent, and were thele l^afons of oui 
declaring for the Prince of Orange ? no certfcinly, what- 
ever fome obnoxious and ambitious men relight aim at, 
all gpodChnftians and worthy patuots had ether intenti- 
ons, and were led on by other motives 

They were fenftbly concerned for the prefervation of 
their holy religion, in the fiift plaue , then lives, their 
laws, and liberties in the ne\t. After the way which 
fome call herefy, fo xvere they defnous Ml to worlhip* 
the God of their fathers and after that manner which 
feme might fay was rebellion, fo they thought them - 
felves obfged to ft and up for the laws *uid liberties of 
their forefathers. 

For thefe ends, and for bringing 'abetat thefe worthy 
puipofes, they withdrew themfelves flom the king's 
pei tonal fervice, that they might be the) better enabled 
to ferve his real mtereft. They hoped qy this means to 

deliver 
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deliver him from his evil counfellors, and fecure both 
him and his fubje&s from the evil and pernicious prac- 
tices of fome wicked and unreafonable men. 

3^/r, Thefe and fuch like were the inducements which 
prevailed with all well-afte£led andhoneff men, to with- 
draw trom his majeffy, and fufpend the actual exercife 
of their allegiance for the prefent, that they might af- 
tei wards exert it according to the fixed and Hated rules of 
law, confcience, and right reafon 

But now, how conti try is this to thofe new models 
which iome politic architects are piopofing to, or lather 
impoiing upon, the nation ? what is it they would be at; ? 
and what are the ends they aie driving on ? are they juft 
and good ? are they generous and honourable * or aie 
they not rather fuch as would undermine the goierment 
both in church and Hate, and reduce us to a Hate of na- 
ture, wherein the people are at libeity to agree upon any 
government, or none at all ? 

Plainly, the) would reduce u<> to the Dutch, or fome 
other foieign meafures, which, how well foever they 
may agiee with that country wheie they are fettled and 
confirmed, partly by cuHom, and partly by the peculiar 
necefficy of their affairs, can never be well received in 
England, till an a<H be puffed to abohfh monarchy, epif- 
copacy, and all the fundamentalliws eHablifhed by Mag- 
na Charta, and all fucceedmg pai laments ever fince 
The Riiquuy into the Miafwes of Sufamjion to the Su- 
preme Authority, is a treatiie calculated for the tunes, 
but furely it is not written according to the pnnciples 
and pia<Sice of the church of England, m the time of 
the renowned Queen Elizabeth 1 am apt to think, that 
fome regard was then had to the paflages which we find 
in the lcriptures, efpecially the old teff ament, relating 
to the meafuies of fubrarffion. But thefe examples weigh 
nothing with our author, becaufe they are not for his 
pui pole, p 5 6. I am alfo apt to fuipeCf, that Queen 
Elizabeth would not ha\ e thanked any politician for vend- 
ing this as a ceitain and fundamental punciple, “ That 
m all difputes between powei and liberty, power muff 

always 
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il always be proved, but liberty proves itfelf j the one 
“ being founded only upon a pofitue Jaw, and the othet 
“ upon the law of natuie, p, 4 ” She, X perfuade m>- 
lelf, on the conti ary, would have challenged any fuch 
fiatefinan to have proved his liberty , as for her power, 
H e would hue anfu ered, it was ready to prove itfelf 
agamfl all who ihould piefume to queftion it. But what 
is the meaning of “ powei being founded only on apolitive 
“ law, and liberty upon the law of natuie ■*” is not a fa- 
ther^ power founded, as he grants, upon the law of na- 
ture? and is not all power, even of the greateil princes, 
(as far as it is juft and honeft, and for the benefit of the 
fubjedt) derived from this paternal authority of the fathei 
over his fon ? befides^ doth not the law of nature pre- 
scribe the necefiity of putting power into the hands of 
one or more for the benefit of the whole, which other- 
wife would be m dangei of deftro}ing itfelf by mteftine 
divifions * In fhort, if liberty be founded upon the law of 
nature, fo is all ju it and lawful power, fince the end of 
it is only to regulate our liberty, and m truth to make 
us more free. Liberty in general is a right to ufe our 
faculties according to right reafon , and the law in par- 
ticular tells us which are thofe rules of light reafon by 
which we mufl govern ourfelves. And what is law, but 
the commands of the fupreme power (wherever it is 
lodged, m the hands of the pnnee, the fenate,. or the 
people, or of all of them togethei) ordering what we 
are to do or avoid, under the fandhon of particular pe- 
nalties ? 

I beg the learned author^ pardon for quefhoning his* 
meafures * In my judgment they are not taken from the 
Englilh fiandard, and therefoie 2 hope I may without* 
offence ufe my liberty in lefuling them (a right which 
proves itfelf) till he can prove his power to unpofe them. 

The Inquiry into the ft ejentfate of affairs , is a dif— 
courfe Which feems, by its bold firokes, to refemble the 
former. I will fay no more of it but this * If what he 
t^eie lays down for a certain truth be really fo, then all 
that follows muft be granted as reafoaable deductions* 

frmrK, 
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fiorn this fundamental principle But, if thisbefalfe, all 
that he hath faid falls to the ground, for want of a firm 
and folid foundation to fupport it. 

Now the polition which, like a firfl principle m ma- 
thematics, he takes for granted, is this, ** It is certain 
(ftyshe, p 1 ) that the reciprocal duties in civil focie- 
** ties are protection and allegiance , and wherefoever 
“ the one fails wholly the other fills with it.’* This 
is his doClnne which I have mentioned before, but fhall 
now confider a little more particularly. 

’Tis indeed moft fit and leafonable that protection and 
allegiance fhould always go together, and accompany one 
another , but that they do not fo, is but too plain in the 
prefent cafe of Fngland But doth it follow, that be- 
caufe the king is not in a capacity to protect his fubje&s,, 
therefoie he is no longei to be looked upon as a king ? 
And if he be a king, doth not this fuppofe that he hard* 
fome fubje&s ? And if fo, I would gladly know what- 
kind of fubjeCis they are who owe no allegiance ? 

But let this quefbon be rul’d by his own mllance, “The 
duty betwixt father and fon.” Suppofe my father to be 
fb deffitute, that he cannot, and fo preverfe that he wilt 
not, pioteCt and lufiam me 5 fuppole him as churlifh as 
Cam, and as poor as Job , yet thll he is my father, and 
I am his fon , that is, he fhll retains all that power 
which, by the law of nature, a father ought to haver- 
over his child Still the relation holds betwixt us, and 1, 
whilft it doth fo, the father’s faults or necefliues cannot 
evacuate the duty of a fon, which is founded, not in the- 
father’s good will or abilities to defend him, (tho’ it mufb 
be confelled they are chiefly confidered) but imthat fixed 
and immutable relation which Qod and nature have 
efiablifhed betwixt them, not to be diflolved but by 
death. So that if this learned author will yield, as he 
feems fo to do, that kingly power is nothing elfe but the 
paternal, configned (by the common conient of the fa- 
thers of families) to one perfon, upon fuch and fuch* 
conditions, fpecified m the contract , I cannot fee how 
this relation betwixt king and fubjeCt can an y more be 
utterly diflblved, than that betwixt a father and his fon,. 

Lftalk 
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I {hall fay no more to tins difcourfe , and if what I 
have aheady faid do offend either again it the principles 
oneafon, or the law of Enghnd, I am willing to be 
corrected, and acknowledge my erioi 

Ihere is another little paper which }et gives fuch a 
great itroke to the gcv eminent, that it ought not to be 
paffel cier without i^me animadv erlion The fheet 
winch I mean is cdled, uldvut bt foie it be too late , or, 
A Jht-jiate fot tin Coh*vttov This papei belpeaks its 
author to be of the fame complevon and pnnciples with 
him who writ TbeJJlut tot/ e PFifty and 7 he Fom £>ucjli- 
cns debated* They do all of them iuppofe, that the go- 
vernment is fallen to its centre, or toot fiom whence it 
fprang, that is, to the people (as The Wo> d to the Jf’t/e 
expreffes our p* eient cafe) I know not w hat can be a more 
effectual anfwei to theie pamphlets, and take away the 
foundation upon which the} uigue, than that mn\im in 
our law, received frv all honelt and leai ned lawyers, “The 
“ King of England ne\er dies ” Foi it io, how is the go- 
vernment lapfed ? And it it be not lapfed, how can the 
throne be faid to be vacant ? And li the throne be not 
vacmt, we aie ihll abodv politic, (confuting oi head and 
members) tho’ much diitempered and out ot older, by 
reafo&of the infirmities of the head. W£ fiill live, tho 5 
we are not m good health , aid our cafe doth not lequue 
thefexton to make our grave, but calls for theph}hcian 
to apply proper remedies to cure our difeafe If the 
king can die, ’us fuch a detedfc m our government as doth 
firangely difparage it r and farther fuppofes, that (which 
hitherto we are all to learn) the crown is not fucceflive. 

Now if it be fuccelfive, it cannot be difpofed of by 
the will of the people, but only by the will of God, 
who in tint very moment calls the lawful heir to the 
crown, wherein he is pleaied to put a period to the life 
of his pedeceflbr. If it be find, that the voice of the 
people is the voice of God, I believe, that (fhouid th^ 
4>e granted) it will not dp their bufinels For I doubt 
*fipt but that if the pole was taken, and the quefhon put 
$$.all people who are of }ears of difcretion* theaniwei 

would 
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would be, 44 That they have lh 11 a king, and that they a r e 
44 as willing to keep him as they ate deftious to exclude 
44 popety for ever that which hath made both him and 
them fo unhappy This, I do not much quefhon, would 
be the anfwer, if we fhould appeal to the lcnfe of the 
people in geneiaf , who yet (if the government be fal- 
len to them) mu ft be allowed to have a light of fuff rage* 
and a libeity to fpeaic their minds as fieely as othei con>- 
moneis m this gieat convention. 

haither ihll, if the king ne\er cbes by our law, how 
can he be lawfully depoied ? For b> depofition the throne 
needfully becomes -void for fome tune Theie mull be 
fome mteiflice* fome fpace of time, befoie they who 
depofed a king can fet up another ; and, till the kmg m 
defignation be a&ually mvefted with the legal office, there 
mult of neceffity be an intei legnum , that is* the kmg 
(contrary to the mind of our law) may die. 

1 he govei nment of England always fuppofes a mo- 
narch legulated by law, and therefore it is prefumed 
that he can do no wrong , that is, though he may err as- 
well as othei mortals, yet the law, of which he is the 
guaidian, brings no accufation againft him, but only 
againif his evil mmifters. If therefore the king hath er- 
red, (as doubtlefs he hath very much) m God’s name 
let his mimfters be called to an account But why muffc 
the government be diffolved, and the kmg arraigned* 
condemned and depofed, to make way for any new fcheme 
of government whatfoever, whether Fiencb, Italian, or 
Dutch ? 

The hiftonan, in the life of Richard II. gives no ve- 
ry good character of that parliament* which paired the 
vote for his depoiition * The noblemen, w fays he y 
44 partly corrupted by favour, partly awed by fe?r, gave 
44 their voices, and the commons commonly are like a 
44 flock of cranes, as the flrft fly, all the followers do 
the like.’* Continxt, I>an Hifi~ p. 46 

Let it be here ©bleived, that I do not difpute whe~ 
her the king* together with his parliament^ may not ito- 

gtt late 



408 The WORKS of 

gulate and entail the fucceflion as fhall by them be 
thought fit , but only whether, whilft the king lives, 
the thione can be vacant, and the government be truly 
find to be hpfed ? This we deny But however, fuppo- 
fing that thele things may be fo, who can make fo fair a 
claim, as the next heir bv proximity of blood > I mean, 
if the Pnnce ot Wales be pioved iuppofititious, that m- 
compat tble kdy the Princefs of Or mge > 

Thefe reflections I ha\ e thought fit to make, upon fome 
new notions of our prefent ftatefmen, by which we guefs 
what they would be at In my opinion, I think it is 
but too evident that they aie taking advantage of our pre- 
fent fears and diftraChons, to run us mto thofe extremes 
which the ftate, as well as the church of England, hath 
always caiefully avoided, and taken particular caie to pro- 
vide again ft. 

4 tbly\ In this defign can we in honour and confcience go 
along with them, whom y et we cannot but highly efteem 
and value for their learning and paits , and more efpecial- 
ly for then happy and fucccistul labours, in lefcuing us 
horn thofe grols corrupt ions of the Chrifhan religion and 
human nature, popery and flavery > 

But-fhall we run into popery, and perhaps flavery too, 
when we have been fo long ft riving agamft both, and 
are now, thanks be to God, in a great meafure freed from 
from the danger of either ? and is it not the depofing a 
popifh doCfcrme ? and is it not as antichriftian for any 
afiembly to put it mto praChce-, as it was for the council 
of Lateran at fii ft to eftablifh it 5 
And as for flavery, muft not a Handing army be necef- 
fiirily kept up, to maintain a title founded only upon the 
confent of the fickle and uncertain people, granting that 
the major part of them are willing ? and in fuefr a cafe 
muft we not be beholden to the goodnefs and mercy of the 
prince, rather than the protection ofoui laws, if an ar- 
bitrary and defpotic power be not agaih introduced > 

We have, as yet, no law which wholly difables and 
excludes a popifh fucceffor from the throne $ and till we 
fca*e one, which I queftion not hut we fhall have foon,* 

L, do 
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I do not fee how we can difannul the king’s title, or va» 
cate his regal capacity, howfoeverhis power may be re- 
trained. Innovations without former piecedents are al- 
ways dangerous, efpecially thofe of this nature. It will be 
much more wife, as well as fafe, to bear with feme in- 
convemencies, than bring upon ourfelves thofe mif- 
chiefs which fuch unparalleled proceedings may produce. 

The Prince of Orange in his additional declaration hath 
thefe words * “ We are confident that no perfens can 
46 have fuch hard thoughts of us, as to imagine that we 
44 have any other defign m this undeitakmg than to pro- 
44 cuie a fettlement ot the rehgion, and of the liberties 
44 and properties of the fubjedfs upon fe fure a founda* 
44 tion, that there may be no danger of the nation’s re- 
44 laphng into the like milenes at any time heieafter.” 

How fai feme perfens may extend this claufe (that 
there may be no danger of the nation’s relapling mto the 
like miferies for the future) I cannot tell , but for any 
one to underfland it fo, as if his higbnefs meant, that 
there could be no fecunty again# the nation’s relapfe, if 
the kmg be not depofed and he himfelf put into pofief- 
fion of the throne, is, I am fure, an interpretation very 
di {advantageous to his honour, and looks more like aje- 
fuitical equivocation, than that candoui and Chnihan fin- 
centy, which hath bnghtened and rendered illuftnous all 
the adhons of his highnefs, both at home and abioad. 

The anfweier alfe to the refledlor upon his highnefs’s 
declaration, will not permit us to harbour any fuch fuf- 
picions, as if a ciown was the end ©f this expedition. 
44 All fuch (lays he, page 23, 24.) as believe the Prance 
* 4 of Orange has bi ought this army, and intends to make 
44 war upon England, and fubdue it to his meei will and 
* 4 pleatflue, trample all laws both divine and human un- 
44 der feet 5 dethrone his prefent majelty, and make him- 
44 felf king, they $viU ftay and fight for ham, viz. the king, 

or at leaft to the beft of their power m feme manridfe' 
44 aflift and help him . On the contrary, fuch as believe 
* 4 the prince’s meaning is nothing of all this, & c.” 
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Here, you lee, that this author (who, ’tis to befup- 
poled, was not unacquainted with the prince’s inten- 
tions) utterly rejeCts it, as a falfe imputation, that his 
highnefs came to dethrone his prefent majefly and make 
himfelfking Nay, he thought himlelf obliged fo fully 
to declare agamft this icandalous repoit, that he Teems to 
have encouraged all thole who believed it, “To flay and 
“ fight for the King, or at leaf!, to the belt of their power 
* 4 in fome manner affift and help him J> So far was this 
gentleman from entertaining any fuch thoughts of the 
pnnce’s expedition 5 which fome men, neverthelefs, do 
now fo indufinoufly labour to make the effeCf of it. 

There is another thing which makes well-meaning 
men apt to fufpedt the prefent management, and with- 
holds them from doling with it fo fully, as otherwife 
it’s probable they might do That paper which goes 
under the title or The Prince's third Declaration , is (as I 
am credibly informed) none of his, and is difowned by 
the prince himfelf. Now this pretended declaration 
(coming out when the army was in fuch a dubious con- 
dition, and fluctuating betwixt the king and the prince) 
dad' more harm to the king’s affairs, than all the other 
papers, I believe, publifhed at that time. 

* And if this was no real, but a fham declaiation, and 
yet was permitted without contradiction, ’as plain that 
fopfcifhy and tncks are made ufe of, as lawful policies, 
and that any kind of means aie permitted, if they will 
but do the bufinefs, and ferve the prefent turn. This 
makes plain and honeft men, who have no ends to ferve 
but what are juft, and 41 e willing to ufe no kind of 
means but what aie fo This makes them fhy and cau^ 
tious of engaging too far in thofe defjgns, which they 
fee earned on by crafty and deceitiul artifices, working 
under a military powei and force ready to defend them* 

, X might mention the gi eat numbci of papilla m the 
Dutch army, as another diflualive from venturing our-* 
felves in this bottom We aie afraid of papills of aJl foits 
and of all countnes, German and Dutch, as well as 
Fiench and Xrifh , the conihtuuons of the one may be 

more 
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more harmlefs than of the othei , but the principles oi 
both, we know, are equally deilrudtne , and when oc- 
cafion ferves, who knows but that the principle may pre- 
vail over the confhtution, and the papifl get the better 
of the Dutchman ? ’Tis ill trufhng popery in anyjfhape 
This is a loot which, wherever it planted, can bring 
forth no good *fruit The bogs of Holland cannot, we 
think, make it lefs malignant thanthofe of Ireland 

To come to a concluhon, there lemains feveial things 
to be cleared, before we can altogether comply with 
what is now piofecuted with fo much zeal. 

That the Prince of W is a fuppolitmous child that a 
league was made by our king with the King of France for 
the deflrudhon of his proteuant fubjedb, and rooting out 
our religion, under the notion of the northern herely : 
that the late king was poifoned , and the Earl of Elfex 
was murde.ed. Thefe things we defile maybe prov- 
ed , and then we cannot but agree, that nothing can be 
too bad for the guilty authors. 

Thefe are fuch damnable villames, fuch horrid crimes, 
that both the principals and acceffones ought to Be 
efteemed and treated no better than tones and banditti, 
men of feared and profligate conferences, forfaken of God, 
and enemies to mankind. 

But then, feeing thefe are fuch heavy accufations and 

f uevous chaiges, they ought certainly to be well proved 
efore they be believed, and produced as arguments 
again# the life, honour, and eftate of any perfon for 
fi Jans ejjet acaifajje, &c If it be enough to accufe, 
where fhould we find an innocent perion * 

If thefe dreadful things can be made oot, it would, I 
believe, hot only confirm proteflants- in their deferved 
detefiation of popery, but cieate e^en m the minds of 
»honeft papifls themfelves, an averfion to their own re- 
ligion, when they fhall fee it contriving and executing 
letch cruel and unnatural works of darknefs. 

To fee a father fetting up a pretended Ion again# the 
jnterefl of his own undoubted children r to behold a kmg 
bargaining for the deflrudhon of lus own fubjedls * 1 to 

reprefent 
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rcprefent toour mind one brother preparing the deadly' cup 
for the other, who yet ventured his ciown rather than he 
would exclude him from the nopes of it in reverfion 1 To 
look upon the fame royal perfon plotting and managing 
the aflaflinataon of a captive and a helplefs peer 1 Thefe 
are fuch difmal fights and melancholic fcenes, fo full of 
horror and barbarous cruelty, that they muft needs make 
fad impreffions upon the heai ts e\ en of the boldeft fpec- 
tators mfomuch that, if they were proved, they would 
moll etledlually prejudice all men agamfl the author of 
fuch monftrous barbarities, and go near to e\tmgiufh all 
obligations of duty which otherwife they might owe to 
his perfon and authority* 

We mu ft therefore call again for the pi oof of thefe 
things, or elfe we cannot (becaufe we ought not to) be- 
lieve them upon bare furmife and heariay* If thefe ac- 
cufationb be cleared once, w ho can reverence the perfon 
guilty of them, as the father of his country, and not ra- 
ther avoid and fly from him as the worft of tyrants. 

But if thefe things be ftill kept in the clouds, and 
wrapped up in uncertain ambiguities, all wife men will 
think that it would hare been better if they never had 
been mentioned , becaufe this doth but raife the people’s 
zeal for the prefent, which (if not kept up by real evi- 
dence) will be apt to turn to the other extreme, and com- 
miferate the caufe which before it profecuted with fo 
much violence. The higher men’s refentments are raif- 
ed by ob>ecling the moft notorious crimes, the lower wiH 
they fall, if truth and plain matter of fa& doth not batek 
and maintain them, and this is an advantage which I would 
not have us give our adverfanes m thefe things, no more 
than we have done m the matters of difpute betwixt them 
and us j heie we have pioved all our charges againft their 
religion, let us therefore prove, or elfe not eagerly mfiad 
upon thefe accufations brought againft their perfons. 

I fhall add nothing further, but my real wifbes, that, I 
could (though with the lofs of all that’s dear to me in 
this woild) contribute to the utter exclufion of popery by 
all lawful means , and I do, and fhali always pray foi a 

bleffing 
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blefling upon their defigns, who fincerely endeavour, to 
procure a fettlement of the religion, liberties and pro- 
perties of the fubjedts, upon £b fare a foundation, that 
there may be no danger of the nation’s relapling into the 
like mifenes at any time hereafter* 
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A SPEECH 

In the House of CoMMONs, r «M^f on the Bdlfot Raifing 
Monies f m the Civil Lifts , in the ijl Tern of the Reign 
of King William III. 


Mr. Speaker, 

W E have provided for the army, we have provided 
for the navy, and now, at laft, a new reckoning is 
brought nb , we mull piovide likewile for the uvil lifts * 
truly, Mr Speaker, it is a fad reflection, that fome men 
{houk 1 wallow in wealth and places, whilfl others pay 
away in ta^es the fouith part of their revenue foi the 
fuppoit or the fame go * eminent We aie not upon 
equal terms for h’s Majefty’b fen ice the courtiers and 
gj eat ofhcers chai ge, as it were, m armoui , they feel not 
the ta^es bj reafon of their places, whilil the country 
gentlemen aie {hot through and through by them 

The king is pleafed to lay his wants before us, and I 
am confident expedls oui advice upon it we ought there- 
fore to tell him whir penftons are too great, what pla- 
ces iray be e* anguished dunng the time of the wai and 
public calamity his Majedy is encompalfed with. His 
Majefty lees rothmer but cotch es and fix horles, and gieat 
table:, &c, and theiefore cinnot imagine the want and 
mifeiy of the reft of ms fubiedts. fie is a brave and ge- 
nerous prince, but he is a young kmg, encompafTed and 
hemmed im by a company of craftv old com tiers, to fay 
no more. Some h *e places of 3000 1 fome of 6000 1. 
and others 6800 1 per annum , and I am told the com- 
miftione* s of the treafury have 1 600 1 per annum a piece. 
Certainly public penfions, whatevei they have been for- 
merly, are much too great for the prefent want and ca- 
lamity that reigns every where elfe. 


And 
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And it is a general icandal, that a government, fo lick 
at heai t as ouis is, fhouid look fo well in the face 

We mult fave the king money wherever we can , for 
I am afraid the war is too great for our purfes, if things 
be not managed with all imaginable thrift When the 
people of England fee all things are faved that can be fa- 
ved , that theie are no exorbitant penfions, nor unnecef- 
fary falanes, and all this applied to the ufe to which they 
are given, we lhail give, and they fhall chearfully pay 
whatever his Majefty can want to fecui e the proteftant 
religion, and to keep out the King o t France and King 
James too , whom (by the wav) I have not heard named 
this feffions , whether out of fear, difcretion, or relpedt, 
I cannot tell 

I conclude, Mr. Speaker, let us fave the king what 
we can , and then let us proceed to give him what we 
are able. 
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A SPEECH 

n the Bill for Dijbanchng the Army , 
1699* 

I H O F E my behaviour in this Houfe has put me 
above the cenfure of one who would obfirudf his Maje- 
fly*s affairs. I was as early m the apprehenfions of the 
power of France as any man : I never ftuck at money 
for fleets, armies, alliances, or whatever expences feem- 
ed to have the prefervation of our new-fettled govern- 
ment for that end. ' I am fhll of the fame mmd, but 
that was war and this is peace 5 and if I {hall now differ 
from fbme worthy gentlemen who have fpoke before me, 
they will be fo juS as to believe it is not abopt the end, 
but the means we contend. 

Some may think England cannot be fafe without a 
ffcandmg army of 30000 men , and will tell us the King 
of France has 200000 m pay, difciphned troops , that 
all our neighbours are armed m another manner than they 
were wont to be ; that we mufl not imagine that we can 
defend oufelves with our ordinary and legal forces. 

All this is very material, and would have gieat weight 
with me, ir Fngland was not an ifland, acceflible only 
by fea , and in that cafe, not till they have defhojed our 
navy, which is, or may be made lupenor to any foice 
that can be brought agamft us. 

It is vet^rjlgcult to land forces in an enemy’s country; 
the Spamfh$it«da was beaten at fea, and never fet foot 
on En^hh^itruSjS his prefent Majefty, with all the {hip- 
ping of Holland, could bnng over but 14000 or 15000 
men, and that fo publicly, that nothing but an infatuated 
pnnce would have permitted their landing. Our attempts 
upon Breffc fhew us, that it is eafy with a fmall force to 
prevent an affault from t’other fide of the water. As we 

are 
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are capable of being attacked m feveral places, fo it may 
be urged as a reafon for feveral troops more than our pur- 
pofes can bear, init if sue bur&enihe people thus far m 
peace, it may tempt fome wi£h for war again, every 
change carrying a profoedt of better tunes* p$d can 
make it w one than a ftanchpg army (of any number of 
men) will at prefent. If we are 4 true to ourfebfes, icfaoo 
men are enough, and if not, 190000 men too few* 
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A SPEECH 

ZTfon the Foie for h inging tn a Bill for IDtJJblnnng the 
Parliament , ly an Aft of the Legflattve Power, 

X H AT the bill paired the Lords unammoufly ought 
to be no argument for us to pafs it ; for if any thing was 
propofed to their diminution, it would find as eafy a paf- 
fage m this Houfe: How fond were we of takinga way then 
fcanelalum magnatum f I lemembei we loft a veiy good 
bill by attempting, and they by refufing it , but they 
would not then, nor do they now, ofler up any thing of 
their own for the public benefit , theie is not one word 
concerns themlelves in this populai bill We have fat too 
long, wemuft never heieafter fit above thiee }eais* 
They would eafe the people, but it jnuft be all at the ex- 
pence of the Houfe of Commons, not a privilege of their 
own mull: be fhaken. It is tug£a, we are the people’s 
ambafiadors ; or attormes, as others fay ; and they ought 
to have a power to change us, if they find we a£t contra- 
ry to the nature of the truft repofed m us, or aie corrupt- 
ed to a court-intereft, that they are an> ways diflattsfied 
with our prudence or integrity $ and therefore be it enact- 
ed a new parliament (hall be chofen every thiee years. 
Truly I cannot fee any fecurity for the people agamlt an 
ill parliament m this a£t , for a coi 1 upt Houfe of Com- 
mons may undo the nation in thiee yeais as well as in 
thn ty fud^mit any one parliament to be fo far corrupt- 
ed, as ttfipHttftws to the injury of liberty or property, 
they oe repealed but by the a£t of the kmg and 

lords , who, when once they have thought it then mte- 
reft to procure fucli laws, will nevei confent to the iepeal 
of them s For, though the Houf$ of Commons will be 
new eiety thiee years, the King and the Houfe of Lords 
will be Hill the fame in intereit, if not pcrfonally * So 

thafc 
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that one ill parliament, though but of three years conti- 
nuance, may prove a difeafe incurable. But men will 
fay, ’tis better the people ihould choofe a new pai La- 
ment eyery three years, thap-that the lame reprefentatives 
ihould be continued upon them at the king's pleafure, how 
negligently, how? imprudently, how drffatisfa&only fo- 
e's- er they perform, their d,uty in the houfe. This is not 
to be anfwered . But we ought to have fo much efteera. 
for our prince, as not to think he will long continue fuch 
a pai Lament upon us, and to give him a little latitude in 
the calling and diffobmg pait, fo as not to tie him ftu< 9 > 
ly to the letter of thole laws which, as I told you be- 
fore, never weie obfeived by any of his predeceffors, nor 
ligoiouflyinfifted upon b) any of ours.« When, he ihallhave 
made a conliderable tianfgieffion, it will be then t me 
enough to enter our complaint. But, fa) lome gentle- 
men 6 n the other fide, good laws are never to be obtain- 
ed but in the reign of a go >d king , therefore this is the 
time to piefs for fo good a law as this is, that may keep 
an ill diipofed prince 111 order. Truly I do not fep 
it piovides againll any thing, but that an ill prince ihall 
not milave us by one continued long pai liamcnt ; but he 
may do it by a tnenmal one, whenever he and they can 
agree about it , nor call thefe parliaments but when the 
king has buiinefs tor them, and ha*, alio a ilrong preemp- 
tion they will comply for the adjourning, proroguing* 
and dilfolving fuch parliaments as he diflikes. Thus all 
will be in his power though this a & pafs ; a$d even tri- 
enmaf pai Laments cannot gi\*e us a,cettair> Remedy, mcafe 
of any invafion upon our liberty and property it is the 
king that mu(t appoint tune, and place, Hou- 

fes ot Lords and Commons aie eflential pdB of" the Eng- 
lifh government, yet m this political exigence they de- 
pend ppon the will and pleaiure of our kings. The peo- 
ple ot England are the lame, then leafons of ebapiing 
the lame* and I quelhon not but the) will fen 4 us thje 
lame men, or the lame ibrt of men a grain. Mr. Speaker, 
I can by no means appiove of this bill at this time but 
my xpAip . exception lies agamft the clauie which requires 
f " L 2 the 
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therdiflblufioii of this pTefent parliament, by an aft of the 
legifladve power. Never was there any fuch inVaiion 
upon the prerogative of a King, never fuch ah indignity 
offered to any Houfe of Commons in being. The nfext 
Houfe may take other meafures than we have done, and 
then what is got by a new parliament ? If they tstkfe 
others, you know not wh&t ^folders ihay fbllow. 


Another SPEECH 

'Upon the faid Bill for Diffolvtng the Parliament* 

TPh E long parliament of foity, was indeed declaiM 
extingurfh’d by aft of parliament, but all the world faw 
what they attempted, and what they executed and I 
hope we lhall nevet pafs an aft that may couple us in 
hjftory with that fort of men, 

Mr. Speaker, I have fees feveral parliaments in this 
We, yet nefver coa'd obferve any great change of pro- 
'cbedSbg, till the whole nation was alarm’d at the Duke 
*of Ybtk’s declaring himfeif a papift, the difcbvery oJ 
the popifh plot, and King Charles the Second's bfeir^ 
Tufpefted for that religion then there was a change in 
deed f but I hope we have no calamities of that magni 
tude now to provide again# our king is m our mterel 
^abroad ; bp is an utter enemy to France , he is a go o* 
~_'fege m rea ^y Wlt h our P ur & s to ftippor 
drift* in tfafe Sfence of hbeity, religion and property , wi 
are hbneft in the mam, and I cannot fee the nation cai 
be in better hands j however, let us be e&tmgurihed in tb 
ufual way of parliament, and not pull on ourfelves a vio 
lent, and, I thmk, an ignominious death, by*&h aft o 
the legiflative power for our extinction. The ‘long par 
hament could riot be ddfolved but by “aft of parliament 
for they had obtained an aft forthek -continuance, whic 
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could not be annulled but by an a£t for their difTolution ; 
and therefore they were of necefiity fo dealt with. 

To conclude, Sn, for thefe and many other reafons 
given me by gentlemen.- wii> Spoke betbie me, I am 
againft this bill at this time. 

’Tis faid c^her have a right and ayuft ex- 

pectation of fitting in this houfe in” their turns, as well as 
we that; aie T now here, which this bill w*h them 
pofla|fton of; but that argument fi^ppofes tfcis parliament 
lYih be continued for ever, if this hoijfe of commons be 
not extipgmlhed by this law a£ this time, which I can no 
ways admit of wp are all for frequent parliaments, as 
well thofe againft the bill* as thofe who are for it , but 
fome or us had rather obtain it from fome ordinary aCt of 
the king’s prerogative, or fuch occafiops, than extort them 
by a written la^v, wipe}} may be of too fhff ^ temper to 
bend or comply with fuch emergencies of" (bare as may 
perhaps make the continuance ortpe fanf& parliament a 
feffion lpnger t^an the. law aflows very, advantageous^ t£ 
not altogether neceffaryf I fiiould have like# tht^ bill 
better int had bpgun in our own hot^fe**, then it; had been 
a fe^f-denying bi^ indeed; blit now it look? like a fur- 
pnfe upqn us from the lords, and brings us npder this 
dilemma, ( that if we pafs it, we throw oi^rfelyes 'immedi- 
ately out of this houfe ; if we rejeCf this feeming popu- 
lar Dll} we hazard our elefhons into the next parlia- 
ment, fop we are told by fuch as would have it pafs, that 
tlje gentlemen who are againft this new choice of the 
people, cannot expe£t to be elected by them into the next 
parliament , thus we are to overlook all confiderations of 
ftate and public concernment, and pafs this bill in order 
to giatify our corporations, that they may choofe again. 

Truly, fhr, for my part, I renounce thofe partial mea- 
fures, and* if I cannot b6 chofen upon the account of ge- 
neral fervjce to the nation, I will never creep ihto the fa* 
vour of 1 any fort of men, and vote againft my judgment. 
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A SPEECH 


Xfpon tht Bill of Ways and Means y See* 


X Beixeve, Mr. Speaker, when we come to conlider of 
k, weffiaflfmd,thatitisconvenientnot onlytoleflentheoffi- 
cersof the court and ftatem point of profit, butin pomt of num- 
ber tops we have nine commiihoners of excife, fevenof the 
admiralty, three of the poft-office, fix of the cuftoms , I 
k^w jnot why half may not do the bufinefs as well. But 
Whfen I confider all thpfe, or moll of them, are members 
or parliament* m y wonder is over ; for though it may be 
a chfpute, whether many heads are better than one, it 
is certainly' true, that many votes are better than one; 
ma$y of thele gentlemen have two offices befides their 
feat in parliament, which require attendance in feverat 
places, and* abilities of divers natures , but members of 
parliament, though well principled, have no privileges 
to be fit for any thing without practice, ftudy or appli- 
cation. 

Sir, we are call’d by the kmg, and lent up by the peo- 
ple, and ought to regard no interefts but theirs , which, 
as I told you before, are always the fame , let us there- 
fore proceed accordingly. The late propofols of the 
courtiers them&lves to five the king money, was by ap- 
plying the profits, falariea and fees of their places that 
exceed 800 1. per annum $9 the war ; thus will the public 
charge lie eafier upon th&peopfe, and the piefent leign be 
more and more endeared to them. What is neceflaiy 
weffiall cheaifully fupply, when we fee all men fet their 
ffipnlders to the burthen, and iland upon an equal foot- 
ing for our common defence, and that what we give is ap- 
plied to thofe ufes for which we give, and the a my paid. 
This offer. Sir, as I remember, began when an obfer- 
vation was made by you of tho long accounts, and that 
a g reat of the king's revenue remained m the bands 



Sir Charles Sedley. 205 

of the receivers , to which a worthy member anfwered. 
It could not be hplped, by reafon fome receivers were 
members of parliament, Mid flood upon their privileges. 
To which another member anfwered. That we could not 
deprive members of their privilege, but that to remedy 
the like for the future, we were ready to pafs a vote, 
that no member of parliament fhould be a receiver of 
the king’s revenue This alarmed the* whole body of 
men m office , fo that fome flood up, and, to prevent: 
the hqufe from harping any longer upon that flung, faid. 
They lo little valued their own profit, that they were 
walling to refj gn all their fees, falari.es, and perquisites 
exceeding 300 !. per annum , toward the next year’s charge. 
This, if really intended, was very generous ; but if it 
was only a compliment, fhift or expedient, tQ avoid the 
prefent we vote were upon, that no member of parliament 
fhould be receiver of the revenue, nothing was more cbf- 
mgemous , nor could a greater abuie be offered to the 
houfe, for we proceeded fb far as to vote the fpeajker, 
judges and fome others fhould not be comprehended, Peo- 
ple abroad that received our votes wiH think fltang^ly of 
it, if, after all thofe preparations, we do nothing m it, 
and fufter ourfelyas to be thus gulled : But I hope better 
otf the worthy gentlemen, and cannot but think they 
were m e^rnefl with this houfe upon lb folemn a debate* 
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.A SPEECH 

XJpon Tirmi^ &:c*. , 

Mr, Speak.es, 

T H E trial- by therr peel's could never be meant peera 
©f the knag’s appointment I take the claufe in quellioa 
t© be very agreeable to the tide of your ball , for it is in- 
tituled, “ A Bill for the more equal Trial of Feilons ac- 
4 * culed ©t Tieafoii, or Mifprifiorrof Treafbn.” XJpant 
which the Lords- have grafted a pumfion for thenaielves, 
in that cafe, and no- other , and the provxfion is, that they 
fliail be tried out of parliament, as they are now fitting 
m the pailiament This iome gentlemen lay is a weaken- 
ing to the government, which they feem to think can- 
not fublift, unlefs the government may at at any time 
reduce what lords theypleafe under the powei and judge- 
ment of the majority of twenty peers, nominated by the 
lord high fteward, which ceitainly is a veiy great hardr* 
fbp upon the peerage of England,, and puts them in a> 
worfo condition , as , fco^their lives * and ini tunes^than. the 
meaneft commoner of England, who rqay except againft 
three jmies, whereas a lord cannot except agamffc 
one fingte perfbn qf thofe few that are appointed to try 
him, though never fo pro felt and fo open an enemy to 
him* Now, inftead of tbs privilege of ours, they de- 
fire they may be tried by the whole houfe, or fuch of 
them as will come to the trial Otheis again fay, If this 
claufe pafs, by reafon of the mutual relations and affinity 
jbetween the peers, they will he ready and able to fave 
wap another* To that may be anlweied, That o£ late 
iBt Iprds do not much intermarry, chooiing rather to bet- 
ter then? fortunes by marnage into the city , the belt com- 
jdpfition, ai^di moft ufual of late, being nobility on one 
fide 3 with money on the oth^r $ nor do thofe fort of oh- 

hffr 
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ligations laft longer than the wedding-clothes. Nor are 
the Lords fo conliderable as formerly, when three or foui* 
of them in conjudhon could {hake the crown *■ Their 
eftates, and confequently interefts, are fufficiently decay- 
ed fince the ftatute of Henry VII. gave leave to alienate 
their lands They were natural, and many of them now 
but artificial lords, like the catholic bifhops, partzbus 
zTifidehum . This claufe is likewife very purfuant to the 
prince’s declaration, where nothing is more complained 
and abhorred, than the injuftice and corruption of the 
trials in King James’s reign , and I hope we {hall never 
be tenacious or thole wicked and mdiredf ways of deftroy- 
ing, by which w e have loft many of our beft friends 5 
the lords have eftates to make them cautious, but not 
dangerous Partiality and compliance is ever toward the 
power in being * The reigns of princes are recommend- 
ed to poftenty by the good laws they pafs ; and as -we 
have given largely for the fupply or the government, 
we may hope to obtain fomething for the benefit of 
thofe whofe money we have been lb liberal of : We have 
as yet paft nothing but money bills, or bills of a 
private nature: ’Tis high time we {hould do forrfething 
like a parliament of England , let us not then here, 
among ourfelves, ftifle this our public debt, and corde- 
quentiy deprive his Majefty of the gloiy of pafEng an 
a£t, which moft men have m all ages defired, but couid 
nevei hope to obtain but from fo gracious a prince* 
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Jh &SSAY ori ENTERTAINMENTS. 


J^^,4RCUS VARRQ, in a treatife written of the 
nm»bqr of guefts, the dilpofition and 6fder of an ele- 
gf$t the choice, condition and quality of fuel* 

are invited,- begins with their number, which, he 
pu^ht ijot to be iefs than the graces, nor greater 
th$q pf the p&pjfcs , m plain English not Jets than, 
ippr njorp t^ia^i nine,. They ought not to be ma- 
ny* tW every is$n tpgy have hfs turn of fpeakmg a$ 
a^h^ri^g, A gre^t table is fubjeft to noife and 
dSfmjG$c ^ $?, equals cannot eafily be kept with- 

in PPljhd? of decency and refpedt one to another* 
Foqa; things gre principafly required in what he caHs an 
fuppe?. The guefts rnuft be men of fome qua- 
lity, wellbre^, |pd not ill dreft. The place mull: be 
well chq^ep. ; retired from public view, and the common 
s p^pengprs and bufinefs , where they may 
fc^r; #9, b«t wfeat they make. The time convent* 
too laf e* i#r too early , for an early fupper 
f^ tj^Qn a late dmner , and a late fupper takes 

* _r . , v. ^ — 1 “ A and confe- 

The 

tiatwenow call the buf- 
fet, rather clean and neat, than pompous or magnificent ; 
the fupper fuch as feme of the invited may give m their 
turn without hurting themfelves. Not all great talkers, 
nor too filent, but ingenious men, knowing when to 
Ipeak and when to hear, rather facetious, witty and 
ag jgeable, than content*po%, rhetorical* or eloquent: 
i^quence is proper in a great aflembly or fenate, con- 
tl&mfc for the bar or courts of juftice, but in a private 
company a fborter way of expreffion and a, quicker turn 
of wit i » more acceptable. The guefts fhould not be all, 
old, nor all. young men ; for old men talk of nothing but 
what was done twenty years ago, and young fellows of 

nothing 
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nothing but the amours, the d 3 {orders and debauches of 
laft week the old ought to put on as much youth as they 
can. on fuch occafions , artd the young a temporary gra- 
vity, lat the two extremes may meer m a third point* 
Stories ought to be fparmgly ventured upon, tor they 
impQ^e tpo fcujg a filence on t&£ refb of the reft of the 
company, and may oft end three waj-s, either by being 
tedious, common, or unpleafant The converfation 
{hould not roll or dwell upon dare affairs, pi 1 vate bufinefs, 
or matters of mtereft, which men ate apt nxdifpute with 
h?Qre heat, concern and animoiLty than is confident with 
the good humour and mirrh principally intended at fuch 
meetings, in which we {hould rather talk of plealant y 
cheai ful and delightful fubiedls, fuch as beauty, paint- 
ing, mufic, poetry, the wrifeis of the paft and prefent 
age, whereby we may at once improve and refrefh our 
Wits ; not rack or torture them with knotty, rugged and 
contradictory difputes, occafioned often by an. affectation 
of fuperionty, which is the worft effect and greateft 
proof of lelf conceit. Such men thmk 'thetnfclvee' nx 
the right, becaufe others will not grva tfcem&lves- the 
vain trouble of telling them they are m the wrong, whsdb 
is oftener a tribute paid by modeft men to their ifevmcih&e 
obftmacy, than an acknowledgment of their iuperaor 
judgment. Every man ought to be left to his liberty bit, 
point of wine as well as meat; for amongft men, as. 

99 holies, fbme want the curb and fome the %ux* 
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THE 


Earl of Pembroke's Speech 


In Parliament, on the delate of the Citf s Pettition for 
a Pet final Treaty with the King in London^ and alfo 
on the Delate of the Reafons given ly the Lords to 
. the Conmons^ for not finding the three Propofitions 
before a Treaty , 

The Citizens being withdrawn^ his Lordjhtp fpake as foU 
lozveth 


My Lords, 



ImANK God you had no reafon to make me your 
fpeafyen and truly (all things considered) I have as little 
teafofc to f bea Speaker as any man , and yet I Will fpeak, for 
aU&ycbeen learning tshefe leven yean* how to do it entrum- 
; | h^rp,bel$ to bawl down bifhops and fchplaas, 
era |br (tab dogs , and do you think I’ll be a 
Mfcg too? a halter I will? if I Should lit ftill and 
and let hh ma^efty come to London, that 
were the way to make me dumb indeed, for I can lay no 
more for myfelf than a dog. 1 hope the door is fall, that 
the citizens do not hear me, becaule I’ll Ipeak my mind : 
wbatKthough I do not know my own mind ? Yet I’ll 
fpe^fe it as well as I can. *Tis known I am a true English- 
man, though I cannot fpeak good Enghlh, and as honeffc 
» man too.as my Lord Say can make me, and therefore, my 
loids, no& I have lived long enough with you, I mean 
|a die in thefcoufe of commons, or eife^they fay, I fhalt 

be 
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be no lord; and fo fay I to >011 grafs and hay, my 
lords, we are all mortal, and muft be tied up to the 
manger 

I have been for the city too m my time, when they 
Would pay their money, hear realon, and invite us to din- 
lteis. Hang them rafcals, they cannot fay but we have 
given' them their bellyfuls' too, (I pray God they do not 
hear me ) This time twebe month they made a young 
raamof me, and yet (as fimple as you think me) ’I am 
an old man they draw me into a new war, and made 
me wait upon a new fpeaker, and vote his majefty*s 
coming to ’London but I was a mad man, I knew not 
wHkf I did then , for if the army had not had the more 
mercy, I had been a traitor as well as the rell, for aught 
I know. Do you think then I’ll vote the king home 
again ? no, I wan ant you, I am an old bird, and fcorn 
cnatf, or to be made a traitor any more for any king in 
Chnftendonu I am an old thing made new ttow: my 
man ►Michael tells me, I am an independant. I think 1 
am a good Chrrftian, ay , but citizens and Scots ate Jews, 
and Who linows but? the 1 perfonal treaty may be h 1 beta 
name*h$r Popery? f * 

'You may' bring m * Fopery, and break the covenant 
(if you pleafe, my lords) but I dare not. I am fure we 
havfe realon to regard if, 1 for we havfe- gofctefr \vbll by it*; 
we have gotten the ci own-lands, church-lands* the Ca 
valiers lands, every maA lands too, if we pleafb; and 
the devil and all - and how fhall we keep- them, if We <$c 
not keep the covenant ? for my part, M keep to my 
oaths, and rather than patt with them* damme, rlMfaiaa 
doW& all the perfonal treaty. - * v # ' * 

And good isWon too,' feF < tfeey*£ay it 
tyft*hatfc*bes*i tifc&Mfb 

I thought aUdiad^beew Uodone^ready, thed What? need 
any mote mndoing by a*#eafty >--i£y -lords, if We md&ufo 
dot, ietaiSiUci<k>as- thfe -hofcfe commons'di, 'they <1 
oneithang toaday, an&iufcflto k ''to-morrow* thfcywotfei 
%hey wontld never make any more addrefles to 

us 's&& then they muS&wtiS 
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rote all again* And truly, I think tb» is a hard chapter* 
for I cannot read the meaning of it, but I am fore they 
do not mean a treaty if they can help it* 

X Ukp the way of fending propositions, ay, for J. loye 
tp go on errands* I am fure it is an honourable 
m$nt for an old man to be the Hate’s halfpenny boy , and 
X, am glad the commons will not hear your reafons for the 
king’s coming, before we have Signed the three propo- 
rtions. For observe, my lords, if they Should heaf 
reafon they might go whiHle miStake me not, I mean 
if they Should hear any reufon but then own, apd I think 
thaf is all the reafon in the world, for it is a reafon of 
:S;ate, or the gate’s own reafon* There I think I hit if 
for all other reafon is malignant and high-treafon,. Why 
then Should we treat with the Ipng? for h^U talk malig- 
nant reafon, and reafon of State too, but then heroes the 
patter, my lords, he will not talk the Stated reafon, and 
therefore judge ye, whether the Hate have any reafon to 
^plk him, when he will talk nothing but treafon, and 
by font means, my lords, make you 01 me, or any of u$ 
f rattens to our faces TiuH hyn that will# for my 
'part, I Shall have as httle to fay to him as $ny of you aty* 
and yet you fee X 2*3 a good fpeaker, acaordjng to the 
%jse?» yepfon. 

I had a gpqd world ffone we had fo 

for fifcy pane, (JL’JJ fpe^ **ny mind pte#ly)’ 
own# nor will I own eve* 
w&fc* fortes, and, b y *£ 
fig asft&mw reffomaWfc cm* 

aq. t%e Bm *o tfcs }W 

I mean to Speak more, now. i unit. come to examine* 
jfifr lordships’ reafons of Hate, which thehoufe of com - 
have voted contrary to the flue’s reafon" for, a& X 
it, my Jprd*, tib^r «j® tfj* fete, and yoa feoov* 
jj^apesfrJLbpitfid to fufewit to tbs few,, or elfe we are- 
' *#*i, ,1 m %m- few? of- ua but' have been made fo jfor 

‘flitting, .^d. ’^s Ped’S' raency, near^mt ait 
• wWfifW one-no. moaoj; t&l«aa Wp* 

Kt ^ isan^n'thftflotcfs # 

adwfeu 



Sir Charles Seuley. $3$ 


advife your lordftups to dp fo too, for they care not a fig 
for all your reafons, nor X neither. S’death, I am fur© 
fome of you have no reafon to the contrary, you know 
how you were whipped with the black-rod larely, and I 
can tell you there’s a Uack book at the head quarters ; 
if you’ll do reafon, ye may, but mark ye, rpy lords, it’s 
very dangerous to talk reafon, it’s the only way to be put 
in the black-book, and then you know the Mack rod 
follows. I am an old man, ay, and fome of yosu. are 
old enough to© , but, you fee, we are not pad whipping* 
and yet you will not take warning. t 

However, I fhall have a care of one, and in the mean 
time fee what reafon you have to venture to talk mifoa 
to the date If you were their tellow-commoners, you 
might have fome reafon to make bold to give them rea** 
fons, but being as it is, methinks you might know yarn 
dillance. You fay you would not have the threm proper 
litions oftered to the king before the treaty, find, becawfo 
the citizens here, and divers counties have, petitioned 
for it. The citizens 1 *tis true, they have brought us 
in a petition here for it. But the more rafcak they they 
may go home and lay their prayers , for they are not like 
to be heard here., What, do they pray when they Ihould 
currfe ) damme, do they think the date’s a catnelion, ta 
kvd upon sur, good words*, and petitions, and treaties £ 
they were all tor a new war, and diew me m too tins time 


twelve^momhs, and now they aie ogaand a new war. Is 
there any reafon m this, when the dates hav© not yet 
done thewf buHoefe ? mud they do and undo, m welLas 
tjisflfatej and now, by doing norhmg, tuvici *tbe 

(late } theyr-fhall b* haagM 6rit * damme, 
foa&eveftat the mese eagear agalajfc fcfaaijSaie 

yowffay Ms '•edton ; but yet X hopethetWiifcwag 6<v 4*«t 
Steav met I would 4 rm hawse all that I .fpeafe to be 

t oken on the* hoWfe^topa, becaufo ufually, wiyiorclg, I 
ldpm (]peak but I am o’th* top of the boufe befoue 1 
am aware. But this I (ay, why (hould they l&iad 
peace and treat we, that Hat fot afoot the war? 3nd*£e{$3, 
when we ex'pedt they (hould forve another apprwfeedfiqp 


to 
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to the date go xnamtsin the vrar, they meant to leave ne- 
fe m a tae , hke Dun, m the mire, and are become £b po- 
ptib as to crofe us- with treaties. If they ware for a new 
w th® Dme twelve-months, ’ns sdl the reafon ta the 
world they ihould be fo now. What, tho* the cafe ' he 
wot the feme, nor the ihte the fame now that it was then? 
1 hope the cauie and the date are alive ihtl, and will be 
tr long as the kmg and the car, timers IiTe , and outlive 
too ; tor the> are the lame mil, and fitter for ano- 
»|yg y wld than the iLtte’s world, for the ftate’b world 
mgWwd, and bath none fo thefe feven }ears, but the 
Ittqg Sard tie cavaliers are the fame Hill and therefore, 
b feadl exmekade with as good logic as any 
mMrimji ts » k°g 35 the klR g and the 
miifem nm tfac rfesac, the cauie mufi needs be the 
Ml8fc*Aw? 'llte Hate be wot the feme, but mangled, and 
pfetf, *»d patch’d, and new-modelled, and the covenant 
Hhewife crick’d all to pieces. And where is your reafop 
mv, i»y lords ? Doth it not follow then. That they 
«Hght hoc to take the fame courfe to mountain the war 
MS&0 the king and the cavaliers, and not trouble the 
ffitee thus with treaties ? Efpeoaliy, feeing Ouildhall is 
the feme, the eactfe, the city bags, and public faith too, 
ate ah the very feme fell, and as fedhaadfeoenc as ever^ 
sfe fellows that came here t» vex the feafce thus 
wSl not go home in, peace- 1 on forward a 
„«edl bethe feme mm agafortaat they have 
* £ hope tfceamj ariH qxs^^^pfektethaBa up in 
aadfcrvc theta the -feme £etce^ifeefep.d^ 
had this tire twelve-month t For what other^sd, J pcay 
yen, do we keep the army, or the army keep us ? 

Amd now, my lords, that I have done with the cid- 
mm%- 1 feall fell upon the counties. What have they 
Mitewfeh petitions ? They are out of their calling ; 
isSdy fl Imdd follow the plough, and let the Hate alone to 
■ md fetch in barvefh I warrant you they had 
lathes few©* knag, and fee us quartered, than endure 
aay fot^apner; but I think the ftate-guaid quar- 
tered them IM a ea p a ri y, and made drawn cats of them, I 
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mean the Surr> men , lb that I think they, or the reft, rrtBt 
hare but a little ilom-ieh again to come to a petitioning* 
What reafon then, my lords, hare } on to regard what 
they fay tor a treat)' > The\ can but talk, you fee, and 
the flate can fight, and be ne’er the more traitor* tor it * 
but it thefe fight, they are traitors preiendy, as loon m 
we hare conquered them. I tell rod, my lords, if dm 
ftaie had Voted me a Soldier, I would havener more toeity 
tlpcm thofis fellows than it they were motors m ginger 
bread. What rho’ they would bite > I hate ventured 
ere now the tendered member that I hnte with a btunw 
thing, and lam m a month tor it under the furgeonw 
hnntis , and I’ll % enture mv tongue with any biter ot them 
all, but I’ll be fare to ha\ e a care ot head tor the fet^ 
nee of the ftate ; and who knows, whether I may keep 
it if there be a treat) > But 1 wonder what good **y* 
head would do them I am not weary of reyefc, for & 
never much troubled it, nor have been touch ato hto l 
with it, and yet I fhould be much troubled w fori* 
it * *Tts true I, for my part, new g« any thing by it£ 
and I fbppfoe go body etfo will Therefore- ftiey bmd *af 
good let it alone. But neither you have any reafon mr 
venture yours, nor l mine. And the ref o re to $bfe wfcst* 
of year reafon, my lords, I fay the counties are afrwsqp 
rhfeals as the citizens, that would have us pell an sm 
B oole upon our heads by a perform! treaty. They woraki 
have a difbandrag of their army too, would they * But 
they fball fnap (Sort. For I love the army, damme, I 
do dearly Sink me, they would us have dsfcad, I 
think too, and fit longer ; but if the army wifi lave toy 
We’ll love the array * foe why iwukl tbe ctotto t be 
rhoch againA fokfiess, poor wretches ? Gm&dm, 
my fords, mi ’twere year own c*fe; for «t might have 
pleafed God re have made fame of us foldiers. And fiy 
my lords, I think I have maul’d yourfirft reafon agtiaft 
the three proportions. 

Your fecond reafon is, becaufe his majefty hath o foe* 
declared, that he will fign nothing tiH all things be omr 1 
eluded, and therefore, that the feodmg of mo fe 

ami 
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Jjsu# jqqed*caufoikky to the tfeafr. I woufithayp >04 
my fords, I am not for delays, I h^tp them , 

m* im ** Wt & w ***$,» %uf; m I 

igj^ if we delay- a treaty with God qr the. fclpg aS, 
tjipafday, and that 1 think is a fair time ; for it f bf 
^bowow, for ought u e know . And it is a veW fit 
I think, fince his majefiy will; agree to nothings 
ill the conclttfion of all things* I wi£ him wejl, he 
was ray mailer, hut I care not much for feeing him, npr 
frWi Bag hxs band , I can kifi my lady May, and £be iq 
my nnfirefs. I care not fe.r kiffing of quen : I am an 
ctfd man, and it is not for me to be foffog But if fee 
he for a perfonal treaty, then indeed ihis reaibn holds 
goodagauift delay, X am of your omsipn. 

Then ym too, It is coro^fy tp the mfos of treat- 
ing, to grant any thing before the treaty. Have we 
not done what we lift all tins while, and mull we go by 
mile now * Then it will follow too, that we roufi let th£ 
Iftisg rule again. He is in a fine condition to ride, i§ kp 
ijeti? I thought we could ha*e ruled one another hotter 
than, he. I am fure my Lord Say rules me as weU as 
e»er I would ckfire ; and I bekeve he rules you as well 
3$, me; aqd then we can never be a^qnil the rules of 
treating, as long s$s he rules the roafi, bec^jufe he fg^s q 
traty Is out §f all rule, and none hut upruly felloe dp 
#s md far If, and it is wot for oi^r honours, my lands, tp 
he unruly - |$u jlamnae, I think we cannot be unpfiy; 
for we hire a* good a djdciflined army as any m the 
World to rule us. 

But I fay further. That if was the defirp of the Scofs 
tp hare his raajehy come to foipe of his hnjifes near Ton- 
dqw, and therefore we Ihould yield tp it prefently, tq 
%se$> a fair correspondence with them* Damme and fiqk 
m mg lords, what have we to do with them now * 
"Per had occaiign to uie them q while ago , but now, 
that they have helped us to conquer the king, we have 
4&$e them*. We* my fords, mu£i he ruled, hut 
the Scots* a^e the lords of imfirule. for my 

jifcTt, 1% tm <2 ^atfoq&tacfo witfi them , I cannpt afo<fo 

a' Scot; 
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ttake; I csteot'i^fea ifc&e? ^Siik 

ffeif But do not I lode as like a d&ke a$ 

Well, I might have been one, if I had had Wft eaofcgli 
to keep that honour which I had But I had fronotnr, 
what then had I to do with Wit > That’s tot podr 
for wit and honour feidom meet together. 1 know mafer 
men count fwearing to be wit ; and if I had been fo 
witty as to keep clofe to my oaths at court, and not 
broke them by playing falie with the king, and forfwear 
myfeli by taking the Irate’s oaths, and the Scots oath, 
damme, I had been as good a duke before this fttae^&s 
any Scot of them adl. But bang dukes, We ate“jArihcfes 
now, an’t pieafe the commons. 

As tor the king’s coming to one of Ids honifes, I 
know not what that means, for he hath never a bo&lert 
I fay they are the ftate’s houfes time Out of mifcd, at !es*ft 
thdfe feven years, ever fin<-e his majefty fvas tumed$4t 
of doors. I am afra.d, if he fhould come to any of his 
houfes, and we not agree with him, nor let him be 
king again, we (hall be turned out of our houfe, and the 
commons out of their houfe ; and then we fhaii not have a 
houfe to hide our heads in. Mark ye too, my lords, it 
muft be to feme one of his houfes near London, I&W 
d’ye like tbit ? I am fufe fohle of yoO Ifecve no htrtifes 
near London, arid ye thought to make^ boliWfcH his hik- 
jefty*s. S’£featb, I thought ye ha$ hodfed fihn for that 
purpofe, and WiR ye now give over hottfe-kfcepipg. 

You fay Eke wife, there^s mote ifesdbn to offer a trea- 
ty with him now, than there was Heretofore at Oxfofd 
and Uxbndge. Well, my lords, you may do what /da 
will. Sink me, if I don’t live an4 die with the houfe |>f 
commons. I am for fee ffcate, ay ; But if_yofc 
do yoarfefves With reafon, I cannot help it ; you fee the 
cavaliers have Undone themfelves with it already- And 
IfyonWl^beggar youffelvds with it too, 28 d leave me 
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to keep houfe here by jinyfelr', you rpay. You* know 
the houfe of commons and I are all^ one ; and if yoy 
leave the houfe of peers to me and two or three more, 
the commons’ houfe and ours w ill foon be all one tpp* 
Hang reaibn then , will y ou pi o\ oke the Bate, and leave 
my company for a little reaibn ? You know whither 
my Lord ot Holland is gone for his leafon, and what is 
become of my Lord Francis and the reii, and wheie his 
majesty it, with all his. reafon , and where I am that have 
rcadSun. You talk of treating at Oxford and Uxbridge. 
*Ti$ true, his majefiy baffiedus with reafon But how 
hath he prafpered after it ? I believe It never did any 
body any good ; and I am fare, tho* we had no reafon. 

get the better, yet we got the better with no reafon*: 
And theretore becaufe we thrived io well then w ithout 
reaibn, I think \is w ifely done to deal out of all reafeh 
ever fince. And fo, my lords, I think I have tickled 
.you for all your reafon*, again# our fending of the three 
propofitions before a treat} . 

Now, my lords, in the next place. I’ll piove the pro- 
portions themfeives to be fo reafonable, that I know 
yon will never trail to your own reafons again. What 
they aie unreafonable, }etthey are not fo, if I keep 
to fotmex diftmduon, that is, not according to rea- 
fbn of Bate, but the Bate’s reaibn ; for, feeing a treaty 
would quite undo the Bate, fure it is all the leafon in 
the world they ihould propound things out of reafon, 
on purpofe to present treating. Theiefore I will main- 
tain the firii propohtiOn is moft reasonable, that the king 
Jhpuld recal all pioclunatlons and declarations again# 
***% and well he eicapes fo too , foi I am fute he ilan- 

S jdd Sufficiently w ith a m itter of truth, tho’ he cal- 

m out of our names S’death f which ot us all aie 
rebels aacf traitors ? Po I look like one > What, am I a 
Faux or a Catef by ? I am iure I had no hand m this lait 
powder-plot ; nor^ the fir ft neither . I fcorn to f>e a trai- 
tor, ay, damme, what/,. declarations and proclamations 
to cut off our heads, and not recal them ? You may 
choo£e whether you will ha^e them recalled or no , bat 

fink 
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Sink me, I will have them recalled. What 1 fhall our 
heads be fitted with an iron cap-cafe, and fet a iunnmg 
thefe dog-days upon the top or the houfe here, to fpoiL 
our complexions * Damme, we mu# all come fo % 
we be rebels and traitors. Traitor then in his face, 
he will not recal his proclamations , for they will make 
ns trakors, in fptght of our teeth* if we do not make 
them treason again# the fute. What tho* the houfe 
©f commons have made us traitors in many things, in 
fpite of our teeth > 1 hope the hate may do any thing, 
and be no treafon . Therefore 1 fay thefe proclamations 
are treafon again ft the {late, and fo not to recal them is 
to be a traitor again# the {late. 

But the ca\ahers lay, if the king recals them, then 
he makes himfeif and them to be the traitors. And all 
the realon in the world, believe me, for da wh^t ,we 
can we cannot make them traitors ; w hy then fbould 
not he make them io to our hands ? For I am #ne we 
ufe them like traitors ; and one had better be traitors, I 
think, than ufed fo. But they are flubborn fellows; 
their (boulders are broad enough to betr any thing, ajpd 
therefore the flare hath reafon to make them the traitors. 

I remember, when they proclaimed my Lord of Effex a 
traitor, and my Lord Say here a traitor, and all that 
fluck to them traitors, I am fure I fiuck to them cfofe, 
and >et I think we are ne*cr the worfe traitors for being 
proclaimed. What's a proclamation * 1 am foie these 
arc tome of the Hate that ha* e tom his quje&y's 
mat ions. How can they be traitors then ? Bor 1 wifi 
tell you, my fords, who are the trakors. The kmgfs 
evil counfellors are the traitors ; for they never left him 
till we (hut him up cfofe pnfonqr, and put them away. 
We are the king's great council now What, tho’ we 
will not let him come among us , yet I am fure we me 
his be# council , for we fave him a gieat deal of tuoubjfo, 
and difpatch all things for him without a hearings ass# 
fo I hope we fhall difpatch him too, if he will not feed. 
Judge you then, my lords, whether he had not be# re- 
cal hk proclamations. 


Now 
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for the feccnd proportion for fettling of church 
|*o*fcrmnent, there is all the reafon m the world for it . 
For, I fay, every tub ought to itand upon its own bot- 
tom Why then fhould not the church of England be 
Settled upon a Scotch bottom ? Here’s fuch a deal ado 
about a church aid religion } I tell } ou plainly, chords, 
I am an independent ; I lo^e it better than pielbyteiy ; 
and yet 1 think they ate both but a tale of a tub But 
tmwfoever, it is an ill tub that hath no bottom There- 
fore, my lords, I keep my hrft laying, the church will 
never be fouled till every tub fbmds upon its own bot- 
Judge you -then, whether I am not fit to be a re- 
former The afiembly fajs, we mull not reform ac- 
cording to the woid of God. For my part, I never 
trouble my felt to read a word of it, and yet you know I 
am an rffembly-Tnaxu What need I read the word of 
God, when I keep a chaplain to read it ? Befides, they 
fay the reading or it would fpoil my oaths, and I’ll not 
leave one woid of my oaths for all the word of God 
Blit I am willing to be rid of the Scotch oath, bccaufe 
they lay *t» taken out of the word of God, and it may 
he fo brought I know. But yet I would fain keep the 
it hath kept many of us thefe hard 
becaufe k keeps the bifhops away From us. I 
*sl&Kte feftfe ops, they have fo much learning and 
sttK&ftfky : I hate furpliees too, ever fince Mr. Hender- 
fbn pleached it Up for the whore of Baby Ion’* fraock. It 
feems he had taken it up often, for he had many a bout 
with her (as Mr. Sedgwick fays) now and anon too : 
But hang the whore of Babylon , fhe is an old whore, 
s tod I am an old man, I thank God, but I cannot abide 
old whores, nor you neither, my lords, I hope. There- 
fore judge you, whether his majefty ought not to fettle 
church-government prefently, that all old whores may 
be excommunicated 

As for our thud proposition, for the fettling of the 
Hiibtm, I know nOkwefll what to fay to it. Tf^sunihtia 
is a -hard word, and fo is public faith, but yet the citi- 
zens made a fluft to fwallow it ; Tfee derdV m uheir guts, 

they 
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they will down with any thing thefe hard times - , and 
they will down with militia too, if we would let them. 
Sure it is a very haid woid ; for we have much ado to 
make his majeify part with it, and we are as loth to part 
with it as his majefly. Hut I think we have made him 
part with it m fpite of his teeth* What tho’ he will 
not give it us ? We have it already ; and we are fools, 
I think, if we do not keep it. What, take away our 
arms ? Does he think to make the Hate crofe the cudgels, 
and be popifh again ? The Hate fhall order Hammond to 
tup up his heels HrH, and if he cannot do it, Rolph 
fliall go and make him kick up his heels. He is a mem- 
bei of the Hate’s militia , he may do it , damme, he 
may , for nobody that I fee dales queihon him. Judge 
you then, whether his majedy had not a3 good let us 
out his throat with the militia, as without it. And fo, 
my lords, I think the thiee proportions are very reafon- 
able, and that you will never trouble the Hate with .any 
more reafons againft them. 

Now, my lords, for the city’s petition here before us, 
I have but one word more to fay. I fay, their petition 
is worfe than your leafous. They would have a treaty 
too, and no proportions , but they aie not half fo man-, 
neily to the Hate as }oui lordfhips , for >ou give reafons, 
but they bi mg not a word of reafon that I can under- 
Hand , and yet they will have no naj to a treaty. Hang 
them, lafeals, it is to fue their puifes , they had rather 
fave their p’nfes, than themfelves or the Hate But, 
Dafnme, their purfes and they are both leprobates, and 
theieioie I fay the Hate mufl damn them both* It is 
poilible in time the Hate may hang them for all their fer- 
vice ** I do not mean the aldermen in their own chains, 
for the troopei s will r nd other ware for execution And 
well they deieiveit* for the poor army hath taken the 
pains to conquei the kingdom, and them too and jet 
the churls ate fo miferable, they never could find m 
their hearts to gue them fo much as one meal of thanks- 
giving , thei efore I think, after then cold breakfafl before 
Colchcftei, they had beH come and fall aboard Upon the 

Vo l . I, M city 
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city, I am fare they have fome friends here that will bid 
them welcome Bkippon hath a thoufand horfe for that 
purpofe, and I think they will help pretty well to fetch 
recruits out of thefe dogged fellows of the city, and keep 
out a perfonal treaty. 

Then mark, my lords, they will have this treaty to 
bem London, no other place will ferve them to have 
the kmg in but London I thought they h-d kings enough 
at London already But they will have King "Charles ; 
that is a malignant word if y ou put God to it , for it is 
the cavalieis word, and I am for neither. I hope, my 
lords, you will be fo too, and not turn cavaliers now at 
la£l , for, what ihould we do with King Charles ? which 
of us can look him m the face. Damme, I think you 
have as little leafon to tieat with him as I Well, my 
lord*, I have fpoken m} mind I pi ay \ou do not order 
the printing of my fpeech, for I would not have every- 
body know my mind before mtfelf I ihould {peak of- 
tener if I might be lefs in print , for. a Ipeech in print is 
ne ir km to learning, and I hate learning I hate ? king 
I hate Kmg Charles. Do )ou do fo too, and let’s love 
one another, and be obedient to the {late Foi, damme, 
link me, and ram me nine miles into the bottom of a 
hedge we are undone, if we do not make {laves of the 
, and keep off a perfonal treaty. 




Tb 
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THE 

LAST WILL and TESTAMENT 

O F T H E 

Earl of Pembroke. 


I Philip, late Earl of Pembtoke and Montgomery, 
now knight for the count} of Beiks, being (as I am told) 
veiy weak in bod}, but of perfect memory, for I le- 
member this time fi\e }ears I ga\e the cafting voice to 
difpatch old Canterbu 1 -} , and this time two }ears I voted 
no addiefs to be made tom\ mailei , and this time tw elve- 
inonths fnv him brought to the block Yet, becaufe 
death doth threaten and uaie upon me, who llill b'we 
obe)eiali tho'e tint th eatened me, I c o*v make nu uii 
will and teif ament- 

I m v, Far my *bul, I confcfs I have heard \eiy 
riucn of louio, but what the} are or lor whom the' aie 
for, God knows, I 1 new not , the> tell me now or an- 
other w r orld, where I re\er was, n^i do I knov o^e rout 
of the w ly thither While the king Itoud, I was of h s 
lel gion, made itt, fon weai a cMlock, and thought to 
matte mm a bifhop , then came the Scots, ard made me 
a piefb} terian , and fince Cromw eli entered, I h«u e been 
an independent. Thefe, I believe, are the 1 mgdom’s 
three ettaies, and it anv of tnefe can fave a. foul, I may 
claim one , thciefoie it 111} e».ecutois do find I Iw\e a 
foul, I give it hxm that ga\e it me 

Itcnt , I give my bod\, foi I vannot keep it, jou fee 
the chiruigeon is tesnng off m> flefli, theieiore buty 
me, (J hu% r e chuich-Linds enough) but do not hy me 111 
the chuich porch, foi I was a ioid, and would not be 
bailed wheie Colonel Piide w as born. 

M 2 fa. 
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* is, that I have no monument, for then 

1 9 »& hme epitaphs and vfcfrfts, but ail my life long I 
have had too much of them. 

*“ /as*/ I give my dogs (the heft curs that ever man 
laid leg over) to be divided among my council of flate. 
Many a fair day have I followed my dogs, and followed 
the ifate both night and day ; went whither they fent me, 
fat where they bid me, fbmedmes with lords, Ibmetimes 
toBoms, ana now can ndfchei go nor fit * yert, whatever 
becomes of me, let my poor dogs not want their allow- 
able, nor come ynthm the ordinance of one meal a week, 

' v of m| beft paddle Jjorfe^ to the EatJ 

&r i f$$me?fcetohg hisrown legs wii! fail him , 
lAftr the Snedl and fhungeff in afl my ffcables, I give to the 
atademy, for a vauhrng-horfe for ail lovers of virtue. 
jjM my other horfes I give to the Lord Fairfax, that 
when CiocrrWell and the States take away his cemiwifiiQn* 
te^fiordftup may have fame horfe to command. 

’T mTr ftfTttrlito ^Ka T7orT /->■£ fr> o VttO r» . It TO 


life* ffer father, drat 1 begged his wardfhip, left he 
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Item; My ’will b> that the laid Sir Harry not Mid- 

dle with my jewels :T knew hsm when he feared the 
Duke of Baciatogban* ; and fiace, how he handled the 
crown jewels; for both which realms I-do now name 
him. The Knave of Diamonds. 

Item, To Tom May (whpfe ga^ I broke heretofore at 
a ma&) I give five (hidings 5 X intended him more, 
but all that have feen his hifiory of thepaiiECiaeE^ifeiBk 
frve flultkigs too much. 

lusty To the author of the libel again fl ladies, (called 
News from the Exchange) I give three -pence, for inventing 
a more obfcene way of fcrtbblmg than the world yet knew 5 
but, fince he throws what is rotten and falfe on divers 
names of unblemiffeed honour, I leave his payment p& 
che footman that paxlSirHairyMiklmay’s arrears, no teach 
him the difference * twist wit anddort, and vo know ladies 
thut are noble and ofca&e foots dsewsragfo: fw»d«feead s. 

i/aea, I give back to the aflembfy ofdivioesrthc^^lfi^- 
cal, pronaciai, congregational, national, Whfeti. wosdfe I 
toreFlsapt at-aay own 

ly find they will never come to gfcad. Jfrt * ' * n 

TJ m _*V «_ .J, __j£ •J6*’T _£ _ 
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becaufe no oath hath been able to hold them All 
my' other fpeecbes (of what colour foever) I give to 
the academy, to help Sir Balthazar’s art of well-fpeakmg, 
//m, I grv e up the ghoft. 

Concordat cum Ouginah . 

Nathaniel Brent. 

• CODICIL. 

Before his lordjhip gave hts lafi legacy , he mentioned other 
particulars', hut hts fenfe and woids grew Jo independent , 
that they could not make forth into perfeft legacies yet we 
thought fit to write what be Jpake 9 which was in hasc 
verba. 

Item , I give *s death, I am very lick, and my 

memory fails me . fink me, if I can remember what I 
have elfe to give. I have troubled my mind with things 
of this world ; but who the devil thought death had been 
fo near ? ha 1 what is that ? now it is at my bed's feet, 
all bloody. Murder r murder 1 call up my men . 
Oilfworth, where a plague are ye all ? I am well holp up, 
to have fuch comforters. What, was it but a cat * a pox 

*new je, do you take a lord for a moufe ? fo ho, fo 

ho , there, there, O brave Jowler 1 plague on that cur, 

couple him to Royfter. Come to bed, fweet heart , 

come, duck, come— pox rot )e all, where is my coach ? 

my lord ma)or hath flaid at Guildhall this two hours — - 
that cock is worth a king's raniom , he urns, he runs , a 

thoufand pounds to a bottle of ha)— n.b, mb, rub , a 

pox rub , a hundred thoufand rubs s’death my bowl is 

bewitched, it has no moie bias than a pudding I'll to 

the boufe, and remove the obltrudhons foi lale of the 
kmg*s goods— damn, me, there it is again , ha 1 a man 
without a head 1 fpeak, what art thou ? s'death canfl Ipeak 

with#. 
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■Without a head ? --and there with lavtn fleeves 1 

comes juft upon me, beckons me ha r another jet, 

all m purple r my own mafter 1 I beleech your majefty let 
me kiis youi hand— no, blood 1 blood 1 oh I am un- 

done - help r help 1 why f Oldfworth , Oh, where are ye 
all <- is this a time to ftop your nofes ? call up mj chap- 
lains v» heie is Caldicut ^pray, good Caldicut, pray,pray , 
plague confume yon, why do ye not pray 


Conco dat cum Ot iginah* 


Natha-xiel Brent* 






THE 


ORA T I O N 


CICERO, @V. 


fjt 

1 HIS day lias put an end, O ye fenators ! to the 
long filence I kept during our late troubles, a filence 
which no apprehenfion of danger, but partly the heavi- 
nefs of my grief, and partly relpedh of modefty did oblige 
me to; and it has at once given me opportunity of ex- 
prefimg my defires and thoughts with 'the fame freedom 
l»was hitherto wont to deliver them in this audience. 
Ear fo great .a n mifrnce of gentlenefs^ filch a rare and 
unheard of demency, that admirable temper, as to all 
points m conjunfbonr with fspreme power, and then fo 
incredible beiides, and almofi: divine wifdom, are things 
too extraordinary to be overlook’d, and to pais away With* 
out any node or notice. 


For 
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For M Marcellus being thus honourably returned to 
you, and to the commonwealth, I make full account* 
that not his only, but my voice and authority is alfb re- 
ffeored unto both , for I could not choofe but grieve, and 
be extremely troubled, when I faw^ that a perfon of his 
merit, who had embarked with me in the fame intereft, 
did not fhare alike with me in the fame foitune neither 
could I perfuade myfeif to appear in public, nor did it 
leem realonable or graceful, that I alone fhould carry on 
our old employment, when he, who had fet me as a 
pattern for imitation, he, the moil ingenious, and 
withal the moll afFedhonate rival of my Undies, and prac- 
tice, whom I always look’d upon as a partner and com* 
pamon therein, as now forcibly torn and divorced from 
me. - You therefore, O Csefar * by clearing the paffage 
to his return, have opened a way too, and both invited 
me to refume the former courfe of my life, and given all 
here a \ery hgnal encouragement to hope and believe 
well of the commonwealth in general. For my part I did 
plainly perceive, from your dealing with feveral perfons, 
md more feniibly in my own cafe , but now of late 
all men are fatisfied thereof iince you releafed Marcel- 
Lus at our common inflance, to the fenate, people, and 
fete of &ome, efpeciaHy after divers things faid and 
c*«®ie, whrch did highly difoblige and offend you* Upon 
flw* the Whole world was convinced, that you prefer the, 
wtfI*©nty:ofthis* hoofs, and the public dignity, before 
any refeat meatsor formas q£ your own. He^indeed, as 
wetiby theun^saows seeded of the whole fenate, as by 
youn moll weighty and me& trainable fentence, has Hn* 
day received the inghefl recoin pence of all his life j. aft U 
from which doubtlefs you under ft and how greatly com* 
mandible this adhon is in you, when the vouebfafe- 
Riant does prove fb glorious to ham, and certainly he 
maf now pals for a happy man, whofe particular tefety 
ha$2Q®»v«y©d t© esrery one a contend and gleafure, Irtdfe 
wfanot © that which hehmfelf will reqeave. from it t jW 
felicity this to, which he had the cleardl 4 right that des- 
ervedly befel him, and with good mifoaf for < w 

prdtendr 
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pretend to furpafs and outvy him, either as to the no- 
bleneis of his blood, or the ffudy of the excellent arts, 
or the innocence of his carnage, or indeed in any kind 
ef worth and commendation whatfoever . there is no 
man living hath fuch a fluency of wit, nobody is mate* 
of that forcible and copious eloquence as may enable him, 
G Cagfar 1 either by his tongue or pea, I will not &y to 
adorn and fet off, but fbt much as to eoromerate ana re- 
eosmt your marvellous atchieveraents t yet this I main- 
tain, mid I hope I may fay it without offence, that none 
of them has gotten you a greater reputation, than that 
which is the purchafe of this day. It is a thing veiy 
often m my thoughts* and which I make the ufuah mat- 
ter of my difcourfe, that all the famous exploits of our 
own generals, all the brave ft actions of foreign nations, 
and the moft potent flates, all thofe memorable deeds of 
the moft renowned monarchs, are not able to bear the 
ieaff companfon with yours. And that, either as* to the 
fharpnefk of the eoe£Li&* or the number of the battles, 
or the variety qf climates* or the <jsicfc*ie& of diipeatch, 
or the -different nature of the warskihemfelyes. No® in- 
deed could any one travel through the 190ft diffant com* 
tries with the fame fpeed that you run them over, I wdi 
not fay by. > our fwifr marches, but youpaunbie vaEkaies* 
I fhould be little better than chfbna&ed, not to own hack 
performances as thefe to be fo vafi and vigorous, that 
fearce any man can reach them with the motions of bis 
mind, or the Sights of fancy and yet there are- other 
things fhll which in my opinion do far exceed them, jfey 
many make it their bufinds to share, and leffpa tfee Wr 
jpifce which is sob in war; they a 

aaddhso© p©ft>©£ his praifo common fbk 

diers, that conwaaMea^ slooe may aot appropriate, dee 
tibe hoeodr of great ferviccej: «5©r can . it be denied that 
the valour of Wkm, lice a of p thecal* 

ff fiance of that nsmea, psemfioBs* and the Bfae, 

sne of huge importance - in ail " unitary affairs z bafed© | 
that fortune does ftef* in Here alio for the largofe ^996, 
wheeb g^<; h a tk^ esa&adnfiL^aad 

with 
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thofe, bat in which you* were- attended with much oon*- 
pany, and a mighty train of followers , whereas nothing 
of that appears here, you being yoor own leader at once, 
and retmost alfo, a guidfeansd companion to your felf alone* 
The thing- then I am fpeaking of is herein highly confi- 
derable, and has this eminent advantage, that when* the 
♦trophies and monuments ere&ed by you fhall decline, 
iand hailen to a period (for there is no workmanfhip of 
or effeffc of induftry, which old age does not impair* 
by degrees, and finally demoiifh) this jufhce and lenity 
of yours {ball have a quite contrary fortune , and the 
more it grow son years, -become (till the more frefh and 
ikmnfhing . fa that how much foever any length of time 
may detraff from the fbfeclinefs of your fabrieks, fhall cer- 
Sasnfy'he added to^the^'heagfeth ofr your commendation* 
As wrail others that happen’d to be vi&onous in civil 
wars, you had formerly outdone them in equity and mer- 
cy, and this day was referVd for the nobler conqueft of 
your felf. 

I am afraid my auditors ma} not fo clearly and rightly 
•apprehend what I am going to deliver, as I conceive it in 
my own thoughts. Now the thing I would exprefs is 
tbk, that you feera to have vanquifhed and worfled even 
td&ory itfeif, fine© you difcharge the obnoxious, and re- 
toica&& thofe forfeitures which a conqueror might 
feMypffetend to j for when wo ©£ the adverfe party were 
hut foTBffl&y dead men, according to the laws of conqneff, 
you hofwejrefaved us all by the judgment of your cle- 
mency ► 'Sq that yc*a alone may be?- well termed Invinci- 
ble,. who have bfought-uafeo fubjedbon the **ery ffeate and 
power of vnSfcory. Now, inafmuch as Caefar has been 
pleafed to pafs fuch^a fentence in our favour, let me rc- 
queril the fenate to confider what is the natural confe- 
qi ueoee hereof, anti how far it does extend , for aa nwiiy 

%sas were driven to take up arms, through litnow net 
what wretched and lamentable 1 fate of -the ee^nnoo- 
wwafch, tho’ guitty perhaps of Tome human faihaags, are 
acquitted; thereby from -all unpmateoBof wicked nefe : far 
when* uftettuyoat he coadfe&endcd |a &psm 

and 
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jtn d releafe Marcelius, he did at the feme time reflore me 
to myfelf, and to the Roman fete, sod many other hon- 
ourable perfbns to themfelves and their native foil, with- 
out the leaft intreaty, who now make their appearance in 
great numbers, and with much ipiendour atthisa^ferobly. 
We muft bo t imagine he has brought; any into the feaate 
whom be looks upon as enemies ; but he aghtly fuppofes 
that ignorance and mafprifion, a faKe sod groundlefe fear, 
rather than paffion and cruelty, did engage mod of them 
to enter into a cml war ; during the courfe of which It 
was ever my opinion, that we fhould all hearken to over- 
tures of peace ; and I was alw ays troubled to obferve, that 
not only peace itfelf, but even the difeourfesof thofe who 
did propofe and demand it, were fell rejected by us ; for 
I never did promote or approve thefemtefhne cbfcoids, nor 
indeed any domefhc broils or con tells whatsoever. My 
couafels, it is well known, did iodine toepasetpefe, and 
feded conftaotiy with the gown, bat wece noi fsetofe coffee 
rattfing of arms, and the rage of battles. I wenit over &> 
Pompey, 5 tk tree, bat I was- drawn in*© his camp, radisr 
att-a private fcore of my own. paedeuter eagpgemefeaic, 
than any juil: confide ration of the pabhc int&re & $ wtael 
the pure fcjatiraents of gratitude, and an bone# pm&m- 
brance of pad kmdaefe had fuch a prevalence o*er 
me, that not only, without any eageroefs of defies, tot 
fo- much as the leaf! hope of advantage or fuocefe, I dsd, 
as it were, wittingly and knowingly precipitate myfelf in- 
to a wilful oven h row. Which aim said mtenaon of 
wine was not made a fecret ; fori had often aa&earne®- 
ly fpoke here, and that before ever the war bro&e onfi, 
touebmg the means of a^comnsedati on-, and, after thhigs 
came to exrre^Hty, £ e^adniied fir® a& the feme mind* 
though with the maaifefi: hazard of my- life by it. So 
that nobody fune ean be fo much fwayed by prejudice 
in his efiimate of maCtees, as once to quefhon what was 
Gaaftr’e inclination aod -define in reference to 
when he presently declared hunfelf m favour of fihjh m 
had 4 made *t their bufinefe to oompofe things , 
marks of his difpleafure agamft aU thofe who hod fsSftgsi 
fcfcem on to a final ^uptuie, which proceeding of his 

tvould 
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would then perhaps have been lefs wondered at, 
while the event was uncertain, and the chance of war 
.appeased yet to be loofe and dubious, but he that, hav- 
ing gotten the victory, fhews a real kmdnefs tor the 
known authors of peace, does, methmks, fufiiciently 
evidence he had rather not have fought, than overcome 
by fighting. And I muft do Marcellus that juitice, to 
tefhfy thus much on his behalf, for as our opinions did 
not differ m the time of peace, fo theie was the fame 
agreement between us while the war lafled. Ho v often, 
alas! and with what diforder of mind have I leen him 
both detefi the infolence of certain men, yea, and even 
dread on that fide, $ee ungovernable fprcit of victory it- 
*&f$ O Caeisr hwho have -had experience of 

a qp^e* contrary temper, mu ft needs be the more taken 
with this* your generous and noble ufage > for now I 
fball compare not the caufes themfelves, but the refpec* 
live vi&ories. As for yours, we have feen it ended 
With the decifion of the battle. This city has not been 
tejs^fied fo much as with the fight of a naked fword ; 
many fbever of our relations and fnends are now 
it rauft be imputed to the ffcrefs and havock of 
igar. not to! any heat and outrage of victory : fo 

tl$ere is no qutefi&a to be made, but that Caefar, if 
p^Py^.W^Mld raife up many a Pompeian from his 
ftektg he /aves every one he can of the remain- 
ing airway,*. ; As for the other party, I fhall fay no more 
than What we aM^aHapprehen five of, that their con- 
queft would in all fckefihood have proved over fharp and 
violent , for fome of them have been heard to threaten 
not only their armed adverfkues, and the aChve fhcklers 
again# them, but even a 1 the quiet and peaceable fort, 
bocaufe they fat fhli without entering into their quarrel? 
rf&nd it was given out as a maxim with theie, that no 
coufijlcFs^ion fhould be had how any man flood affedted, 
hut faps* he difpo&d of his perfon in that conjuncture. 
jSb that, jnot withstanding the immortal powers may have 
railed this de^rage* aid bloody war, as a punifhment of 
oi|r crimes $ yet be*i$g either appealed now, or even glut- 
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ted at length with the Roman fuffermgs, they feem to 
have caR the entire hope of our fafety upon the wifdom 
and clemency of fuch a conqueror. 

Rejoice, therefore, O Csefar! m that excellent and hap- 
py difpofirion of yours, and, together with the fortune and 
the glory which wait upon you, enjoy alfo the benignity 
of your nature, and the fweetnefs of your deportment, 
which bring in the greatelt gain, and afford the mofl ex- 
quifite pleafure to a wife man. Upon a furvey and re- 
membrance of all your othei achievements, tho* fre- 
quently your valour may defeive the thanks, yet for the 
mbR part they will appear due to your great felicity. Bi^t 
as ofren as you think of us whom you were p^eafed to in- 
demnify, and retain with you m the commonwealth, fo 
often fhall you thmk of your own incomparable benefits, 
then that the ideas and refults of a godlike bounty and 
fublime wifdom occur to you ; which I not only reckon 
to be things of a fovereign excellence^ hut toll venture 
to affirm that nothing is good be£de> or in compawfbn 
with them. For there is that luRre and filming in defer- 
ved praife, fuch a Rate and majeRy does flow from true 
greatnefs of mind, and a fage conduct, that thefe feem 
to be freely given us by virtue, but other things to be 
only borrowed of fortune. Let me exhort you then ne- 
ver to be tired out in your care and protection, of good 
men, and fuch efpecially as have been fubjedt to Rips and 
deviations, not thro* any perverfe or impetuous humour, 
but from an opm.on of duty (which peradventure might 
have weaknefs in it, but certainly no malice) and by fbnfe 
htfe fpecious appearance of Rate -mtereR i ForhoWcbt&3 
you help it, if fame undifceramg and imRraftfkf people 
were a feud of you ? but then, on the contrary, it makes 
very much" for your honour, to have convinc’d them fince, 
that thcl** fears and jealoufies were without reafon. 

' I proceed noW to that grievous complaint and heavy 
fttfpicion of yours % to fatisfy and clear which you can- 
not but be more nearly concerned yourfeif, than all the 
citizens of Rome, and we above the reR (who Rand In- 
debted to you for our lives) are felicitous and caarefed to 
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provide again# it ; and although I am not without hope, 
that fuch a ftartling furmifo may prove falfe, and with- 
out foundation, yet I {hall not ufe any artifice here, to 
extenuate or difguife the matter, being well allured, that 
"the caution we take for you is the common fecurity of 
us all So that if I mu# unavoidably run into extremes, 
and there be no way left to efcape erring on one fide or 
other, I had much rather (confidering the nicety and 
weightinefs of this cafe) be thought excelfively fearful m 
jny fears, than feem the lea# deledUve in a due forefight 
and providence. But who fhould this fo furious aggreflor 
and defperate aflkfiin be ? Is he one of your own crea- 
tures ? (and yet who can poffibly be more yours, than 
filch -as were efie&ually made lb by the unexpected 
grant of &eir lives and fortunes ,) Of may I fuppofe 
him to be one of that number which followed you to tiue 
wars > but then it is highly incredible, that any man 
[foould be fo void of undemanding, or fall into fuch a fit 
of chftrafhon, as not to prefer the life of that general 
‘before his own, who had raifed huh to wealth and hem- 
oar, and the higbe# digmues and preferments m the Ro- 
p&Q #ate. 

However, ifyour friends and dependents are alike ut- 
Mcapaple of fuch a curfed defign, let us cake care 

jp«evtent your enemies from attempting aught of the 
&5e harbaiows said horrid nature ,* what enemies, I be- 
Jfetehwxi? fince a# of that denomination have either loft 
their fiyejs through their own obftuoacy, or elfe retain 
and enjoy them by your grace an# favour : lb that either 
you have no enemies at all in being, of elle they that' 
^fumve mu# needs have the greate# fnendihip- m the 
world for you. 

But, feeing there is that clofe {belter and lafe refuge for 
riSany in the minds of men, and they have fo many 
to conceal or difguife their intentions, let us lalle 
wil beaten jour fuipicion at the prefent; for by *h*r 
means we fhaftonce quicken your diligence, a mf |ncr^fo 
our own* For $ there any man living fo ^orapt of 
things * fo much ngpr c&gu? afeiq*? or th^t si 
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fi> little thought, either about his own, or the public 
ihfety ? as not to perceive and know that his- own person- 
al fecunty is involved in yoars, and that the lives of us 
all do depend on your Single preservation > when the mo- 
tions of Senfible concern (which prefects you conftmoaHy 
to my mind, and that with good reafon) do Woik wftfnir 
me, I am apt only to apprehend the tribal accidents of 
humanity, or the uncertain iflfues of health, or „ne com- 
mon frailties of nature , and it very much afRidfe to me to 
conilder, that the repubhck, which was made for immor- 
tality, and Should laft always, has no other prefect firbfi- 
Hence, but what is drawn from the breath, and lodged m 
in the welfare of one mortal But now, if beflde human 
eafualties, and the tickhSh condition of health, we are aifo 
liable to theaSTaultsof wicked and treacherous confpirators, 
what guardian angel, do we think, let him defire k never 
fo much, ShaH be able to defend and Secure the Romati 
governments > you, (XCsefar* and yo*ipnfy,are to rife and 
*ere& all you find ruinous, and which mufl of necefiky 
have been Shattered and broken by the fhock and violence 
of the war itfelf ; you mufl eflabliSh judgment, and re- 
ftore faith, and reftram bcentioufnefs, and propagate st 
jnew offspring , whatfoever has fallen in pieces, or has 
fhpt out of its due place, mufl be made up, and knit 
firmly together by Severe laws. AmidSt our la re eager 
amraoSities and warm conflidls, and in that vehement 
dafhmg as well of inch nations, as of rams, there was no 
help for it, whoever Should get the better, but that the 
poor Shaken republic mufl infallibly lofe, both Several orna- 
ments of its honour, and many Supports of its firength 
and fimmefe ; and th5t the lender of each pfcfty Should 
do many things hrmfeif in his casrfc of mad, which he 
would not have ftrifercd when he wore a crown. Now 
all thefe gafhes and conturfrons- do expedt to be clofed and 
cured by your hand, to which nobody eife can apply any 
healing remedy. Give me leave therefore to declare hoW 
-uneafy I was to hear you come out with that, howerttt 
worthy and wife, faying of yours, wherein we are told, 
that you had even lived long enough afeeady, either 

With 
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with refpect to meafures of nature, or the flreteh of 
glory : now, fuppofe the extent of your life to have been 
fuch, if you will needs ha\e it fo, as may fuffice nature, 
I fliall add hkewife, lince it is your pleafure to fay it, 
as may have reached the attainment, and fatisfied the 
ends of a glorious reputation , but then, that which is 
the moft conliderable point here, it appeals little to us 
who do } et need your afiiftance, and falls very Ihort 
fhll m regard of that charitable relief - , and thofe impor- 
tant fervices your native country demands from you. 
Wherefore I mu ft entreat you e to lay afide all that phi- 
lofophic learning and unfeaionable fagenefs in defpihng 
death do not refolve to fhow yourfeli: brave and prudent 
atourcoft, and with the public hazaid foi I am fie- 
quently informed, that you too often difcourfe after the 
oidftram, and to this efledt, that you have lived fuffi- 
ciently in reference to yourfelf, and your own con- 
cerns. I do venly believe you fpeak jull as you think, 
but I (hall then bear it with greatei patience, did you 
live merely for your own fake, or it youweie brought 
into the world for yourfelf only*, but when the welfare 
2nd happmefs of each individual Roman, and tJhat,of the 
community is included and wrapt up, as it were, 
Within the circle and compafs of your adhons, you feem to 
befb far from the due perfedhon, and fignal accomplifli- 
ment of your mighty works, that you have not yet 
laid the very foundStibm you defign. Will you then li- 
mit and meafure out your life, not by the rule and 
fiandard of your common good, and a general mtereii, 
but t>y fbme plaufable notions of equity, and the ram 
moderation of your private fentiments ? now, what if 
all hitheito does not prove fufficient, even for yodr own 
glory ? which all the wifdom you have cannot podibly 
extxng^ifh the thirfl of, or even force you to difowji the 
paflSonate defire you have font. But imagme, lay you., 

I were to die immediately, would any man thank I 
fhould leave the n, but a flight and flender reputation 
behind me ? for others, I grant, there would be a fair 
inheritance of glory, though many were to fhare and 

drvide ' 
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divide the purehafe, but all that treafure of fame would 
be poor and incompetent for you alone* for let it be 
eier fo vafl and extenhve, the thing will then feem 
to be little and fcan ty, when a larger object appears, 
and there is fomewhat foil more amptfe behind it. But 
it this, O Casfar 1 muff be the end aneT upfhot of all 
you have achieved, and we are to fee no furfher advan- 
tage of your immortal deeds, but that, after the de- 
feat of your enemies, the unhappy republic fhall be left 
foil m that tom and tottering condition, wherein we now 
find it, take care, I befeechyou, leaft that undaunted cou- 
rage and divine virtue of yours may attract perhaps more 
admiration than glory for true gloiy does import an ll- 
luflrious and diffufive fame arilmg from great and nu- 
merous obligations, conferred either upon fellow-citi- 
zens, or the whole country where we live, or the um- 
verfal body of mankind. 

This therefore is the lafl honour refer ved for you* this 
is the remaining part you are now to aft ; herein you 
muff beforyOurfelf, and proceed vigoroufly to older and 
compofe things, to fix and rivet the commonwealth, and 
when it 19 fettled in the firff place, you may then take 
and enjoy your own eafe, and repofe yourfelf m the 
fweeteffc pleafures of a deep tranquillity after you have 
quitted all fcores with your country, and glutted 'na- 
ture, as it were, with a long and various entertainment of 
life then, I lay, you fhall have our free confent to 
declare,* if you be minded, that you have enough of 
this worlds and are even forfeited with living. * 

But to talk of any long while in defcnbmg our con- 
tinuance here, is a fond and idle impropriety* for what 
29 this \ ery length we {peak of, which has a dole and 
period * and when that is come, aB the foregoing plea- 
fore ought to pafs for nothing, becaufe there will be 
none left to fotceed it Albeit that a£hve and fpaciona 
foul ofyoun* could never acquiefce or contain itfelf widaii 
the narrow bounds which nature has prefcnbed us r bof 
was always inflamed by the love, and big with the eo&- 
<cett of immortality . nor indeed can this deferve to be 

reckon**. 
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reckon’d foe your life, winch depends upon the body, 
and is kept by a little tranfient breath that, I fay, is your 
proper fnMance ; that only, O Csefar r is a life worthy 
of you, which fhall flounfh in the memory of all ages, 
which they that come after us will fucceflively chenfh 
and maintain, which eternity ltfelf will have an endiels 
regard, to, and lhall fupport fd ever- 

This is it you mud: canfecrate your labours and tiavels 
to, and to this you muft evidence what a gallant perfon you 
are, how much you. are able and willing to do tor its lake 
and fervice. We difeera many things already m the glo- 
rious oouries we purfue, which excite our wonder, but 
3*ow vfc look for fuch as-na^y deferve commendation. It 
willbe matter of a£onifhn*ent to all future generations, 
when they lhall read and hear of the charges you have 
borne, the provinces }ou have fubdued, and what has been 
done by you m Germany, m the ocean, and m Egypt, 
the perufal and repoit, I fay, of your battles without 
number, of your vi&ories above belief, of all your tro- 
phks and triumphs, fhall queftionlefs amaze and confound 
poftenty. But, unlefs this imperial city fhall, by your 
authority and contrivance, be immoveably pitch’d upon a 
IjjiicJ het^oim, your great and formidable name then will 
o$Iy and. wander about the wo* Id, but have no cer- 
tt&Ej abode, hoc any fettled habitation And, as we our- 
leives have been of different minds, fo will there be a 
great difieation apaong tbofe that fhall be bom hereafter . 
when fome fhall cry up and extol your achievements to 
to the veiy fkies, while others may perhaps fancy them 
to be veiy lame and imgerfedf, as wanting their chief 
complement and lufrre, if you do not effectually provide, 
that the late biu fie ring ftorms may expire at length into a 
calm of peace, and the fettlement of y our country fo that 
the fipner may be thought a kind of fatal neoef&ty, but 
tfic latter fee*n to proceed from defign and counfel Re»- 
commend therefore, and approve yourfelf to. thofe judge®, 
that fhall pronounce of your adbons a thou fend year* 
hence, and, fbr afc$$it I cap. may give a more im 
partial fentence tbe^i we do at grefent* for the# judg* 

mem 
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inent will be equally void both of favour and prejudice, 
neither fhall envy or hatred have any force to bias and 
corrupt them and although this remote cenfure of the,rs 
Ihould not any way touch or afFedfc you then (as fome 
fallely imagine) however it concerns you now at leafl, 
fo wifely and worthily to demean yourfHf, and appear 
one of fuch a character and credit, that no revolution of 
time, no rorgetfulnefs of men, no ignorance of any age 
may ever obliterate or eel pfe youi pia’fes 

From the very beginning ot thofe unhappy difputes- 
xve Romans had our lentimen^s apatt, and oui wits di- 
vided, and the little janglmgs of thought and affedbon 
homed us at length into ieveod c°mps, and armed de~ 
fhmes oi eich othei nor is it much to be wondered we 
fhould diaiv differ ent way®, under fuch ptizzlmg and 
perplexed tircumftantes, while things were fo nrtxh tn 
the dark, and when a oontroverfy arole berweep two of 
the moil: famous captains m the world* J 

Many did then deliberate what was abfblutely the bet, 
and not a few confider what w is befl for theinfefves ; 
forae weie demainng on the pomt cf decency, and others 
taken up with the cafe of conVience. 

The republic, in fine, alter much ftrugghng, 
got herfelt clear of this fo mieiable and fatal war, and he 
prevail’d at Lit, who would not rade and ruffle hi£ chfi- 
pieafure by fuccefs, but rather qualify and forten it bf 
goodnefs , nor could he value provocations at futh a 
dreadful rate, as to mark out all that fhould offend him* 
either fpr death or bamfhment. 

The matter* is now brought unto thfe* iffae, that 
lbme ha* e laid down then arms oi their own accord, and 
others have been forced to funrendeT them Whofoever 
then, being freely di icharged from the guilt and pen! of 
former oppofbion, does mil retain hothlity in his heart, 
is highly changeable w th ingrantude and mjuflxe , and I 
look upon hun to be a much better man, who appeared 
m the field, and was tlain fighting agamil you, thraer ahj* 
0»e that fhall now keep up the quarrel, and fpend his kf?; 
bream in tire piofecuuon of it for that winch is "thought 
Vox. I. N * meer 



The WORKS of 


meer obfSnacy arid, a flubborn fhfFnefs by feme, may 
pafs for brave refolution, and a noble conftancy with 
otters. 

But, feeing we have been well beaten into feme kind 
of agreement, and all our heats and heart burnings aie 
now totally extmguifhed by thofe temperate and cooling 
applications of the vidlor’s kmdnefs, it remains that every 
one of us, who hath^eithera grain of diferetion, or even 
of common fenfe, fhould unammoufly agree as to your 
particular. For imlefs you, O Casfar 1 do continue fafe, 
and m the feme mmd (which as well heretofore, as to 
day dpecjaSy you have given proof of) we are ail uttei,- 
Iv undone, and mull inevitably perifh. All of us there- 
fore, who delire the prefen ation of this empire, do at 
once eamefUy exhort, and moil humbly befeech you to 
have a care of your life, and to confult your fafety. 
And, forafmuch as you conceive theie is feme treachery 
on foot, and a fecret mxfclnef deligned you, which re- 
quires caution, we all here with one conient (tor I pie- 
feme that of others which I mean myfelf) do not only 
Cpmonife to have a watchful eye, and keep a clofe guard 
perfoaj. £ut we offer you our own attendance 
as ready to icterpofe betwixt you and danger, 
to hazard our lives for your detence and fe- 

cKtnt y. 

And now, to cbfe up all with gratulanon, as I took 
my rife from it, we do all, O Ceeiar f return you our 
greateil thanks and acknowledgments, with a releiv'ition 
ot greaterfhil than we are able to expreis, for all heie 
have the fame lentiments, as you might eafily peiceiv^ 
by the joint fupphcations and tears of all but becaufe it 
5s no way requifite that every one preient fhould make 
hngle complement, they weie extreme defirous 
that I at Teaft would undertake it m the iSame of alf, 
who do now' he under feme kind of neceffity to perform 
it, becaufe it is both their pleafure I feould, and fyecaufe, 
upon your refforing MarceHus to the fenafof ^nd the* 
people, and the wbme Sate of Rpme, I find myfelf par- 
ig!§u£arly concerned to cSfcbarge that duty; for X 
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this vouchfafement of yours has given fuch a public fatif 
fadhon, as if men did not rejoice now at the private de- 
liverance of one perfon alone, but were tranfported with 
joy for their own common fafety. If, therefore, while 
there was the lead: queftion of his fafety, I adfed the pan 
of a true friend toward Marcellus (as ray affedbbn foi 
him was very well known, wherein I fcarce yielded- tc 
his dear Cams, the belt natur’d brother in the world, 
but no man living befides him) if, I fay, that fingulat 
kindnefs of mine did appear then, by the fohcitude, and 
care, and induftry I fhewed on his behalf, much more 
undoubtedly, at this time, being newly freed from the 
weight of thofe troubles and perplexities, ought I to at- 
ted: and evidence the good will I bear him. 

Wheiefbre I leave you, O Csqfar f to imagine the 
deep and lively refentments I feel within me, de firing 
you would fo interpret my thanks as f underftand the fa- 
vour, which I do to fuch a degree of obligation* that 
although you have with all tendemefs and reipedt, not 
only jffeferved my life, but taken care of my honour* 
yet by this adhon of yours (a thing which after tbaf x 
thought wholly impoffible) there is an infinite addition 
made to the many fignal eneag&bents you had heap’d 
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THE 


PREFACE. 

A S the chief aim of poetry ought to be the 
copying of nature, fo the principal defign of 
translation Should be the refemblanpe of its ori- 

S 5naL r 'M 

Mff' 

That this may he moft Searly and compfeatJjf’ 
taken, ’tis requfite, befide our author’s lansruag^ 
to know his utmoft meaning and intention, ** 
as far as poffible the very difpofition and fram^ 
his mind, and temper of his genius. For au- 
thors generally m their works give m fome mea- 
fure an image of themfelves ; and every one 
fomethmg m him particularly remarkable and && 
tmgmfhable from all others. 

A$id, though a too fervile or pedantic follow- 
ing is by all means to be avoided, becaufe it ne 
ceffanly cramps the vigour and gracefulnefs rp qtur 

N 3 
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cd in a good tranflation ; yet a juft tranflator 
ought by no means farther to deviate m any re- 
ipe6t, than that neceffity compells him ; and who- 
ever has moll of the likeneis of every particular 
part with, an equal fhare of the beauty and force 
of the whole, undoubtedly fhews the nobieil Ikill, 
and is the moft accomplifhed, and happy in his 
performance. 

How far I have fuccecded here, I muff leave 
others to judge. 

* Yet fece an eameft zeal to do fome right to 
this incomparable author has engaged me m this 
tindertaking, I hope the candid and ingenious will 
forgive me the fatdrs I may have committed, if they 
3«5e aot many or confiderable. 



'THE 



i73 


^ * # == === = = = m & z &m = myg*z 

fi fa wc 1 " .... = — ~j&o 


THE 


FIRST PASTORAL. 


TITYRUS, MELIBOEUS. 

M E L I,B OE U S. 

You, Tityrus' in the cool reffelhing Ihade 
Of a broad beech, thus negligently laid, 

In your fweet pipe and rural mufe deligbt. 

We forc’d, alas 1 ' from our dear country’s fight. 
And pleafant fields, in fed diftrels to fly. 

Are doom’d in 1 woful baniftanent to lie : 

You, undifturb’d here, fing your am’rous lays. 

And make the groves found Amaryllis’ praife. 

N 3 
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TITYRUS. 

Tins lelfure *twas a god bellow’d for he. 

Oh Meliboeus * {hall be fuch to me , 

Oft fhall his altar with devotion due. 

The {breaming blood of my young lambs imbrue* 

He fufFerM, as you fee, my herds to {tray, 

And will’d that on my pipe I fhou’d fecurely play* 

MELIBOEUS* 

I envy not thy cafe, but wonder much. 

While of our plains the fad difh adhon’s fuch. 

See ailing thence, I my Ihe-goats com ey. 

Tte, Tityrus f I can hardly drag away, 

Amidlt the hazels, as I came along. 

She yeaning unexpectedly two young ; 

(The hope of my unhappy flock) has left 
On the hard {tone of ev’ry help bereft. 

This lad mifchance, was I not ilupid grown 1 
My blafted oaks had oftentimes made known,. 

And often fiom a hollow holm the crow 
Hid on the left the coming mifchief fhow ; 

But yet, oh Tityru9 T I pray difclofe 
The god who this dilhnguifti’d fa\oui fliers* 

TITYRUS. 

The city they call Rome, as yet unknown, 

I thought, oh Meliboeus 1 like our own, 

(Tool 
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(Fool that I was) whither we us’d to go, 

And oft the young ones of our dock bellow . 

So whelps I had perceiv’d vrere like their dams. 
And like the mother ewes the tender Iambs, 

So little things I did compare with great, 

But other cities this excels in date, 

Riling o’er all, as c} prefies exceed 
The creeping olier, 01 the bending reed, 

MEL 1 BOEUS. 

And what was the pre\ ahng caufe that drew 
Your mind this gieat afpinng Rome to view. 

T I T Y R U S. 

*T w as liberty, which, tho* it fcarce appear’d 
When the gre^ hairs weie fpirnhled in my beard. 
Long look’d tor kindb did aime at lail. 

When Galatea’s eaity lo\e was pafs’d. 

And Amaryllis did my heart pofefs 
For da l}mg >wth the firfl, I muft confefs, 

No h >pe or liberty, nor care had I 
T’increafe my dore, or gam a fit fupply 
To cure my wants; tho’ often of the bell 
Fals’d from my folds, and fiore of cheefe was prefs’d. 
Unprofitable to the city fent, 

Foi what I got, I there profufely fpent. 


MEL 
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MELIB OE U S. 

Oh Araaty llis 1 little guefs I had 
For whom you pray’d, for whom you was fo fad : 

For what occafion, for w hofe fake fo long 
Th* ungather’d apples on their blanches hung. 
Tityrus was hence ; oh Titjius 1 thy lo\’d name. 
The fprings, the pines, nay b tidies did proclaim. 

T I T Y R U S. 

What {hou’d I do ? what, could I hope to be 
By other means fiom lading fei\ice free ? 

Nor cou’d I think to find another, where 
A favoring god fo ready to my pray er r 
Here Melibceus 1 I beheld him hei e. 

The youth for whom our altars twice a 3, ear 
Shall fmoke with, Incenfe. He (when I addrefs’d,) 
Kindly and foon, thus anfwer’d my requeft. 

Go, boy 1 ’ be dill on rural works employ’d. 

And hold whatever you before enjoy’d. 

M E L I B OE U S. 

Oh blefsM old man v! thy lands fliall then enduie. 
And all pofeilions dill to thee fecuie. 

And large enough dali foi thj’felf be found, 

Tho* dones and reeds o’erfpread the neaied ground • 
Thy docks from beads of prey no harm fhali find, 

Nor catck mfedhctn from their neighbhmg kind. 


C 
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Oh fortunate old man 1 who may abide 
Thusfweetly by this noted river’s fide; 

Here with delight thy leifure time employ. 

And ot thefe facred fpnngs the cool enjoy* 

Here, from the bordering hedge, the paffing bees 
Thy ears {hall with continual murmurs pleafe, 

Soft deep invite, and give thy labours eafe. 

The prunei horn the lofty mountan there. 

With cheerful fongs {hall chafe intruding care : 

Heieth) lo\’d pigeons {hall delight thy view. 

There, on fweet elms, the turtles fweetly coo* 

T I T Y R II S* 

Therefore the dags {hall mounting feed in air. 

And oceans linking, leave their bfhes bare 
On the dry fonds ; the Parthians from their home, 

And hai dy Gei *uanb {hall be forc’d to roam. 

And to each otheis land m exile come. 

Before the figure of this youth depart. 

And quit ponetfion of my grateful heart* 

MELIBOEUS. 

But we mud hence difpers’d and driven go 
To fultry Afnc, and tojScythia’s fnow, 

Part mud with fpeed repair to fpacious. Crete, 

And near the fwift On vis tatee their feat . 

Part mud on Butain’s barb’rous land be hurl’d, 

Amongd a race divided from the world? 

te ft 
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Yet when a long unhappy time is pafs’d, 

Oh ’ mav I fee my country’s bounds atlaft, 

And pleas’d, and wand ’ring, vxiit once again 
My pool thatch’d dwelling wheie I us’d to leign 1 
Shall a Mle foldier thefe neat fields command ? 

This hmeft blefs a wicked baib’rous hand > 

Oh fatal ltiife 1 iiom thee what follows flow ? 

Piom thee what ills w T e wretched people know ? 

See who the fruits of all oui toil poflefs, 

Now gi utt thy pears, fond fwam 1 thy vmcyaids diefs. 
Hence (lie-goats 1 once piofp’rous and my caie, 
Begone , henceforth, fti etch’d on thegiafe, I ne’er 
Shall fee }e hanging on a lock afar , 

Henceforth no veifes fliall I ling, noi moie 
Prated and feed you as I did beioie. 

TITYRU8, 

With me this night however choofe to fta) y 
Forgetting care, > oui felt lcpofing lay 
On the green leaf, and of oui pielent fate 
(Curds, chefnuts, apples) take a welcome (hare, 

I* or fee, the village tops begin to fume, 

And vafler fhadows fiom the mountains come* 


T H K * 
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THE 

SECOND PASTORAL. 

T H E fur Alexis was his maftei’s }oy > 

And Condon lov’d the delicious bo}. 

But, failing of his hope, he d.uly goes 
Where bcechen boughs a conftant lhade compole, 

Theie to the woods and mountains thus alone. 

Makes m imperfedt ftrams his friutlefs moan. 

Cruel Alexis f muft my verfe and I 
Be thus difdam’d by thee ? ah 1 muft I die : 

Thio* thy unkmdnefs moft unhappy made * 

Now cattle feek the cool refreftnng jfhade, 

And Theft}- ha fweet herbs does mixing beat 
For we«uy moweis vex’d with toil and heat ; 

But while in eager fearch of thee I run. 

With me beneath the persecuting fun, 

The grafshoppers from ev’ry bufti bemoan 
Their cafe, and grate my ears with a harfti tone ; 

Had it not better been for rfte^ poor fwam, 

Of peevilh Amynllis to fuftam 
The diteful angei and the ptoud difdam ? 

better 
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Better had I Menalcas made my care > 

The? fwarthy he , tho’ thou as lilies fair f 
Oh youth ] tho’ blefs’d with ev’ry blooming grace, 
Trull not too much to thy enticing face. 

White blofloms from the trees negle&cd fall, 

The black uncomely berry’s fought by all. 

Me you defpife, Alexis 1 nor incline 
To know what choice and plenteous ftores are mine ; 
A thoufand lambs I call my own each day, 

That fcatter’d o’er* Sicilian moyfittmns ftray jfc 
’ Plenty of milk in fummer fills my pails. 

Not even in the winter-feafon fails , 

Not fweetx Amphion finging to his herd, 

Cou’d be for, voice before myfelf prefei’d^. 

* Nor am I free from grace j I lately flood, 
view’d my image m the brmy flood, 
not a breath of wind difturVd the fea, 

Wi* Daphms in his fofftv furpaffes me, 

An&hm (tbyfelf a judge) I cannot fear* 

If like ouifelves our images appear. 

Oh f that with me, you would thefe fhades admire* 
And to our humble cottages- retire, 

Purfue the harts, and to the verdant bought 
Confent to dtiwthe wanton-goats tobrouae; , 

To thn delightful grove® confine your will, 

And ftnve with rmd Pan in fltolk - 
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pan firft the fhepherd’s pipe and fk»ll improv’d. 

By Pan the (heep and fheplierds arebelov’d, 

Wuh the melodious pipe thy lip to gall, 

G udge not, fair youth 1 nor think it harm at all : 
Whit, that this pleafing art he might have known, 
Wou’d not Amyntas Willingly have done ? 

A pipe of feven unequal reeds I have, 

That me, of old, Dametas dying gave ; 

Take this Lift token of my love, faid he. 

And profp’rous may it ever piove to thee. 

The fool Amyntas did with envy fee. 

Befide, two kids Iina valley found, 

Their Ikins ev’n now with white are {prmkled round* 
A ewe’s fwoln udders twice they daily drain, 

And both for thee ftill carefully remain. 

Yet Theftylis to gam them often trys. 

And {he at laft may have the hop’d- for prize, 

Why Ihou’d fhe not, fince you my gifts defpife? 

% 

Come hither, faireft, deareft youth * and fee 
The lovely prefents here in ftore for thee, t 

Behold the courteous nymphs m baskets bring 
The choiceft beauties of the blooming fpring* 

For thy delight' and the blue 

Soft violets; v the bright too. 

To which they heads of poppies join* 

And lf>3Trp<i nf thip fweet- imefims' anethmel , * 
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Then, having nicely cull’d each chofen flow ’r, 

W ith each moft fragrant herb they drefs th) bo w’i * 
I joining too will here employ m} cate, 

And downy peaches for thy tafte piepaie, 

To thefe I’ll add chefnuts the moft appiov’d. 

Such as my beauteous Amaiyllis lov’d, 

And waxen plums, a fiuit defervmg piaife 
Thou myrtle r too I’ll ciop, and lauiel-fpiajs, 

So plac’d, that both may grateful fcents difpenfc. 
And mingling fully, entertain thy fenfe# 

Oh Coridon f thy clowmfh gifts foibear. 

For thy mean prefents will Alexis care? 

Or were thy offerings ne’er fo worthy; yet 
Wou’d Jalus in fuch cafe to thee fubmit ? 

What have I done ? m mentioning that name. 

How is my rafh unwary tongue to blame ? 

A fouthernwmd toblaft my flow’rs I bung. 

And plunge the boars into the chiyltal fpring 1 
Whom fly you 1 frantic youth ? ev’n gods have made 
With joy their dwellings m the fylyan ftiade , 

Here Trojan Pans liv’d • let Pallas go 
To tow’rs that to her art their ftru&uie owe ; 

Theie let the wamoi -goddefs pioudly reft ; 

The peaceful gtovcs ot alt things pleale me belt. 
Fierce IionefTes, uig’dby ftrong defire, 

Purfue he-wolves to quench their raging file ; 

The wolves theymfelves with hungiy appetite 
Purfue the goats ; green leaves the goats invite. 
Thou me, Alexis f all things feck delight* 



283 


Sir C K A R I- E S SlDlEY. 

See* ev’mng comes , from toils the cattle ceafe. 
And by the fetting fun the {hades mcieale. 

Yet does my pain its laftmg fuiy prove * 

For oh f wh&t meafure can be found in love ? 

Ah* Condon* what wi etched frenzy’s thine? 
Behold, at home, a tender blooming vine 
Lyes half undrefs’d , hafle thither, and apply 
To ufeful things, lay fruitlefs wifhes by ; 

If this Alexis fcorns you, you may find 
Some other youth to your endeavouis kind. 


V- 
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T H E 

THIRD PASTORAL. 


DAMETAS, MENALCAS, PAL^MON. 
MEN AL C AS. 

T ELL me, Dametas ! whofe’n (beep thefe are t 
Does Melibceus own them ? 

DAMETAS. 

No, my care 

4Egon employs ; if you wou’d undcrttand 
They’re his late giv’n. 

MENALCAS. 

To an unhappy hand j 
For while he courts Naeera, fearing {he 
Difdaming him, fhou’d bettei think of me, 

To bube her favour from his matter’s ttore ; 

Twice in an hour he milks the cattle o'er, 


And 
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An d thus he drams the moiflure from the dams, 

And of their food defrauds the little lambs* 

D A M E T A S* 

i"et foftly thus to elders , I know too, 

Tert youngiler ! who did you know > what with you $ 
The rank he-^oats appear’d the deed to blame. 

Turning their heads a^othei way forfhame, 

I noted well thefacred place and time. 

But th’ eafy nymphs by laughing pafs’d the crime. 

MENALCAS. 

, Twas when they faw this envious hand of mine 
Break Micon’s Ihoots, and cut his tender vine. 

D A M E T A S. 

Or at th 9 oli bee hen trees, when you thought fit 
To Daphiub heie to fet your manly wit, . 

Whoie broken now and Ihaft your mail* e fiiew’d, ^ 
For, w «en you <aw them on the boy bcftow’d, L 

You gi levM, ard hr* th 4t time a grudge you ow’d ; J 
And it jour i t ee» baa not been &risiy*d, 

Ere this, JVienaka*, * you had iurely dy’d. 

MENALCAS. 

Whar <hall we mallei s d>, when varlets we 
Audauous find to luch a high degree * 

Did 
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Did I myfelf not fee you T thou, moft vile ! 
(Lacifca, barking gieatly all the while,) ' 
Attempt a goat of Damon’s to beti ay. 

And flily from the flock to bear away > 

And when I cryM ho 1 wheie now flies he to > 
Tityrus f takecaie, obfene your cattle ! you 
Did clofe behind the hedges fneakmg lie, 

DAMETAS, 

Pray, can you tell me, flrift atcufer 1 why, 
When he m finging was by me out-done, 

He fhou’d not yield the goat I fail Iy won ? 

The goat you fuw was mine (it you mull know) 
Damon himfelf confefb’d it to be f©, 

jfeut did deny he cou’d the due bcflow. 

♦ 

MENALCA8, 

f T 0 u him in fmging r fuch a wondVoua <locd I 

\. 

You, ignorshnua 1 oft tmeiSgKOfftjM 
Did ufe to fquander milerable Jays, 

And with a tunelefs pipe and fenfelefa fong 
Sait the dull fancy of the gaping throng. 

DA'IETAS, 

Then wi$L we pnfenrtml moke 

Of both onrikitls P WWiei&tr.ihe*odE fWce, 

biff you refufe, and thfedc the prize too mean j 


Know 
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JfCnow m a day twice at the pail (he’s feen , 
Two young befides fhe nurfes. tripling* fay 
JJVhat wager now with me you choofe to lay ? 


MENALCAS. 


As at this time my circum fiances are, 

To wager fiom the flock I do not dare* 

I have at home a father, whom I fear, 

And a ftep-mothcr that is too fevere, 

Twice xn a day my chatge they numbering fee. 
Both the grown cattle, and the young ones he, 
But fincc the mad- man your refolv’d to jphy f 
What you yourfelf fhall worthier own, I'll lay 
A beedien cup, With curious carving grac’d, 

By (pleading vines and ivy ’round embrac’d, 

Two figures m thcmidfl are neatcly plac’d* 
Conon, and what’s his name? the man that drew 
The woild and all its vauous people fliew, 

The tunes when haiveft fhou’d begin and end ; 
And when the ploughman at his talk {hou’d bend ; 
The woik’s divmc Alcimidon’s I keep 
This up, as yet untpuch’d by mortal Up* 


DAME? A 8* 

And this Akimedon 3$$( 

Two cups for me has in Ukp 
The nms Acanchu* minted]) 

The middb pm 

Mi following woods* 
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Thefe too, like you, with care 1 hidden keep. 
Nor to their edges yet have laid my lip , 
Neverthelefs, you’ll fmall occ lflon find 
To praife the cup, if you the heifet mind. 

MENALCAS, 

No where fhall you efcape this live-long day. 
Where’er you flip, I’ll follow ftraight away , 
OurdifPience now let any fairly try j 
jLetany man be judge Who piffes by. 

See there, Palsnmon, from this time I fhall 

Teach your bold tongue moie humble woidb to all. 

% 

D A M E T A S. 

Come on, pretender 1 and your utmofl: tiy, 
ready, and the worft you can defy, 

Njor ever do I any bafely fly. 

B&t, fnend Palasmon ** ponder well withal 
Our ptefent caufe ; the matter is not fmall. 

PAL1MON. 

Then let your fkill be mutually exp rcf&’d, 

^While here upon the tender grafs we reft, 

The trees, now bloom, and each delightful field 
Does now its chotceft fights and odours yield 5 
Leaves crown the woods, and in xts beauty** prii 
The year now reigns ; moft lovely is the time. 
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Begin, Dametas f and Menalcas 1 you 
Shall m alternate ftrains his fteps purfue. 
Alternate verfes pleaie the mufes too, ' 

* „ t 

'VAMEt&S ; 


Be your firft offering. Oh ye mufes r Jove's, 
Jove fills the world, and ev'iy thing improves ; 
He gives us plenty* and my verfes loves. 

MENALCAS. 

And me his favour bright Apollo fhows. 

His gift the laurel ever with, me grows* T J 
He the fweet ruddy hyaopah^ beJjlpws, * 

DAMETAS. 


A wanton lafs, bnik Gaktea, me 

With fruit adores ; then pafles frnftly £he 

And hides : yet wifhes that I firffc fhould fee* 


MENAtCAS, 


But fcarce from m will kind v 

* mt bm 

'! '• p #$$$?& s. 


■Pjr ‘V ^jous 4bon fball have a gift} fori 
-Lately ApigwmVAefl: obfert^d on high, 

and have it m my eye% 

O 


♦ the place* 
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MBNALCAS, 

Ten wildings I have font my kmly friend* 
*Twas what I couMj jet iuithox 1 intend 
Ten mote to-morrow emcfully to find. 

DAMETAS, 

taow oft has Galatea hlcfa’d my eat ! 

What has fhe fold ?, ye gentle bicexcs ! bear 
Some part to heaven, that all the gods may hear ! 

MBNALCA8* 

Small is thy valu’d Undue & m thin * tf<% 
Amyntas! while thefavage boar you chaw, 

I hold the nets, nor view thy comely face. 

DAMETAS, 

Hither (for this is my birth’s joyful day) 

Send Phillis* Jolai ! and when pt ft ay 
A heifer for my fruits* come thou thyftlf away. 

MENA L C A S. 

Of all my loves* fan Philip is the head* 

She rears at mydepamuc kindly fticd, 

And oh ! along farewell fail JoUut ! Ihcfidd* 


» 
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15 A M E T A S. 

To folds the wolf, wind* to the tend®" 'tree, 
Shiuv’i'ii to lipc liuiG molt drendtul'cvei be, 

.A ltd Amarj lit* when enrag’d to me. 

M E N A L C A S. r 

The moilhm.’N lov’d by gum thit\> newly {own, 

V, can'll l ids lo iluubh, }<>ung are to 1 wallows piorc, 
Aim mas n» iu> choice, and he alone. 


I) A' MF ETAS. 


Pollio the ditties ©Pol my rural ieed, 

My -vtife tho* humble condckeiuh to heed, 

A h&itu, mulct. 1 tot your lcadoi teed* 

M E N A L C A S. 

And \ufU 1 1 eel) flow fiom PolHoN kind, 
Pollio himk If the mu lei does command* 

From a hacc bull that butts and fpum&'tlxe fond# 


j 

i 


DAMETAS. 


Whom Pollio lores, may he all ptenlhre# know, 
PI tch where to him let plenteous honey flow, 

And prickly therns, Arabian fweets bellow. 


O a 


IMS* 
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MENALCAS, 

Who Ticko’t empty verfe imagine* fine ; 

Oh, lib'ral Mauruil may be pleat'd with thine, 
The fame may milk he-goaet and foxet join, 

DAMETAS. 

Hb» ye rafh boy*! who herefoheedlefii pty, 
for Strawberrie* and SoWh bonce quickly fly a 
Lo ! a fell Ihake hid in the graft does He. 

MENALCAS, 

Myiheep! forbear approaching, I advife, 
«Vho come* too tmt the baric, no$ fitfely try* j 
Fotfee foie rasa hit fleece that inflame days, 

DAMETAS. 

My goats, eJk/Rtyrua! from the^dW being, 
When time foall make U Idkm&aeMugt 
111 wafli them all in yonder chiyftal Spring. 

MENALCAS. 

Wm 1 , delve the Steep to fome protecting (hade, 
Left, for nfllk, vain trial focu’d be made* 
(Dry'd nptjfttf be**) and we a* late betray'd. 


D 
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DAMETA8. 

How lean a bull in i fa fold I view? 

This love, alas! does mortal thingnsindo,. 
Ruins the herd, the wretched berdfman too. 


} 


MENALCAS 

Thefe tender lambs ! their mifery ne'er fprung 
From love, their fldns fcarce on the bones are hung. 
What evil eye has thus bewitch'd my young* 


D A M E T A 5* 

Say i a what land the heav’hs open lie 
Three ells alone? (to the ofefervlufc eye,) 
And for thy MU with great Apollo vie. 


M E N A L C A S. 

Say In what land? if thou haft found, dedans 
Where growing ftow’rs the names of monarcha wea*v 
And from all rivals lovely Phillis bear. 


? Axjy,jjpa,jr* 

Me for a Judg$, ttdt Sit d* ydu'pfotf&o 
A caufb of fb it oat &+**£*- 

The heifer both foArve, sod aft who for 
Aleve thecas hind, wtprtArrl WfowfM 
New let the rtvert drdfoghhidlMft'd » 

R*etnJ»,’«y boysl thto tfeae fejafotfctfoNililflh 

,05 t it a 
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FOURTH PASTORAL. 


I 0 I L I A II JUU^9 “ -WWgWVJ. Alijl nJIM J 
Let’s ling mean fhrubs andbufties^on the r plam 
Delight not all , anfe, and tiy to prove 
The woods defemog of a conful’a love* 

Now f now f the- Wt anfpjcidns trimes behold, 

By the Cumasan’s facied veife foretold, 

A glonous race of ages is begun, 

And now fprmgs foith fuccjeffively tp run f 
The virgin now returns, and Saturn’s reign 
Is to the joyful world reflor’d again. 

Sec a new greolous pnogqay 

From the h,ighAp»v^l 

This 
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This iron age, and a new golden race, 

With evhy v n tue ciown’d, afiumes its place. 

C)h, chafte Lucina ! fpeed the glorious bn tb. 

For now thy own Apollo reigns on eaith. 

And thou, tranfccndcnt infant* fhall be boiA 
In Pollio’s iuIq* has con ftflfhip adorn 1 
Thence lhall the wond’rou* lime its date begin, 

Au l thou our guide, if of our former fm 
lome print remains, they (hull be rais’d by thee, 
And eai thfiom dread of future guilt fet free. 

He fl&U a god’s encaked life reoefte, 

And like the gods and mingled heroes Irw, 

Viewing and view’d by each, and man's vile race, 
Shall fway and alter With paternal grace. 

Thou, child* when born from the neglc&ed earth 
Choke h’etbs nnd floWers {hall denve their birth 5 
With voluntaiy fpced, fhe-goats fhall come. 

Their uddets fh etch’d with milk unduven home, 

And wand’ring herds (no caieful keepers near) 
Seemly feed, mor the grown Horn fear. 

To thee fhe fifeld its bloominfg ufeful ftor* 

Shall offer, baleful herbs fhall be no more, 

No more the lurking fiery ferpent’s fting 
Shall fudden and feveie defirudtion bring, 

In common ways Affyuan fwccts fhall fpring. 

O 4 
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But, when advanc’d m years, thyfelf (hall read 
Of heroes’ fame, and each paternal deed, 

Extracting thence their virtue’s hopeful feed. 

By foft degrees the yellow- waving corn 
Anfing, {hall th’ extended plains adorn ; 

On hedges purple grapes m clutters grow. 

And from hard oaks dehciouB honey flow* 

Yet Hill of antient fraud there fliall remain 
Some figns, and bold and greedy men for gain 
Shall tempt ijfre billow* of the raging main# 

Cities Ihall be with walls begirt around, • 

And the (harp plough m furrows tear the ground* 
Another vent’rous Typhis ftiall appear, 

An Argo its elected heroes bear, 

New wars and fieges {hall mankind annoy, 

And great Achilles ihall again to Troy. 

? 

But when at full-grown manhood thou (hall be, 
The moll fuccefsfull {hall renounce the fea. 

The ftups {hall &il for mutual wars no more, 

But all things {hall abound on ev’ry {bore, 

No plough Ihall vex the ground, nor hook the vine. 
The lab’nng cattle {hall the yoke decline, 

Nor more forc’d painful fervitude {hall know, 

Nor wool its various dyes diflembling ftiow $ # 

But lordly rams {hallin the flow’iy mead 
In robes of native purple proudly tread* 
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And fweat beneath unborrow’d ftate, the lamb 
Shall, gaily prancing to its bleating dam, 

Repair in cnmfon that the lib’ral field 
To giace the wanton fhall unfought for yield* 

The Parcae fhall with joint confent agree 
To keep thy ages thread from mixture free. 

And when they have the happy clue begun, 

Shall bid it fmoothly and fecurely run. 

Advance 1 advance * thy time is now at hand. 
Receive thy honours and fupreme command. 

Thou precious offspring of the gods above T 
Thou blefs’d and vaft munificence of Jove 1 
Behold the world by finful weight opprefs’d, 

Inclines to yield , earth, fea, and heav’n diftrefs’d 
Require thy help Lo* nature lifts her voice. 

And all things at the approaching age rejoice 1 

Oh, wou’d 'my life endure l cou’d I but raife 
My lkdl to fuit thy due, thy lofty praife; 

Tho > Thracian Orpheus did with me contend. 

Not Thracian Otpheus fhou’d in verfe traafcfnd. 

Nor tanus in fubliraer raptures fly, 

The* each had his illuftrious parent by. 

Orpheus Cahope to grace is fong, 

Linus Apollo ever fair and young ! 

Shou’d Pan ev’n in Arcadia vie with me, 

E t*n in Arcadia Pan fhou’d vanquifh’d be * 

O $ Begin 


>9 
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Begin, dh little boy* with fmlles to know 
Thy mothei , this {mail recompence beftow 
On her, who has ten tedious months fo late, 
With naufeous lllnefs born thy growing weight 
Begin, oh little boy 1 with gmcious mind, 

Who {mile not on their parents, ne’er {hall iinc 
A courteous god at board, m bed a goddefs kind. 
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THE 

FIFTH PASTORAL. 


MOPSUS, MENALCAS, 

MENALCAS. 

0 II, Mopfus 1 fmce thus luckily we meet, 

Thou good to pipe, I verfes to repeat • 

Why fit wc not m this delightful fbade, 

Which hazles mix’d with lofty elms have made ? 

MOPSUS. 

As you exceed ya^eap ^nd wort!), ty you 

1 mu ft, MenalcaV* give precedence due, 

Whither a bVely fetM: we eheeffe to 

Whcie wanton zephyr wifneg^ftadows u aaie, 

Or m yon cave round wihtfh *tfce elafpi^ fine, 

Loaden with purple grapes d$ea#w*ly 

0 6 M £ N A U 
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MENALCAS, 

Amyntas only, of our mountain fwains, 
Prefumes to equal thy delicious drains. 

MOPSUS, 

And what if that bold fwam prefume to do 
Yet more, and equal great Apollo too * 

MENALCAS, 

Mopfus t begin, if either AIco^s praife, 

Or lores of FhiHia have employ’d thy lays • 
Or wou’d you the difputes of Codrus try ? 
Begin, thy goats (hall brouze* fecurefy by. 

And Tityrus guard them with a watchful eye. 

. MOPSUS. 

No, but the verfes that X lately made, 
had on the bark of a green beech chfplay’d. 
And nicely naeafur’d, and exactly weigh’d,, 
i’ll tiy; then if he dare. 

The foil you boaft be has VitK mine compare* 

MENALCAS, 

fia much as fhrubs in fight and value yield 
%r«he p^le oliyes that adorn the field j 
s the mean fwaliow that negle&ed grows 
vfcent and beauty to the blufhin^ ro£c. 
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(If I may claim a proper judge to be) 

So much Amyntas muft fubmit to thee. 

MOPSUS* 

But now, my boy T thy commendation wave, 
for fee already we’ve approach’d the cave* 

The pitying nymphs thro’ ev’iy grove and plain* 
Bewail’d th’ untimely fate of Daphnis flain, 

Did vaft regret and lamentation fliow* 

Ye hazles, and ye fli earns, confefs’d thoir woe f 
When his dear mother (mod of all diftrefa’d) 

His bleeding corps in flmft embraces prefs’d,. 

She did (with rage and fosrow fill’d) exclaim. 

And all the gods and ftars feverely blame ; 

In thofe fed days no lab ’ring fwam for drmk 
Drove his fed ox to the cool river’s brink s 
The brooks were then by cattle’s feet unfiainM j 
And hungry herds their needful food difdain’d ; 

That furiousjions, Daphnes ! mourn’d thy fete, 

The woods and unfrequented hills relate. 

By Daphnis taught, Armenian tygers drem 
The peaceful chariot j Daphnis did renew 
The rights of Bacchus and religious cheer* 

And deck’d with ivy wreatha-the trembling fpear* 

As fpreadisttg vines o*fer otKter-treei have place 
fc goodly (how, as them their produft grace t 

M 
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As lufly bulls the lowing herds adorn, 

And fields are beautify ’d by flandmg coin, 

Thou weit the gtace of thine m foirow due 
To thy fad fate, ev’n from the plains withdiew, 
Pales heifelf with gtcat Apollo too. 

Whereof the golden gram we us’d to flrow. 
Wild oats and darnel now mfulting gtow , 

Wheie once the foft blue violet appeal’d, 

And once its head the daffodilly rear’d, 

With mingled feetft and beauty fweetly grew, 
Now" buns and briflly thirties vex the view* 

Teteaithbe ftrow’d with leaves, and let a fhade 
Be o’ei the brooks and murm’rmg fountains made. 
Ye fhepherda * thus DaphmS hi mfclf commands, 
And claims the fervice fiom y^ur guiteful hands; 
Then to his facieil memory with care 
Ere&atomb, and place thefe verfes theie, 
u l y Paphms, known hence to the flurry iky* 

** but fairer much was V* 

M6f A L'C A S. 

Oh, bard divine ! thy verfes charm me fo* 

Not they a more delicious plcafarc know* 

Who reft on tender grafs their weary limbs, 

Or quench their raging thirfts in running flremns. 
Thy &41 e^ygaiiPd 

With % voiqe , 
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Oh, glorious youth 1 each way completely blefs’d, 
Equal to him thou fhalt be now confefs ’d * 

Such <is they are I’ll nOw repeat my lays 
To thee, and Daphnis to the Am we’ll rarfe : 
Daphnis we’ll place among the fkrs, for he 
Good will and favour alfo bore to me. 

MOPSUS. 

Than fuch a jgift, what wou’d I rather chufc 
The youth was worthy of the choice!!: mufo 
And Stimicon much my defue has rais’d, 

Who to me lately thefc thy verfos piais’4* 

MENALCAS. 

The candid Daphnis th’unacuftom’d feat 
Of heav’n Purveys, and far beneath his feet 
Beholds the pafiiug clouds with vaft iu;pufe, 

Apad num’rous fiats that glitthing grace the ficies ; 
Therefore a mighty tranfport fills the plains, 

Pan and the mral nymphs, and luftick fwains, 

And gen’ious mirth each where unbounded reigns, ( 
Now prouling wolves neglect their rage and wiles* 
The net no more Mfcf beguiles $ 

All hatred, fraud, and fierce contention ceafe* 
Daphnis loves *Eeifu*e and. th£ Joys of peace* 

The high rough hills to*keiv ? tt their voices raife, 
Vkt hollow rocks rejoicing found his praife* 
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The very Shrubs advance bis name on high, 

And, oh Menalcas ! he's. a. god, they cry* 

Then to thy own r oh * kind and gracious be, 

Four goodly altars here erefted fee , 

Receive, oh Daphms f adoration due, 

Two altars are thy right, Apollo's two ; 

Two bowls of milk will I be lore thee lay, 

And two of oil a yearly ofF’nng pay, 

And being fiift with gallant cheer fupply’d 
In cooling fliades, m fummer’s fultry tide. 

In winter's feafbn by tho fire’s fide ! 

New wane m plenteous ftheams I’ll pour to thee, 
That like the hquoi of the gods fhall be, 

Dametaa then achearful lay JfhaJl fing, 

And Lnffaus Egon make the vallies ring : 
Alphifibaeus too fhall featly trip 
1m antic jigs, and like a fatyr flap*. 

Thefe things (hall to tKy honour e’er be paid. 
When to the nymphs our folemn vows are made, 
And wi^o&rural.goda we crave the ufual aid* 

White boars on rrto\muins’‘tops delight to ft ray, 
While in the filver ftieams the iifhes p/ay, 

While grafihoppers are fed with morning dew, 
And' bees their .toils in flow’iy fields purfue* 

Thy honour, name, and praife with ev’ry fwain, 
Shall m leaueft eternally remain* 
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As frill to Bacchus and to Ceres we 
Offer our vows $ the hulbandman to thee. 

The fiime with zeal {hall yearly give, and thou 
Shall claim th* obfervance of each offer’d vow. 

M O P S U S. 

What forfuch lines, what gift fliall I bellow 
On thee, that my efteem may fitly fhow ? 

For not the coming of a fouthern breeze* 

That foftly flealing whittles thro’ the trees, 
CouM with its ruftlmg noife delight me more. 
Nor billows Uniting on the founding fhore. 

Nor ftreams that trickle from a tteepy lull. 

And frony rallies with thejr murmurs fill. 

MENALCAS. 

But let me firft a grateful prefen t make, 

This pipe m token of my fnendfhip take. 

Two ftrams this taught me ; Condon the fair 
Alexis lov’d, his lord’s delicious care. 

And tell Dametas 1 whofe’n fheep thefe are ? 

M O P S XT S. 

Take thou this crook that from me oft in vain 
Antigenes, tho* lovely, ttrove to gain. 
Deferring not Menalcas ! to be fcom’d. 

With equal knots and finning braft adontfJL 


t h a 
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My mufe firft fported with Sicilian drains, 

Nor blufoed Thalia in the woods and plains 
To dwell, when aiming at fublimer things,. 

War’s wafteful fury, and the deeds of kings* 

Apollo gently whifperM in my ear, 

And thus he £ud, ralh Tityrus ! beware, 

Sheep and low {trains beft luit the fhepherd’s care. 3 
Thus, while, Oh Varus 1 other bards proceed 
To fing thy fame, and, nelbeaeit dreadful deed, 

Inferior aims provoke my mufe’s lays. 

And yet not wholly {he delpairs of.praife, 

While {he engiaves on ev’ry tree thy name, 

While V-surusi thee ev’n lowly ihrubs proclaim, j 
For he whole lines thy worthy mention bear, 

Is fure of Phoebus the peculiar case, 

Proceed, ye mufes, in his ufual guu&e 
&fai$mi8 and Mafylus by chance furprife 

Silenut* 
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Silcnus, m a cave to lleep compo^d, 

With fumes ofyefttfs wine the god Was doaM: 
High hung his pttcher*dld a»d in dec ay, 

“And fail’n ‘&r Off his tofy garfafcd ilfey $ » 

With joy (Jfor oft *the fire in vkrn belief, 

Had both the youths with promis’d werfe deceiv’d.) 
Approaching foftly, they fecure his hands, 

With Ins own wreath tiansform’d to ftidden bands# 
Heifelfto thefethe beauteous jEgle join’d 
A n>mph ! the fame# of the wat’ry kind ; 

And as awah’d he calls around his eyes, 

With mulb’ry’s juice his front and temples dyes# 

He fmil’cLat' their defign >* for what, he tend, 

Foi what offence am I younpns’nef mede^ 

Loofe me, prdfompt’oias hoys*! without xifolay, 

The promis’d verfijs mftantly Ml pay 
To you, the nymph I’ll jflestfe andther.way* 

He then began, and from the woods and lawns, 

A num’ious cioud of fatyis and of fawns 
Rejoicing tome, ev’n favage beafts attend, 

And fluborn o6k& *hek' 1©% *bi anebefc bend, 

Parnaflus ne’er 

The fouding drains of its harmonious lord. 

Nor IRhodepo, iwr Ifmanis 'before 
At Orpheus’ vrond f roue*Mt‘^ee ravWd more; 

Than all things here united, did admire 
The high malted drains df this expefibncf’S fire. 
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He fung, how, when thro* the vafl: void compelled, 
The feeds of earth, fea, fiie, and fpirits held. 

Their ufual way, productive as they flew, 

All things from thefethen foims and beings drew, 

And hence the world’s delightful order grew ! 

Then earth appear’d, and hard’nmg by degrees* 

Rear’d its fair head above furroundmg fcas, 

With a young offspring grac’d , the gjoritraar fun 
Then his ethereal courfe began to run, 

And clouds exalted o 'et foe land to pour 
The fruitful foowft % 

Then w?oods arofe, and beats a lonely way 
(Few yet and ffiangers) o’er the mountains tray ; 
Then Saturn’s happy reign the fong purfu'd, 

And how man's race was in the world renew'd* 
Prometheus' theft and punishment it nam’d. 

And how the parting mariners exclaim'd 
"or lovely Hylas, in the fountain drown'd, 

IVhile Hylas 1 Hylas f all the rocks refound. 

And thou, Pafiphae ! who a happy qo tm 
flight have beon fl#i’d, if herds never been, 

i ihowy bullock here thy care does prove, 

Mid has the gift of thy unnat'ial love. 

Ah ' wretched dame 1 in thee what madnefr reigns ^ 
n he Fratides, who roving fill'd the plains 
iTith feigned lowing?, never did require 
uch maces, , nor burned with fucb a foul defire, 

'ho' each fa t horns explor'd her tender brow, 
md fear'd the yoke mil labour of the plough. 
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Ah 1 wretched dame 1 thou doft the mountains pafs 
In fruitlefs fearch, while on the fpnnging grafs 
Heedlefs he feeds, or elfe perchance is lay’d 
Beneath a fpreadmg oak’s refrefhmg {hade, 

Or follows lome fair heifer of the herd* 

Who is before unhappy thee preferr’d. 

Oh, all ye nymphs ? of ev’ry ftream and grove. 
Bound, bound his courfe, reftram his roving love, 

With all your might the carelefs wand’iei day, 

And to her longing eyes the fugitive convey. 

The {ire then fung, ihe fwfcftly-runnmg maid 
Stopp’d in her {peed, by golden fruit betray’d, 

The fong did then the lifter’s fate difplay 
Of him* who raftily aim’d to rule the day, 

Mourning his lot, them fudden barks inclofe. 

And each with fpeed a weeping alder grows. 

He fung how Gallus by a mufe convey’d 
A grateful journey to Parnaffus made, 

Rifing to whom the facred choir exprefs’d 
A full refpedfc, and Linus thus addre&’d. 

Receive this pipe, delicious bardl hefaid, 

On which before th’ Afcraean ftiepherd play’d. 

Who did the rage of favage bcafts reftram, 

And charm the mountain aihes to the plain ; 

This the Grynaan groves, arife, {hall tell, 

That Phoebus molt may there delight to dwell. 


Why 
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Why fhoukl I either SyfLla’s tale relate, ? 

Or taught byi fame declare r th$, latter’s flute ? 
Who in the fesa a lovely .maid is, plac’d. 

But barking monfteis lave beneath hci wafle. 
That caule m p lifting mawnoia fitch dicad. 

And often on their broken limbs ate fed. 

How Tneus chang’d the various long, cxpicfs’d 
The rap,»* of Philomel the hoi rid feail 5 
How ftnee in woods fad Philomel complain’d, 
Proghe (her bread with filial blood yet flam’d) 
Now hoveis o’er tbe-psU^c© wh«ro {he reign’d. 

Whate’erthe god ofveife divinely thought, 
JEurotas heaid, and to the laurels taught. 

Silenus fings, thevallies all around 
In echos to the fkies convey the found, 

Hor did the length ’ned long receive its end, 

•Till duvenfhcep did to the cottage tend. 

And flow unwilling night fiom hcav’n defeend. 
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Daphnis by chance bis feat repofing took 
Beneath the covert of a fpreadmg oak, 

And Coiidonand Thyrfis thithei led 
Their flocks, that joining now together fed ; 
She* goats fair fruitful Condon did keep, 

The chaige of Thyrfis was his bleating fheep, 
Both m then prime f and both Arcadian Twain* 
Both apt and icady at alternate Hums. 

Now, while I for my terser myrtles «*ack' 

A Fence from cold* unhappily hid ftray’d 
My goat the hufband of the flock, and X 
feeking th* unlucky tuiant, Daphnis £py y 
When me agam he had icjoicmgfpy’d, 

Ilithei , oh Mehbceus 1 h&fle, he cry M, 

Sale be thy goats f and, if affairs peimit, 

In this cool flude a while, I prithee, fit. 


Hither 
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Hither will come thy bullocks thro* the meads 
To drink, and here behold, with waving reeds 
The river Mencius* oozy banks are crown’d. 

And from the facred oak the muim’ring bees refounef. 

What fliou’d I do in this uncertainty ? 

I had not Phillis, nor Aleippe nigh. 

Who from the call of their inviting dams, 

Might now fecure at home my weaned lambs. 

And numbers on the crowded plain appear, 

Thefe youthful Ihepherdft fam’d difpute to hear ; 

J idly too prefer their light affairs 
Before my bufinefs, and more fenous cares* 

The fhepherds then began to try then Jkill 
In ftrains alternate, which the mufes will 
I ffiould remember , thus his art each (hows, 

Thefe Condon recites, and Thyrfis thofe* 

COR1DON, 

Ye lovely mufea? my delght 1 inchne 
To grant my lays a harmony divine ; 
like thofe of charming Codrus, let them be. 

Who is ip worth, Apollo I next to thee, 

Or if my prayer unkindly is deny’d, 

My pipe ihall on this lacred oak abide. 

THYRSIS, 

Atcadian fwains 1 around my templet place 
An ivy wreath, that Codrus in difgrace* 
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May but ft with fpite, or if malicious praife 
Iiom his ill tongue too high my value raife : 
With Baccar bind my brows {a facred charm) 
Youi growing poet to fecure from harm. 

CORIDON. 

This lough boar's head with favour, Delia 1 fee 
That little Micon now devotes to thee, 

Who does with this fubmiffively impai t 
The bianchy horns of a long living halt. 

If this proves well, thou fhalt be wholly plac'd 
Of fmooth Pumcean ftone, with bulkuis grac'd, 

THYRSI3. 

This bowl of milk and cakes, Pnapus 1 take, 

A flendei prefent that I yearly make. 

Thy care, my garden is a little fpot, 

A marble ftatue therefoie's now thy lot , 

But if thy blefling fliall increafe my fold, 

Thy maible ftatue lhall be chang’d to gold. 

C O R I D O N. 

Oh, Galatea ! fweetei fai to me. 

Than honey of the choice Hyblsean bee, 

Whitei than fwans that fwim the chryftal fti earns, 
And fairei than the clafping ivy feems ; 

If thou for Coridon haft kind concern, 

Come ! come 1 whenever my fed bulls return. 


You I. 


P 


THYRSIS, 
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May I to thee more bitter feem than rue, 

More courfe than furze, than fea-weed abje<5t too. 

If this one day does not to me appear 
(To weary me) more tedious than a year. 

Not yet fuffic’d, what, will yc ever feed > 

Hence, ye gorg’d bullocks l home, for tome, with fpeed. 

C O R I t> O N. 

Ye murm’ring fountains ’ and thou tender glade ! 
Moie foft than fleep, thou fweet lefre filing tode ! 

By you protected, let my cattle fhun 
The fummer’s heat that 1 $ ev’n now begun : 

Lo ! warmth ev’n now is in th* increafing year, 

And budding gems upon the vines appear, 

THYRSIS, 

Here ftore of fuel does the flames provoke, 

The pofb are blacken’d by continual fmoke ; 

Here we the rage 6f Boreas fafely mock, 

As wolves defpife the number of *he dock } 

Or, as the rapid dream impetuous force 
The ufelefs bank that wou’d ofcftrudt its courfe. 

CORIDON, 

Here flands the juniper ! rough chefnut grows. 

And apples fallen from their loaded boughs 

Each where appear, the fields with joy are crown’d, 

Ajiadnurth and pleafure are difpena’d around ; 

But 
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But from thefe mountains fhou’d Alexis go. 

Even the rivers wou’d refufe to flow. 

T H y R S I S. 

The fun with fcotching beams the meadows fires, 
Thro* blafhng air the verdure all expires, 

Ev’n Bacchus to his own denies his aid. 

Nor yields the gen’rous vine a needful fhade • 

When Phillis comes will bloom the trees and flow’rs* 
And ramdefcend in joyful plenteous fhow’rs. 

CORIDON. 

The poplar to Alcides grateful proves, 

The curling vine gay youthful Bacchus loves. 

The myrtle pleafes well love’s beauteous queen * 

Apollo likes his lauiel evei green ; 

But while the hazel, Philhs f is thy care. 

None than the hazel lhall be thought more lare. 

THYRSIS. 

The afli in woods does ever fan eft feem. 

The pme m gardens, poplars by the ft team ; 

The fir of lofty mountains is the piide : 

But woud’ft, thou* charming Lycidas ! abide 
More often here, thy grace, my boy * wouM be 
Far more confpxcuoua than the faireft tree. 

Thus Thyrfis did contend, but all in vain, 

VanquiflPd by Condon, who, on the plain, 
la fince that time our moft applauded fwam. 

P a 
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THE 


EIGHTH PASTORAL. 


DAMON, ALPHISIB.EUS. 


SaD Damon’s and Alphifibaeus’ mufc, 

At which the herd, admiring, did rcfufe 
Their needful food, amaz’d the Lynxes Hood, 

And the chang’d river ftop’d its rapid flood, 

The melancholy and the magic {trains 

Of thefe we’ll ling, that charm’d .the wond’nng plains. 

And thou who dolt our lough Timavus awe, 

Or o’er rh’ Illyrian feus extend thy law, 

Shall eter come that day’s aufpicious date. 

When I thy glorious actions fhall relate ? 

It {hall, and I o’er all the world difperfe 
Thy praife, fit only for the tragic verfe 


Of 
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OF Sophocles, take from my willing hand 
What nowdeiives its birth from thy command , 

And hound thy temples let thy ivy twine, 

And there with thy victorious laurels jom, 

Foi fiift and Lift my labours Hull be thine. 

Now feared} fiom the dawning ikies withdrew 
The fliades of night, and left expos’d to view 
The tender giafs o’eifpieacf with grateful dcW 
When, on ahlafted olive as leclin’d, 

Thus Damon utter'd his defpainng mind. 

DAMON. 

Hafte, Lucifer r the ling’nng day conftram, 

While of falfe Nifa injur’d I complain, 

And call the gods to teftify my woe ; 

And, tho* m vain my rage and grief 1 fliow, 

Unhelp’d, yet muft I to my lateft hour 
Invoke them Axil, and blame love’s cruel pow’r. 

Begmwith me, while mjui’d I complain, 

My mournful flute f a foft Menalian ftram. 

Menalus has its groves and ipeakmg pmes. 

It ever to the lover ? s moans inclines $ 

The fhepherds kindly Hears, great Pan is there. 

Who makes the tuneful pipe his conftant care. 

Begin with me, while injur’d I complain, 

My mournful flute I a foft Menalian Aram* 

Nifa to Mopfus is in wedlock join’d, 

What may not lovers now expeCfc to And ? 

P 3 Now 
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Now marcs may match with griffins void of fear, 
And m fucceedmgs ages fliali appear 
Mingling to dunk, the hound and txm’rous deer. 
Haftc, Mopfus 1 * hafte, and with officious cme, 

Oh happy man! the marriage rites prepul e, 

Scatter the nuts, thy bride is ptefent, fee, 

And th* evening {tar does iEtna quit for thee* 

Begin with me, while injur’d I complain, 

My mournful flute 1 a foft Menalian ftnun* 

Of what a worthy man art thou the bride ? 

Proud maid 3 fo full of feom for all befide, 

Who hate my pipe and goats, and fo aie fcai’d 
At my rough bp, $nd this long bnftly beard. 

And think the gods thy bufinefs will allow, 

Nor more regftx&each mortal thing than thou f 
Begin with me while injur’d I complain, 

My mournftil flute 1 a, fiSfc MeaaUab {train. 

I call to mind onfie with your mother you 
Came to our orchard , there I firft did view 
Thy glowing 

Then twelve Years old f my tender arms cou’d ftrctch 
Up to the boughs, trad ncureft apples leach , 

I gaz’d and dy*d * what error did betray 
My foul, and fteal me from myftlf away ? 

Begin with *fte, While kijar’d I complain, 

My mournful flute ! a foft Menalian ftrain. 


Now 
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Now know I what is lave, the Tagged north 
In mountains, rocks, or deferts brought him forth ; 
Or Ifmarus or Eodope, furc, fed 
Him young, or f^rtheft G^camentes bred : 

His buth or breeding hepehe cou’d not .find ; 

Nor is he of our blood or gentle kind. 

Begin with me, while injur’d I complain, 

My mournful flute ’ a foft Menalian ftram. 

Oh favage love ’ by thy mflruftionkled, 

Her own dear children’s blood a mother fhed ; 

This in the mother was a cruel deed, 

And impious love the cruelty decreed, 

Which of the two did modi perniciousprave ? 

Was (he more cruel, or more impious love ? 

Impious was love, the mother cruel too. 

Each m extreme, and neither did outdo 1 
Begin with me, while injur’d I complain, 

Iffy mournful flute’ a foft Menalian fcun. 

From flieep let wolves now fly pofleft’d with fear, 
Let onngis on rugged oaks appear, 

And ev'ry alder the naiJtfus bear. 

Let from mean fhrubs the tbwoeft k&aoy flow, 

And hideous -owls of fwans the rivals grow ; 

Let rufhc 'I ityrus, Orpheus ’ change to thee ; 

Let ev’ry wood in him an Orpheus fee, 

And let him with -the dolphms morion he. 

«P 4 B 



320 The WORKS of 

Begin with me, while injur’d I complain, 

My mournful flute 1 a foft Menalian it rum. 

O’er all things let th’ unbounded ocean flow : 
Adieu, ye woods ! with fudden fpeed I’ll go, 

And fiom feme mountain plunge into the fea ; 
Take thou this laft and dying legacy* 

Now ceafe with me, for I no more complain, 
Ceafe, my fad flute * thy foft Menalian flrahu 
Thus Damon his unhappy fortune mourn’d, 

And what Alphifibaeus then return’d. 

Ye mufes 1 to my memoiy recal ; 

For all things cannot be pei form’d by all. 

ALPHISIBiEUS* 

Bring water forth, and ’round this alter twine 
Green ivy, and the tender fpri aging vine, 

To thefe male frankincenfe and vervme join, 

Tliat my loft hulband I by magic fluli 
May gam, and turn his fenfes to my will, 

Reduce the wand’rerto Ha nuptial vow,’ 

All needful things but charms are prefent now* 
Bring from the town my mighty magic charms l 
Bring Daphnis home to my forfaken aims. 

w The mighty force of magic charms can make 
Ev’n the Moon her heav’nly fphere forfake ; 

Circe by charms transform’d Ulyfles’ friends * 
Their force the deadly fnake to pieces rends. 
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Bung fiom the town my mighty magic chaims 1 
Bung Daphms home to my foi Taken arms. 

This ribbon of thiee diveis hues I wind 
Thiee times about, then to thee firfl thus bind, 
And hound this altar thnce this image beai , 

Odd numbers to the god delightful aie. 

Bung fiom the town my mighty magic charms 1 
Bring Daphms home to my foi Taken aims. 

Make, Amaryllis 1 make immediately, 

Thiee knots of vauous colouis each, and uy, 

1 th 5 eveilaftmg bonds of Vcntjs tie. 

Bung from the town my mighty magic charms * 
Bung Daphms home to my forlaken aims. 

As now by one and the fame fire this clay 
Grows harder, and this wax diflblves away, 

Such thorough me let peijur’d Daphms piove. 

So let him harden and diflblve with love , 

Beipiinkle meal, and then with brimftone fire 
Thefe laui el leaves, as magic ntes requue , 
Daphms inflames m^ foul, and in return, 

Agamfi: falfe Daphms I thk laurel tfunu 

Bring from the town my mighty magic charms. 
Bring Daphms home to my forfaken arms* 

As aftray butlock thro* the woods does go 
Weary and wand’ring, and opprefs’d with woe; , 

* 5 
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At laft in vahi Jrttemptnig many Ways, 
llimfeU defpairiflg on the graft he lays, 

By frequent lowings mourns his loft eftate. 

Not knowing whithei to return, tho* late# 

Let wand*nng Daphnis fuch diftrefs endure, 

Noi from my hands obtain a needful cure. 

Bring from the town my mighty magic charms ! 
Bung Daphnis home to my foi taken arms. 

Thefe garments (fometimes worn) perfidious he 
(Deal pledges of himfelf ) bequeathed to me, 

Thefe now beneath this threlhold I bbftow 
In thee, oh earth r thefe pledges Daphnis owe. 

Bring from the town my mighty magic charms ! 
Bring Daphnis home to my foiiaken arms. 

This poifou, and thefe herbs that vaftly grow 
In Pontus, Mans did on me beftow ? 

By fuch a wolf iVe feen him oft become, 

Then hide in woods, and from the dilmal tomb 
The ghaftlyTp^ctre often make appear, 

And often fielfis of corn with fery rear. 

And into other fields tranfplanting bear. 

Bring from the town my mighty magic charms ! 
Bring Daphnis home to my foriaken arms. 

Bring afhes, Amaryllis ! forth with fpeed. 

Then mark which way the flowing ftream does lead, 
hxxd with# backwads caft them o'er thy head. 
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Look not behind , thus Daphnis HI furpnfe, 

He fcoms the gods, and all my charms defies f 
Bring from the town my mighty magic charms ! 
Bring Baphnis home to my forf&kcn arms. 

See, of their own accord (while I delay 
To bear them hence) the coals new flames difplay, 
Which trembling from the altar now afcend, 

It Ihould, I think, fome ptofp’rous thing portend : 

I know not certainly the meaning , haik 1 
Our Hylax at the dooi begins to baik * 

Do we, vam lovers, but ourfelves deceive 
By dream, or may I what I wifli believe f 

Now ceafe f now ceafe f my mighty magic charms ! 
Daphnis returns to my defirmg arms. 
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THE 

NINTH PASTORAL. 


LYCIDAS, M jE R I S, 
LYCIDAS. 

Whither away, my fncnd * ho 1 Mrens * ho ! 
This leads to town, fay, whither doft thou go? 

M JE R X S. 

Oh, Lycidas * how are our hopes deceiv'd*? 

Things are that once we could not have believ'd ; 

All is my own, the rugged foldier fays* 

Hence, ancient rulhes ! march with fpced your ways* 

Forc'd to fubmit, yet with a heavy heart 
(For fate and force change all things) we depart, 

And thefe two hids t'appeafe his furious mood 
Now lend j and may they never do him good# 


LTCl 
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LYCIDAS. 

I’m fure I heaid from where thefe hills afcend, 

And their uneau fummits gently Hoping bend, 

As fai as thence the paffing eye can reach, 

Lv’n to the water and the bioken beach , 

All youi Menalcas had fecur’d fiom/wiong, 

And lafely guaided by his chaimmg long*, 

MdSRIS. 

’Twas fo repoited, but, alas 1 what chaims 
Have veifes, Lycidas 1 foi martial arms * 

Here all the mufes gentle graces fail. 

As doves muft fly when furious hawks aflail • 

And, had not fiom a hollow holm, the ciow 
On the left hand forewarn’d me to foiego 
All new debates , not Miens on this plain 
Had been, and oui Menalcas had been flam- 

LYCIDAS. 

How ? cou’d in any fo much bafenefs be t 
Were all our comforts almoft lbft with thee ? 

Thou, dear Menalcas ! who the nymphs fhou’d fmg ? 
Who (trow the ground with blooming herbs, or bung 
Delightful fliadows o’er the chryHal ipnng * 

What verfes lately did I flily view, 

And foftly read, as little heedmg you 
Near to my darling Amaryllis dxew- 
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u Oh, Tityrus 1 going hence a little way, 

“ Let not my goats ’till my returning flray, 

“ But feed them near this gentle river’s brink, 

*' 4 When fed, thou duve them to the flood to diink, 
it And dm mg them along yourfelf take care, 
u And oi the rough he-goat who butts beware*” 

t 

M JB R I S. 

Ay f or what he to Vai us did repeat, 

(Which, tho* lmperfedfc) I remember yet. 

Varus r if Mantua keeps from ruin clear ; 
u (Mantua to fad Cremona, ah ! too near) 
u The fwam’s fweet voices fhall declate thy fame, 
u And to the ftars e^alt thy glorious name M 

LYCIDAS, 

So may thy bees from harmful yews be freed, 

So may thy cows within the ftow’ry mead 
Their udders fill, and ever fatcly feed. 

LF thou haft ought, begin, t£e mufe has fhowa 
Ev’n me feme favour, I fome verfes own : 
Thefhepheids call me poet, but I know 
I merit not the title they beftow , 

Aim not at Varus, nor at China's car, 

But like a rabbling Boole amonp the fwant apuears 
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M M R I 8. 

*Ti3 Lyudas 1 what now employs my mind, 
And I am aiming fecietly to find, 

Which, it I can remember, Pll rehearfe, 

Nor is it worthlefs oi ignoble verfe* 

** Haftc hither, Galatea 1 what delight 
44 Can m the raging deep thy itay invite ? 

“ Here blooms the pui pie fprmgm all itspride r 
u And fweetly by the cuilmg river’s tide . 

44 The bounteous earth diftributes various flow’ll 
44 Here woven, compofe delicious bow ’is , 

44 The poplar too, m lovely giccnairay’d, 

44 Yields to the cave both graccfulucfa and fluuie*. 
44 Haftc hither 1 let the billows vam’y loar, 

44 And madly beat on the refoimdmg lhoie.’ r 

LYCIDAS. 

Say what I heard you fing one night alone* 

The tune I yet retain, the words aie flown* 

M JE R I S. 

** Daphnis f regard not any ancient flgn, 
u Lo * Csefart ftar does now pro' ceding fb’ne ; 
44 This fhail to corn and fruits perfcft«on give, 
u And make the lufcious grape its purple nue ret 
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u Now Duphms 1 on thy fruits employ thy care, 

<6 Thy children’s children (hall the blefling fhaie* 

Time, conqu’rmg all things, docs our minds defhoy, 
3 w ell rcmcmbci when I was a boy 
My voice at my command wouMfwccd) mn, 

And oft ling down a hng’nng fummci’s fun ; 

Non I forget, my toice, as it Ins been, 

Is nothing too, wolves fhft ha\c Munis fecn , 

But all thefe things and moie than I foiget 
Menalcas to thee often will repeat. 

LTCIDAl 

You hy excufe, by my defnc mcrcafc, 

And lo 1 to thee, now ocean’s murmurs ccafe, 

And ev’iy wind is gently huih’d to peace. 

We’re now half way, for lo 1 belore out eyes, 

Bianor’s lepulchie begins to life. 

Let’s fit and fing in this rehcftiing fhade, 

That with, green boughs the lub’nng hinds have made, 
Let us, I prithee, left awhile, lay down 
Thy kids, we’ll yet be time enough at town ; 

Or if you fear eie night the coming ram, 

Let’s go together fiuging o’er the plain, 

fe^m ly far moie jfhort and cafy way, 

As thus we fpend the time, and that we way 


Go 
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Go thus together fingmg on the road, 

I’ll lend my help to eafe thee of thy load. 

M M R I S. 

Ceafe now, my boy 1 and our affau let’s mind. 
Whene’er he comes plenty of fonga we’ll find. 
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THE 

TENTH PASTORAL. 


Oh Arcthufa 1 this my laft work aid. 

Some verfes for my Gall us muft be made, 

And what Lycoi is may herfeif perufc, 

Who for the fake of Gallus can refute 

His proper nght, the tnbute of a mufe ? 

¥ 

So may the ftream beneath Sicama’s fea 
In everUfhng cafe and fafery be, 

JJo* JDqris mix her briny waves with thce« 

Then let’s begin, and while my goats (my care) 
Securely feed ; oh 1 Callus T we’ll declare 
Thy anxious love, we fingnot quite in vain, 

The groves fhall anfwer to the mournful fham. 
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Ye wat’ry nymphs ’ what woods or mountains ftrove 
To check your help, when Gallus thus did prove 
The fatal vidtim of unworthy love ? 

Parnafliis never had your cotirfe with flood f 
Nor Pindus high * nor Aganippe’s flood 1 
JEv’n from the laurels trickling tears dilhllM, 

And flowing giief the flirubs and bullies fill’d, 
Pine-beatmg Menalus companion felt, * 

And flones of cold Lytoeus feem’d to melt, 

As fltetch’d oeneath a lonely rock he lay, 

The fhaggling Ihtep around their mailer flray* 

Oh bard dmne f think it not lhame to keep. 

Like us, on humbie plains the fleecy Ihcep, 

His fnowy flocks the fair Adorns fed, 

And unrepm mg t® the rrver led. 

UjJilio and the rrcat-heids thither drew, 

And 1 meat’d with winter-mull Menakas too, 

All lliew’d concern, and whence arofe thy flame. 

With pity a Ik’d, to fhee Apollo came. 

Gallus 1 whatmudnefs fills thy nvnd, (he ciics) 

Thy falfe Lyceris with another flies 1 * 

To difhmt realms, and Unrelenting goes 
Thro’ horrid wars and everlalHng fnows! 

Sylvanus came, and on his head was flbet 
A fennel wreath and •quw’ntig lilies mitt 
Pan came, Aicadm's-god, (by -us defcry’£) 

Hw cheeks and temples were with crimfon dy’d, 
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Says he, what mc^fui e can m love be frown ? 

Nor love as yet has any meafut e known r 
Fierce love to flowing grief no bounds allows, 

As goats are ne’ei fuffic’d with veident boughs f 
As bees are ne’er iufhcM with ftoreof flow ’re. 

Or nfmggrafs with ftt earns of fiequent fhow’ts# 

He, mourning, tints. leplyki, Aicndmn fvvams 
Rccoid my fate in jour melodious ftrauis, 

This let your hills refound, your fongs alone 
Are fit to njake the dymg’s forrow, known ! 

How wou’d my bones enjoy more perfeft reft, 

If by your pipes my paflion was expreft’d ? 

And oh T that fate had you like me decreed 
To drefs the vines, or bleating flocks to feed ; 

That I had been on the delightful plain, 

A chearful fhepherd of your tuneful tram ; 

To Phillx% or Amyntas made my court. 

Or any other of the rural fort* 

Tho’ brown or black, they yet might yield delight, 
Not violets, nor berries pleafe the fight 1 
Among the fallows and the vines we’d lay’d 
Our caielefs limbs, and innocently play’d , 

Bhilhs had crown’d my head with wreaths of flow Vs, 
With pleafing fongs Amyntas blcft’d the hours# 

By thefe cool fountains 1 in thefe fliady groves ! 

The propci joyful fccne of mutual loves) 
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Hn thefe loft meadows To profufely gay ! 
With thee, Lycoris ! cou’d I choofe to flay, 
And well-delighted pafs in age away ! 


Now frantic love keeps me in homd arms, 
Expos’d to war’s fierce lage and holhle aims, 
While mod: unkindly and peiverfely you 
(Nor am I willing to believe it true) 

Over the lofty Alps’ perpetual fnow 
ToRhenus’ coafls and dreaiy regions go 
Ye bleaky winds 1 your wonted ngour fpare, 

Ah f hurt not, vex not the too vent’rous fair, 

And thou, fharp ice ! her tender limbs forbear. 

I’ll go, and with the Cicilian pipe rehearfe 
My once compos’d, yet long negledled verfe, 
Amidfl the dens ot favage beads I’ll be, 

And caive my flame on ev’ry tender tree, 

The lonely wilds my hopclefs love (ball know, 
Andasthetiees increafe the love fhallgtow* 

Then, Menalus, I’ll tread with eager pace, 
And, mixing wHrth the Kymphs, purfue thethace, 
Oi hunt wild boars, noi flvaipeft colds fhall flay 
My tops, as ’round Parthcnian hills I ftray. 

And noW, methmks, with op’nmg hounds I fly 
Thro’ founding woods that echom their cry ; 
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Over Coydoma’s plains and mountains go, 

Rufh thro’ the brakes, wad bend the Parthian, bow, 1 
As if fuch toils cou’d cure my painful mind, 

Or any chofen way the means cou’d find, 

Oh rigid pow’rs of love 1 to claim thy rage, 

Or human ills thy fiercejiefs cou’d afluage* 

And now my thoughts (averfe to all of thefe) 

Not nymphs, nor woods, noi charming {trains can pleafc $ 
The ciuel god our labours cannot change, 

Noi tho’ o ? er Thracia’s bleaky realms we range, 

To Hebcr’s frozen waters fhiv’nng go, 

In depth of winter prefB Sithonia’s fnow; 

Or when the fun does to the fcales incline, 

Drive our fcorch’d flocks beneath the tropic line. 

The world is with his pow’r and prefence fill’d, 

Love conquer all, and we to love muft yield ! 

Here ceafe, >e facred mufea ! nor prolong 
Beyond due limits the devoted fong, 

Thefe mournful verfes, {hall to Gallus prove 
A grateful token of my zealous love, 

My love to Gallus 1 that does houily fiiow 
Increafing force as fpringing alders grow* 

Now let’s arife ! for often by the (hade, 

The finger’s voice is hoarfc or feeble made ; 

The 



The {hades of jumpeis unwholfome are. 

Shades hurt the fruits, ’tis evening, leave youi fare* 
Ye fill'd fhe-goats, and to your home repair. 


END OF rut FIRST VOLUME 









